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Eating chocolates is a social pleas- 
ure. Part of the fun is exploring and 
dividing the chocolate contents of 
the PLEASURE ISLAND PACKAGE— 
real treasures from theSpanish Main. 
In the chest are a tray and two bags 
of loot reminiscent of the days of 
Black Beard and Morgan. Dividing 
the treasure is a social delight when 
the chest is 
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SUMMER BOUND 


VERY year there comes an old call, an old 
summons. It is as if a spirit hailed us from 
the heights. In whatever valley we may dwell, in 
whatever crowded city, we hear the cry even 
when the first crocuses appear in dazzling regi- 
ments. There is a human desire to “get away,”’ 
to speed somewhere else, to brush the cobwebs 
from the brain and make our mental mansion 
bright once more. Old, stale duties have absorbed us too long. 

I once sat in a prison one spring night, seeing the movies that 
the warden mercifully showed to his prisoners. Reel after reel 
went by—pictures of interiors, the usual low comedies, the 
cartoons, and there was little or no response from those sadly 
shut-in men. Then there came a burst of blue sky, a foam of 
clouds, swaying trees, rushing streams, cowboys in the open, 
with plunging horses and tall, blowing grass. Instantly every 
man leaned forward. I could hear their gasps of homesick 
delight. Prairies! Vast spaces! They could almost smell the 
keen air, the poppies in the wheat, the turf, the friendly loam. 
Locked here, what that moment must have meant to them! 
And I was free to go out that night, under the stars and the 
moon, while they had to turn back to their foul, piteous cells. 
And if it was a moment for them to remember, how equally 
was it a moment that I should never forget. 

I suppose that few of us appreciate our freedom—until we 
are robbed of it. It is no little thing, when June comes in 
with her green banners, that we may pack our grips and fare 
to any port we will. Where to go is our only concern. One 
dreams of Europe, always. A voyage on the sea is always an 
adventure. A midnight sailing has an element of mystery 
that few of us can resist. The black city fades away, like 
some honeycombed Gibraltar, and the lonely wharves are 
soon but dark specks before our tired eyes. But if we have 





been abroad before, and have neglected, as most of us have, 
our own country, why is it not a good plan to go in the opposite 
direction, and make plans for an American holiday? 

The West beckons. 


There are ranches where one may 
find the quiet 
one craves. There 














are gorgeous can- 
yons, and singing 
streams where the 
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trout dart like little silver bars. Our lakes, with their 
clean winds and blue waters, call out to us. The 
long New England coast beckons—Maine, rugged 
and bold and strong; Massachusetts, with its splen- 
did roads, and little Rhode Island with its quaint 
villages and towns. Cape Cod, Martha’s Vineyard, 
where Time seems to stand still, and the air is 
like wine. Connecticut hills, New Jersey silences, 
Maryland peace—all these are contiguous to Manhattan; yet it 
may be that few of us have haunted their sylvan depths. 

The South, of course, lures us only in the roaring winter 
months. But what of our vast Northwest?—dominions 
like Washington, Oregon and the Dakotas. And northern and 
central California, with the blue Pacific waving her healing 
hand, and sandy beaches stretching as far as the eye can see. 

North of us is a half continent of varying beauty. Canada, 
with its empty but never forlorn glory, awaits the traveler. 
Only eight million inhabitants in its vast domain—a land as 
big as our own United States, vet strangely isolated and brisk 
with tonic winds. The northern coast of Lake Erie is rich 
with old-world towns, where one may rest and dream. Forests 
where one may camp, far from the madding crowd; virgin 
wastes unspoiled as yet by passionate pilgrims. The Evange- 
line country in Nova Scotia—I never had a finer trip, with 
Minas Basin shining in the sunset, and Bear River in its 
sacred silence, and little Grand Pré dreaming dreams of the 
banished Acadians. And farther west, the tranquillity of Lake 
Louise, that opal in the Canadian Rockies. And Banff, with 
its grand-opera setting. Here the world is well lost, and the 
ice-capped mountains far away, yet seemingly close enough to 
touch. The Valkyrie 
must dwell in those splendid hills. Almost one hears the cry 
of them at dawn and twilight. White dawns, burning sunsets, 
natural cathedrals lifting their awful spires to heaven. Distant 


Vistas that are medicine for the soul. 


trails for equestrians, dashing rivers, miniature Niagaras, 
solemn silences that ease the spirit. 

What a land is ours! 
together. Its highways sparkle with the cars of eager seekers 
of loveliness. Wisconsin, Michigan, Minnesota 


The motor has knit it more closely 


here are cool, 
leafy byways for city-weary folk. Arizona, the Ozark Moun- 
tains, filled with memories and history. Look at your map. 
Place vour finger here, or there. 


take vour staff. Or, to be practical, 


Then pack your scrip and 


board a train or happily steer your 
motor through mountain paths or 
along winding roads, and be free. 
For at this season we are all summer 
bound, and the world is indeed wide. 
CHARLES HANSON TOWNE 
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The Pulitzer Fountain blends beautifully with the stately fagade of the Plaza Hotel. 
NEW YORK: YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY 
A / lappy Bac LWwaral Cilance at the Ever-= Chan S113 [ Anorama 


of A [anhattan the / | [agnilicent 


EW YORK—your New York, their New she would say, and there was time to stop To ride from Forty-second Street, through 
York. Two cities. Their New York of and play witha kitten or tweak a rabbit’s ear. the Park, to the Natural History Museum, 





twenty-five years ago was leisurely and, 
therefore, seemed spacious. Madison 
Square, the Plaza, were great open spaces, 
where people strolled, looking about 
them, taking account of leaves, of tulips, 
of costume, of faces. No one hurried. 
“Chicago,” they said, ‘“‘hurries. New 
York has an elegance, a European leisure.”’ 
Doves, sparrows, flower-beds; even on 
Fifth Avenue, strips of green where in 
spring crocuses innocently assembled. At 
Fifty-first Street, the Avenue not having 
been widened, the W. K. Vanderbilt house 
had a rug of turf, spangled with English 
daisies. 

They shopped in Twenty-third Street. 
There, of a warm morning, they walked, 
sniffing the fragrance of the sweet lavender, 
sold by an old man, smiling above his laden 
tray, shaking out sweetness from a little 
trowel. Most of the large shops were be- 
tween Fifth and Sixth Avenues, on the 
south side of Twenty-third; and on the 
north side was a wax-works place, much fre- 
quented. Around the corner, on Broadway, 
stood an old woman, wrinkled, gingham- 
aproned, her arms filled with kittens and 
rabbits. ‘Want one of these little babies?” 
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Plaza Hotel and Sherman Monument. 





cost, in a hansom cab, one dollar. For a 
dollar an hour one drove through the Park 
or up Riverside Drive. The victorias and 
their old drivers, who now dream all day 
by the south wall of Central Park, then 
swarmed up and down the Avenue, and 
passed the Fifth Avenue coaches, the 
harnesses of the coach horses jingling. 
Twice a week, young Alfred Vanderbilt, in 
an effort to revive coaching, came driving 
his six beautiful chestnuts, with rosettes on 
their ears, and the tally-ho coach, wherein 
and whereon one might drive from the 
Holland House, at Twenty-ninth Street, to 
Ardsley-on-the-Hudson, lunch at the Ards- 
ley Club, and return, all for five dollars. 
And that return in the afternoon, when the 
Park was filled with private landaus and 
victorias drawn by fine horses with flashing 
harness—that return, with the footman 
winding his long brazen horn, was the soul 
of their New York, how gaily and innocently 
speaking! 

They dined, in those days, at the best 
table d’hétes for a dollar and a half. They 
drove to the play in a hansom cab, and at 
the play they saw Julia Marlowe, as Rosalind 
or Portia, Annie (Continued on page 53) 
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Washington Square, with its famous Arch, 
and its equally famous old red=brick mansions. 
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Styles on Fifth Avenue 


’ . . 
in the say nincties. 








The Waldort, Fifth Avenue at 


Thirty =third Street (1899). 


Fitth Avenue at Thirticth Street 
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when New York Was younser. 








Our horse drawn buses, SMALL PHOTOGRAPHS ON 
THESE TWO PAGES BY 
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been said of ‘‘ Porgy”? by that New York in whose 
hotels Queen Liliuokalani, of Hawaii, could find no 
harbor? 

Greenwich Village existed as a memory of its 
first incarnation. Below Washington Square were 
a few Italian or French restaurants, where they 
dined very well for forty cents, wine included. 
There the clothes flapping in the yard, the candles 
guttering in bottles, the cats slipping delicately 
along the fence, may have been the primordial 
ooze in which was born the Greenwich Village of 
to-day. In the Square they walked and wondered 
on what bench Robert Louis Stevenson had sat 
and talked with Mark Twain; and in Tenth Street 
one had a glimpse of Mark Twain himself, all in 
white, receiving visitors until ten o’clock in the 
mornings. And his visitors came in streams, in 
that New York whose shops opened at eight 
A. M. and whose oflices were in full motion by 
nine in the morning. (Concluded on page 110) 


l Incrowded Fifth A enue over 


A quarter of a century ago. 








Fifth Avenue to-day. looking north (below). 





One of the liens that guard the Library. 











/\las! Delmonico's Is Sone and 


the Church of the Heavenly 


Rest has moved uptown. 


Russell in ““The Royal Family,’ Olga Nethersole 
in “Frou-frou,” Ellen Terry, Lillian Russell, Maude 
Adams singing Tosti in a John Drew play, and 
young Ethel Barrymore, first starring in ‘Captain 
Jinks.” “San Toy” and “Floradora” were the 
“Sally” and “Show Boat” of that day, and the 
best seats cost two dollars—and there was no tax. 
After the theatre, if they had supper, the women 
had prepared for the occasion by not wearing 
evening gowns. “A low-necked gown, with bare 
arms, is vulgar in a public place,” they said. Save 
for opera, this was the rule. When Mrs. Redmond, 
Wife of the Irish leader, came over from Ireland 
and wore an evening gown at supper at Sherry’s, 
she was straitly criticized. Two women alone, 
awaiting their escort inside the door at Rector’s, 
Were asked to leave. Women smoked, but they 
smoked in strictest confidence. What would have 
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PATOU 


) ad . : 
Patou makes a coat of silver, shot with 
pink roses, trimmed with gray fox fur. 
a 
The bow at the back has the long ends 


F ’ . 
which add the season’s popular line. 
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sy Baron ole Neyer: 
THE HAPPINESS OF BEAUTY 


Check the  irst Trace of A licldlle lye 
And Remain Vouthtul 


18 rue Vaneau, Paris. 

OW to interest the readers of Harper’s Bazar is to me 

a matter of serious consideration. Seated at my 

desk, I turn the matter over in my mind. Two voices are 

distinctly heard, discussing the subject, within me, 

evidently my conscious and my subconscious selves. 

Sweet disaccord, however. seems to reign as to what 
might, or might not, amuse the reader. 

One voice is in favor of anything which might ring true, 
saying, ‘Be yourself always, and remember that you are 
able to make every kind of information valuable reading; 
that it is up to you to make it worth while. Let’s take 
your mahogany desk, for instance, the one you are sitting 
at,’’ says the voice. ‘‘Why not begin an article by telling 
your readers it has rendered service for many a year, 
but is now getting old—about its being kept beautiful 
by care alone, but that even so it is in need of constant 
repair." At this point, the second voice is heard saying, 
“And of what earthly interest would this information be, 
except to a cabinet-maker?”’ 

“Why, it might serve as an introduction and lead up to 
your telling the gentle reader that what is in constant use 


needs constant repair. ‘This, remember, might be made to 
apply to almost any subject you may wish to treat. Have 
you ever thought that the prolonging of youth, for instance, 
is merely achieved by the face and figure being kept in 
good condition, or, as we shall call it, in good repair? 


Then, why not develop this idea, and sound a warning: 


note, telling the readers of Harper’s Bazar of middle age 
creeping along, surreptitiously; about wrinkles, or of 
dryness and discoloration of the skin?” 

“How horrible this sounds! What an unpleasant sub- 
ject! Surely none of my readers would enjoy such informa- 
tion. People so much prefer hearing about new and almost 
supernatural achievements, such as being made slim, 
overnight, or of withered old women being transformed 
into beautiful girls.” 

“Wouldn’t this be wasting your readers’ time with 
fairy-tales?”’ the first voice says. 

‘Possibly; but I would so much rather speak of the 
miracles which are being performed than sadden my story 
by distasteful truths. ”’ 

“Then you should write about modern beauty treat- 
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ments These could easily be made to sound like miracles.” 

At this point I am interrupted by the faithful Alice who, 
for once, makes an ill-timed appearance. 

“Don’t let me disturb you,” she hastens to say, “even 
though I imagine I might be of assistance.”’ 

“T wonder if you could? Iam at present busy planning 
my next article for the June issue, 1928.” 

“What have you decided upon?” 

“ve thought of ‘Beauty’ as a subject 

‘Do you mean Greek statuary?”’ 

“Why, no! Merely modern women’s looks, beauty treat- 
ments, creams, lotions. The trouble is, I know very little 
about it all.” 

“Then why not accept my assistance? Two brains seem 
to me so much better than one. and, after all, haven’t I 
been fairly successful in taking care of my skin ever since I 
was a girl?” 

“All right, then, Alice; let’s hear what you have to say. 
To begin with, how would you start the subiect?”’ 

(Pause, for reflection.) 

“By giving your readers this tentative suggestion; that 
beauty and happiness are closely connected, divided only 


by the first trace of age which should be discouraged.” 

“What next?” 

“To be followed up by advice to women, such as: on how 
to take care of the complexion, on the ways and means of 
cleansing the skin and on how to stimulate its activity.” 

‘““Why shouldn’t I tell my readers that makeup is vulgar?”’ 

“Do you think this sounds true, coming from you? Be- 
sides, think of the many women, in Europe and America, who 
for years have fought for the privilege of using cosmetics and 
of rouging their cheeks and lips. Do you imagine that, having 
gained their battle, they would take the slightest notice of 
what you might have to say against the subject? The fact is, 
rouge is harmless and quite moral; it calls for criticism only 
when badly applied. As to powder, my skin is always in 
better condition when I use it regularly.” 

‘These are facts I shall certainly mention in my article; 
but is what you say really true? I remember that my 
mother’s skin was what in those days was called ‘camellia- 
like.’ and that she used neither powder nor cream.” 

“What did she use?” 

‘Fresh cucumbers, sliced, which would be rubbed all over 
her face and body, and ice, applied to her throat and shoulders. 
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She used to wash in water in which bunches of parsley had 
been soaked over night.”’ 

‘Times and methods have changed, and had your mother 
lived in 1928, believe me, she would undoubtedly have taken 
to cosmetics and makeup.”’ 

“Possibly so, though I doubt it! But tell me, Alice, what is 
your method of applying rouge? You always seem to be 
wonderfully well made up.” 

‘““My method is to apply a dark rouge for the day and a 
more brilliant shade at night. I combine these with a dark 
powder which matches my skin. Brunettes can afford to 
rouge more lavishly than women with fair hair and blue eves, 
the doll-like appearance being undesirable for blondes. 
The paler I make up, the redder are my lips, for I detest 
producing a washed-out appearance. I often apply rouge to 
the inside of my nostrils, as well as to the lobes of my ears, 
and I occasionally give a dash of rouge to my chin. It is 
quite effective.” 

‘And what have you to say about face surgery?”’ I now 
asked. 

‘That it terrifies me bevond anything else, though I know 
it is being done a great deal more than one imagines. Opera- 


ink Roses on black, trom Champcommunal 





tions are o1ten very successful, though they are also known 
to have transformed a woman’s appearance into a lamentable 
sight. Results, in any case, are never lasting, and have 
to be repeated. Jf not, the alternative is a destroyed con- 


tour and a face ‘falling’ more than ever. Far better to 
grow old gracefully, even though naturally, as late as pos- 
sible.” 

“Why not add a paragraph about reconstructed noses?” 

“And what about them?” 

“Why, haven’t you seen women with reconstructed noses? 
There is our friend, Angelica, for instance.” 

“T never realized she had been operated upon, but, now 
that you tell me, I remember finding her almost unrecogniz- 
able the last time I met her. Even though her nose is smaller, 
she is certainly not improved in looks.” 

“Hadn't we better lay down the law that noses should not 
be tampered with? It seems to me, though, that any such 
statement coming from me, not being a beauty specialist, 
would lack authority.” 

Alice, however, claims that beauty specialists are not 
necessarily always great authorities, and remembers her 
mother telling her that while she was staying with the 


























58 


Governor-General of Arcadia, many years ago, she met a 
beautiful girl, who, because of her youth, could not have 
possessed much experience, yet had made every woman in 
town seek her advice and buy her cream. 

“Mother used to tell us of her dark hair, tightly brushed 
back from her forehead, twisted into a Greek-looking knot 
standing out at the back of the head. She was supposed to 
have hundreds of white silk dresses and never to wear any 
others.” 

‘“VYour beautiful girl in Arcadia might have been Madame 
Jeunesse, the nowadays famous beauty specialist. I met her 
in New York in 1915 and I now remember her telling me her 
career had started in Arcadia. She is truly a wonderfully 
clever woman. She has a Paris establishment—let’s ring her 
up. Why shouldn’t she help us? . . . Allo—Allo—Guten- 
berg 42.53!” 

(Conversation with Monsieur le Directeur.) “What luck! 
Madame is in Paris. She is the one woman in the world to 
lend authority to what you intend telling your readers.”’ 

“Let’s call a taxi! Chauffeur, 43 rue de la Beauté!” 

‘““Madame Jeunesse?”’ 

“Ves. Of course, I remember you, Baron de Meyer! 
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Very glad to see you again. I am only just off the boat 
train, arriving directly from New York. Tired? Why no, 
not after a week’s rest on board.” 

Madame Jeunesse seems amused at my next question. 

“You want to know if I come to Paris for a good time? 
Why, my good time is work! Eighteen hours a day being my 
share of it. Oh, I thoroughly enjoy it! I am never ill and 
always brimful of vitality. I am off to Algiers next week, 
after a couple of days in London. Later I shall go to Rome, 
to Vienna, Berlin, Budapest. . . . Why I travel so much? 
Because of the establishments I have everywhere. Yes, all 
my preparations are made by,myself, for I don’t trust any- 
body, even though I have three sisters to help me with my 
various enterprises. But theirs is certainly a most important 
cooperation. It keeps professional secrets in the family. 

‘“‘T shall start working in my laboratory to-morrow. The 
preparations I shall make will, I hope, last for some months, 
until my next trip. I make quite ten trips a year, between 
America and Europe, merely to keep my establishments 
supplied. My life is indeed complicated, especially because 
I refuse to divulge my formulas.”’ 

“What made you take up beauty work as a profession?”’ 


Vionnet Chooses Lemon Vellow with blue Flowers 



































JUNE 1928 























“My having failed to become a physician. Having quali- 
fied for a medical education, I wasn’t able to go on with it. 
The fact is, I fainted at the mere sight of a dissecting table. 
The next thing I did was to study chemistry and to become 
engaged to a medical student, which, somehow, did not meet 
with my parents’ approval. So I left them and went to live 
in Arcadia.” 

‘Then you were the girl I used to hear mother talk about, 
the one who wore nothing but white silk dresses?” Alice 
exclaimed. 

‘TI certainly did wear white dresses in Arcadia, I was only 
eighteen at the time. No, I was not very happy at first. 
I lived with an uncle of mine, who was very strict. He 
would not allow me to use makeup nor rouge my lips. I 
was only permitted a skin lotion to cleanse my skin before 
retiring at night. Strange to say, I still use the same prepa- 
ration every day of my life,’’ and Madame Jeunesse here 
brought out a small porcelain jar containing a cream which 
is now famous the wide world over. 

“No,” said Madame Jeunesse, “I did not invent this 
cream; it is the formula of a Hungarian friend. To get sup- 
plies from Hungary I used all the money my uncle allowed 








Futuristic Colorings lor Cheruit’s Frock 


me, for to me my cream was a talisman. I soon made friends 
with members of prominent English families, especially with 
a coterie of pretty young women who were all kind to me. 
By this time, almost every good-looking English woman in 
Arcadia clamored for my famous cream, especially Lady 
Bounty, who was the most beautiful of them all. In fact, it 
was she who insisted upon my taking up beauty work pro- 
fessionally. 

“T started in two modest little rooms. They cost me 
thirty shillings a month. I sent out a thousand invitations 
for the opening days and I had nine hundred acceptances! 
Sirena Jeunesse’s little beauty parlor became famous over 
night and every newspaper printed my picture and hailed my 
success. In one single week I had fifteen thousand orders, 
with a restricted stock of only fifteen hundred jars of cream 
to fill them! I then and there decided to send out a circular 
letter to my would-be clients, saying: ‘I am sorry that I am 
short of the beautifying skin food. The next shipment 
can not reach Arcadia before some weeks. I shall supply 
every one in turn. Do you wish your money returned, 
or will you wait?’ Out of fifteen thousand clients who had 
applied for the cream, only one claimed her money back. 

















“T expected to receive the cream every two weeks. 
With a profit of only twelve cents on every jar, I managed 
to clear about a hundred thousand dollars the first year. 
Not bad for a novice, was it? Soon after, I returned to 
Europe and began to study with the most famous authori- 
ties on chemistry in Vienna, Berlin and Paris. My first 
European establishment, however, was in London. In- 
cidentally, I got married about this time. 

‘* Just before the war, my friend came over from Hungary 
to visit me in London. I said to him one day, ‘Doctor, 
won't you sell me the formula of your cream? No one 
identifies it with your name under my label. It is con- 
sidered a Sirena Jeunesse product.’ He consented, and I 
paid him the equivalent of ten years’ profit. 

‘“Some of my best-known preparations are, of course, 
my very own discoveries, but I never refuse to try other 
people’s inventions. Certainly, such inventions have to be 
paid for. For instance, I remember buying a formula in 
1907 for something like two hundred thousand dollars. 
During my career I have accumulated hundreds of pre- 
scriptions; some are good, some not worth the paper they 
are written on. Oriental, especially Indian, and also 
African formulas are sometimes 
very precious, though often 
merely fantastic superstitions. 
Yes, I have a very good collec- 
tion of books on beauty treat- 
ments. They are written in 
dozens of languages and at all 
periods of civilization. Some of 
the best works in which I found 
valuable information were writ - 
ten in Italian. My library is, 
nowadays, worth a fortune.”’ 

‘And now, Madame Jeunesse, 
won't you be good enough to 
tell me of how to keep the skin 
in good condition? I am writing 
an article on beauty treatments, 
vet I know very little about it. 
The truth is, ve come to pick 
your valuable brain. May I be 
permitted to ask a few direct 
questions, and shall vou mind 
very much if I tell the readers 
of Harper’s Bazar that ‘Sirena 
Jeunesse says so and so’?”’ 

“On the contrary, I consider 
Harper’s Bazar a_ wonderful 
magazine, and I shall be only too happy to be of use to 
vou and, incidentally, to the readers of Harper’s Bazar. 
What is it you wish to know?” 

“To start with, whether or not it is advisable for very 
young women to begin treating their skin early in life?” 

“Had I a baby girl, I would start treating her skin 
while she was still in the cradle. I’m positive she would 
never grow old-looking later in life.” 

“Don’t you think that there is no excuse nowadays 
for women to remain plain, even though the Creator made 
them so?” 

“Why, certainly not. I consider it a beauty specialist’s 
duty to specialize in treatments for plain women. The 
good-looking ones can take care of themselves.” 

‘Next question! Should any woman be compelled to 
divulge her age?” 

‘“*Most emphatically—no, but she should be taught to 
protect her youth. Here is a little story which might 
amuse your readers. A famous woman author, one of my 
clients, once said to me that some day she would write 
the story of women’s and men’s psychology. ‘But only 
after I shall have grown too old to be attractive,’ she 
added. Meeting her again, many years later, I asked 
about the book, but was told it had not, as yet, been written. 
She evidently stil! considered herself to be fascinating. 

“A clear skin is no proof of beauty, even though it is 
considered an important step toward it. How to treat 
her skin and take care of her looks is a science every girl 
should be taught from childhood on, and it should become 
a habit, the same as washing one’s hands and combing 
one’s hair.” 

“Do you consider the sun good or bad for the skin?” 


EMILY 


DICKINSON the eyes. 
By EDWIN MARKHAM 


} IE had no time for hate because 
Life was too short for hate: 
lt needed all cternity 


” t ! 1 
To end that old debate. 


She saw the merry cherubs swing 
Their snowy hats and run: 

She saw dew=drunken tipplers lean 
Against the steady sun. 

She was an Ansel aroept to earth, 
And tree of bolts and bars. 

She had for neighbor God; for toys, 


Eternity and the stars. 






“Distinctly bad, and most detrimental to its quality. 
To be tanned may be becoming to very young girls, but 
is rarely so to older people.”’ 

“And what about coconut oil?” 

“T certainly don’t approve of it. Several of my Eng- 
lish clients with wonderful complexions have tried it, but 
have found that though the oil answered fairly well to 
begin with, it soon shriveled up the skin and clogged its 
pores. 

“Hasn't the color of the feminine skin undergone a 
decided change during the last ten years?” 

“No, not really.” 

“It seems to me, though, that fewer pink and white 
complexions are seen nowadays.”’ 

“This is merely because most of them use darker face 
powder; for, believe me, in spite of what is surely but a 
passing fancy, women, when they come to me, continue to 
clamor for a clear and transparent complexion.” 

“What would be your advice to the average young 
woman, to the one with neither time nor means, upon 
having regular treatments?” 

“Let every woman adopt an excellent cleansing cream 
and have her use it continually. 
every day of her life. Secondly, 
infinite care should be taken of 

By doing certain 
rotary movements with the tips 
of the fingers around one’s eyes, 
a woman can do much toward 
keeping the skin taut. There 
is one thing all women should 
bear in mind, upon growing 
older. It is the fact that the 
eyes have a tendency to grow 
deep set and smaller looking. 
By exercising certain muscles, 
however, the tendency of the 
skin to get soft and flabby is 
reduced to a minimum. Lastly, 
I would advise all women to use 
a good skin food, to apply it be- 
fore retiring and to leave it on 
all night.” 

‘And what is your opinion as 
to ice, applied to women’s faces 
and necks?” 

‘Oh, ice is vegy bad! It brings 
out tiny blood vessels and makes 
the skin look purple. Yes, I 
advocate light massage; it is excellent for certain faces; 
so is gentle patting. Don’t believe people who say that 
these treatments are pernicious. They are ignorant and 
ill-advised. I also consider a ‘hot linen’ treatment to 
be excellent. It makes all women look wonderful, after 
even one single application.” 

“Will you now, once and for all, settle a very important 
question? Is it advisable to wash one’s face with soap and 
water?” 

‘There is much to be said on this subject. and it is 
difficult to find the right answer. However, in its last 
analysis, washing one’s face with soap and water can not 
be as bad as most people imagine, for it is a habit 
indulged in all over the world. There is no doubt that it 
makes the skin more sensitive to both sun and wind, 
especially if, after one has dried oneself, one omits to use 
a good cream.” 

‘““As a message to the people who insist upon washing 
with such an antiquated commodity as water, what 
should its temperature be?” 

‘“Why, warm in the morning and cold at night. Water 
should always be used distilled, or, even better, it should be 
rain water.” 

“And now, a last request, Madame Jeunesse; tell me 
what you think of facial surgery.” 

“T don’t disapprove of it on principle, only it doesn’t 
seem to me to be worth while. I am told beneficial results 
last but six months, and what are six months in an aging 
woman’s career? It might be recommended to women 
too far gone in looks to have anything to lose, especially to 
women with large and heavy necks. They might give it a 
trial. It seems to me, however, (Concluded on page 118) 
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LELONG 


A pajama of white crépe de chine from 
Lelong is extra vaganth chic when worn 
with its dressing gown. The pattern of 
the latter is in white, gray and black. 
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Drawn especially for Harper’s Bazar by 
MARY MacKINNON 


A lrs. . [orton [. Schwartz 


Last winter at Palm Beach Mrs. Schwartz presided over an important ocean=-front 
villa and dispensed gracious hospitality to the members of the New Vork colony. As 
Miss Elinor Balke, daughter of Walter Balke and Mrs. K. McKeown Balke, of New York 
and Cincinnati, Mrs. Schwartz was well known in the younser set. Her marriage to 


Mr. Schwartz was solemnized in 1926 and they have a small daughter, born last year. 
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A Short Story by Robert / tichens: 












































‘Anyway, stand up to him,’ said Mrs. Slane Mawley. 


A HUM. 
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Remember you re a stunning success now. 
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Which Caused no End of Crossip in the 


RS. REX, wife of the celebrated novelist 

and playwright, Kilburn Rex, who, as 
everyone knows, long ago made a “corner” in 
strong romances of ‘‘the Desert,” who has also 
written daring plays of “London Society,” 
and whose searching and frequently sensational 
articles on the proper conduct of life and the 
amazing and persistent folly of all God’s crea- 
tures, with the exception of Kilburn Rex, ap- 
pear from time to time in the principal papers 
of the day, put down the Daily Life, and sat 
very still in her luxurious home facing the most- 
talked-of common in Buckinghamshire. There 
was a rather peculiar smile on her slightly 
painted lips. It was faint, a sketch of a smile— 
no laughter coming up behind it. But it was 
very far from being unmeaning. ‘There was 
even a hint of the sinister in it. And yet Mrs. 
Rex was a moderately young and quite pretty 
woman, with beautifully shingled shining black 
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ILLUSTRATION BY EVERETT SHINN 


hair, and large appealing dark eyes, one slightly 
larger than the other. She was _ perfectly 
dressed in things suitable to life in a country 
house on a fashionable common. She looked 
healthy, but not too healthy. To a close ob- 
server she wouldn’t have appeared as unami- 
able, although she was quite alone and so had 
no need to force a kind look to increase the 
attraction of her face. 

And yet there was undoubtedly a hint of the 
sinister in her faint And really it 
deepened as she again looked at the Daily 
Life and re-read the following paragraph: 


smile. 


A Wife’s Tribute to Her Husband 


“In the immediate future a book which is 
certain to attract a great deal of attention will 
be published by Morton and Philbeach. It 
will be called ‘The real G. P. Willing,’ and 


it has been written by his wife, Marie Enid 
Imogene Willing. It is Mrs. Willing’s first 
venture in literature, and she acknowledges 
that her famous husband has ‘run through the 
English’ and given a touch or two to the proofs. 
But both she and he declare that till the book 
was finished he knew absolutely nothing about 
it. We understand that it shows Mr. Willing 
in a most endearing, human and deliciously 
humorous light, playful as a child, yet with 
a strong undercurrent of intensely masculine 
and purposeful The publisher 
states that the orders for the book are already 
enormous. No wonder! It is not every day 
that a wife displays the gentler, more intimate, 
more attaching side of a world-famous man to 
the great public. Mr. Willing has long been 
read and reveled in by all lovers of fine litera- 
ture. We venture to say that after the publica- 
tion of this book he (Continued on page 140) 


seriousness. 
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Two striking models from Callot. The gown is of gold lamé gauze 
with rich multicolored flowers, cut with a curious scarf ending in 
a long double train. The other is an evening wrap, made of 
one thickness of [amé, in rust color, green and gold, with a 
design of gold polka-dots, and borders of gold. It is ample, 
with wide sleeves, and its novel feature is the handkerchief 
arrangement, attached to each scam at the side, knotted in front. 
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Set of diamonds and 
carved emeralds from 
Mauboussin consist= 
ing of a magnificent 
necklace and pendant, 
earrings and a ring; 
also a watch bracelet. 


15 rue de la Paix, Paris. 
LREADY the Paris couturiers have begun 
showing us new clothes, confirming their 
first summer thoughts, developing existing 
tendencies, in some cases even suggesting new 
ones. Most of the important houses are show- 
ing too late for comment in this issue, but I shall 
have a lot to say about them in the next num- 
ber. So far, simplicity and the sports influence 
for the morning; fluffiness, fulness, and feminine 
softness for the afternoon; and ever-increasing 
length of skirts for evening, are the tendencies 
confirmed; while interest in the backs of models 
(suggestive of the ’eighties) develops and gets 
itself applied to street wear in coats with flat 
lronts and godets in the back. The waist-line 
continues to inch along upward. As to new 
colors, in the collections shown so far some of 
the unusual browns, havana, chestnut and 
caramel, are looking up. 
_ More interesting, perhaps, at this moment, 
is the judgment of Paris on the “old” collec- 
lions, those dating, that is, from February. 











An evening head- 
dress from Callot is 
made like a classic w ig 
of curls of soutache 
braid in gold or sil- 
ver, a band of braid is 
sewn across the front. 


THE LATEST JUDGMENT OF PARIS 


[ell 11e What the famous F orty f have Chosen 
And [ Will Tell you What the 


BY MARJORIE HOWARD 


We know now about what the Famous Forty— 
that group of international personalities whose 
choice confirms a mode—have selected from the 
bewildering variety of novelties offered them 





CALLOT 


Nfode Is 


in the first spring openings. Turning to the 
Last-Minute pages, you will see quite a number 
of their selections. The evening models 
sketched by Luza all bear the seal of smart 
Parisian approval. You can see that it would 
take a Personality, with a capital P, to wear 
the Callot gown on the opposite page, for 
example. The Chanel black tulle, posed for 
us by the Marquise de San Carlos, is seen 
at least two or three times in every smart 
gathering; Worth’s black ciré chiffon printed 
with small colored flowers has had success 
with many of his most elegant clients; the 
Drecoll printed chiffon is exactly the type of 
summer evening frock that is worn by the 
best-dressed women; the moire wrap confirms 
the taste for capes; and the Decuillet creation 
in gold taffeta and gilded satin is an illustration, 
together with the Callot model, of how far the 
really smart woman may allow herself to go 
toward individualism in dress, as long as she 
goes in the direction of becomingness in the first 
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place. From the Callot collection, Madame 
Georges Menier, who believes in picturesque 
evening attire, has chosen a black satin with 
bunched drapery in the back and long trailing 
ends forming a train; and an exciting frilled 
gown of black lace over white satin, very long 
in the back, which could not possibly be de- 
scribed as a “‘little frock.”’ 

The grande robe du soir has come triumph- 
antly into its own, though side by side with it 
we continue to see evening frocks of flowered or 
plain chiffon, which no power seems able to oust 
from favor. There are six chiffon frocks, on 
pages72and 73,drawnby EnidEngel, to illustrate 
and insist upon the continued vogue of chiffon, 
which is used for models of all types, from the 
jumper, skirt and cardigan arrangement, to the 
evening ensemble of gown and wrap, such as 
the model in yellow from Yvonne Davidson. 
We are as fond of prints as ever, especially on 
chiffon and crépe de Chine. Small flower 
patterns, or rather large rose designs, are the 
favorites for the first material; dots 
of all sizes certainly hold first place 
for the second. 

I asked Baroness de Meyer what 
she had chosen for her spring 
wardrobe, because her choice is 
always significant. Two of her 
selections are drawn on the Last- 
Minute pages—‘‘Sole Mio,” from 
Patou, with its reminiscence of the 
‘eighties in the back, and the evening 
jacket and skirt in jetted black 
chiffon, with a white chiffon top, 
from Lelong. This influence of the 
bustle, by the way, is a curious thing 
Since the war, the couturiers have 
tried two or three times to bring it 
in, completely without success. 
Then Louiseboulanger adopted it for 
her own, imposed her moire, satin, 
and taffeta back puffs by the sheer 
force of their beauty, and the conse 
quence is a development of interest 
in the backs of models that promises 
to extend even to daytime wear. 
The derivation is indirect enough to 
be acceptable as handled at present. 
The former interpretations of the 
same influence were probably too 
literal to succeed. After all, a mere 
suggestion of a period as futile and 
illogical as the ’eighties is enough 
for a sensible age. 


© RETURN to Baroness de 

Mever’s spring wardrobe. From 
Chanel’s collection she has chosen, 
among others, a white lace evening gown. finely 
beaded, and stiffened with horse-hair braid: 
and a black afternoon ensemble, lined and 
bloused with red and black polka dotted crépe. 
From Patou, among other models, a white satin 
jacket, of the type called in Paris a ‘‘ smoking.” 
to wear over black chiffon frocks; a proof, if it 
were needed, that smart women still feel the 
need of a slight wrap of some kind to be worn 
indoors with evening dress. From Louise- 
boulanger, she has selected a black afternoon 
frock with a deep band of cream lace, an 
example of the revived use of lace, and of the 
more feminine afternoon mode; and the chiffon 
evening gown with a plain mauve top and a 
large flowing skirt of mauve and _ rose-flower 
print, trailing in the back, in testimony to the 
continued appeal of the long, uneven evening 
skirt. Daytime and sports models from Lelong, 
Patou and Chanel complete her interesting 
selection for the present. 

At Worth’s, the two flowered taffeta evening 
gowns, one called “ Rosaria’? and the other 


An evening cape from Drecoll in rose 
moire. Jt is cut in three circular tiers 
which hang in godets. The large 
collar is of sable, the cape lined with 
chiffon matching the sable in tone. 





A chiffon gown for awarm-weather eve= 
ning. The pattern is a design of huge 
poppies in mauve and green. The bod- 
ice is cut witha Tittle bolero, the skirt in 


TJ 
uneven panels. The sash has two ends. 
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A gown of oriental origin made in the 
new lacquered taffeta, exactly like old 
gold. The Turkish skirt is of taffeta, 
slit over black satin. The satin girdle 
D@UILLET has been dipped in a bath of real gold. 
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“Caro Mio,” both with interest in the backs, are 
among the greatest successes with smart 
clients. A dark-blue sports frock, with a white 
crépe tie in the front, is a popular daytime 
number. It is worn by the Princesse de Mon- 
tenegro and Miss Hallie Stiles of the Opéra 
Comique. The gown sketched by Luza on page 
68 has been chosen by several elegant women. 
Worth’s jetted black evening gown is worn by 
the Princesse Antoine Bibesco, among others, 
while the Queen of Spain has ordered the 
chiffon printed with large pale-yellow roses 
that is drawn on the Last-Minute pages. 


i. PATOU’S, some of the most successful 
evening models are ‘‘Sole Mio,’’ sketched 
on the Last-Minute pages, often repeated in the 
off-white shade which Patou calls ‘ egg-she!l,”’ 
and which is a tremendous evening favorite; 
“Dinah,” a gown with a pouf to one side in 
heaviest egg-shell satin; ‘Hermosa’ and 
“Passionata,” two quite simple but charming 
black evening gowns, one in chiffon 
and the other in crépe romain. As to 
colors, these black gowns are often 
repeated in a blue-mauve, while the 
egg-shell tone is rapidly replacing 
white, and “ Patou red”’—a sealing- 
wax shade—is more and more 
popular. In daytime models. the 
frilly, feminine afternoon gowns, 
both printed and plain. are ordered 
in quantities. Tailleurs which have 
jackets of light-colored heavy satin: 
with dark skirts, and sports en- 
sembles with cardigans and sleeve- 
less sweater-blouses, are chosen by 
Patou’s chicest clients. Popular 
evening wraps are the ample velvet 
ones, richly collared with furs. and 
the silvery flowered lamé, photo- 
graphed by Baron de Meyer at the 
beginning of his article. 

Among Lanvin’s great successes 
withimportant clientsare** Charme,” 
the silver-spangled gown photo- 
graphed by Baron de Meyer in the 
April issue, “Marguerite dans la 
Nuit,” a gown in black tulle. with a 
wide skirt trimmed with little ciré 
braids, and two diamond rings at the 
waist; ‘“‘Amande et Amandier,” an 
afternoon ensemble in heavy almond 
green marocain; and ‘ Ambassa- 
deur,” an evening coat in heavy 
black satin with silver lamé. The 
smartest colors are black, green in 
various Lanvinesque shades, and 
navy blue. In materials, the most 

striking success is the revival of ottoman silk. 

The outstanding models, from the point oi 
view of the chic Parisian, in Louiseboulanger’s 
beautiful collection, are the gown of red taffeta 
spotted with white, sketched in the May issue, 
the gown of black and white printed taffeta 
drawn by Luza in the same number, the chiffon 
evening gown with plain mauve top and printed 
skirt chosen by Baroness de Meyer; two gowns 
of mixed pink and blue chiffon, one shaded 
from one tone to the other, and both lightly 
embroidered at the swathed girdles; a typical 
gown in navy taffeta, very long in the back, 
and an evening wrap of heavy black faille, 
trimmed with gray ostrich feathers. 


MONG the daytime successes are a delight- 

ful tailleur in blue, with a longish jacket, 

full skirt, and porcelain blue blouse; a frock in 
beige Rodier jersey dotted with red; another 
in the same Rodier jersey dotted with white 
on blue, and worn over one of the new starched 
white blouses with little frills, shown in the May 
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Ove of \\Vorth’s greatest 
successes is this gown in 
black ciré or waxed chil 
fon, printed with little 
flowers in <vellow, pink, 
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and green mM SMALL AeSsign. 


number; a frock in Rodier’s kashannam in 
natural color, with a _ seven-eighths coat, 
trimmed with a little flat frill of the material 
at its edge; a frock in the new voile de laine in a 
lovely shade of red, and another in a bouclé 
material, mixed gray and blue. 

Many smart women have chosen Lelong’s 
jetted evening gown, with its jacket interest- 
ingly décolleté in the back, which is sketched 
on the Last-Minute pages as worn by Baroness 
de Meyer. Among his other successes, are the 
gowns “ Romance,” photographed for the April 
issue, ‘‘Stella,”’ one of the most beautiful 
evening gowns in Paris, white, entirely beaded, 
with fine dull beads, and with two pointed frills, 
longer in the back; “‘ L’Oiseau Noir,” in black 
lace; “* Blondine,”’ another gown in heavy beige 
lace; “Bilitis,”’ a pale pistache crépe, with 
Lelong’s characteristic ‘handkerchiefs’ of 
chiffon, hanging in points in the back. Favorite 
daytime models include an afternoon ensemble 
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in white georgette; ‘“ Mixture,”’ a frock in 
printed crépe like guinea-hen’s feathers, and 
several sports ensembles in good color com- 
binations. 

From these reports we may conclude that 
the real summer mode establishes the vogue 
of the individualistic evening gown; that its 
materials are rich and interesting; that lace, 
heavier than it has been, and often finely beaded, 
is a leader; that all-over jet beading is a favorite 
embellishment; that, side by side with the 
grande robe du soir we find continued interest 
in the chiffon evening gown both plain and 
printed; that long skirts, and great unevenness 
of hem-line are even more important features 
of the evening mode than they were. That for 
afternoon, the softly feminine frock, both 
printed and plain, and often frilled, is well- 
established; that the ensemble of plain coat and 
printed frock and lining remains as good as 
ever; that small flower or petal prints and dots 
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Uneven skirt, long in the 
back and lilied in front 
over a petticoat of pale 
green georgette and lace. 
A handkerchief confining 
the hips knots in front. 


are the leading designs. That, for morning, 
the sports influence is continued; that en- 
sembles of cardigan and jumper are still first 
favorites, though the tailleur with unlike jacket 
and skirt is making progress; that the simple 
little woolen frock remains in its place, and 
that rather fancier materials, such as printed 
jerseys, are employed to make it. That colors 
are either rather dark or neutral for the day- 
time, in spite of occasional splashes of bright 
red; while in the evening, black and white, 
especially the ‘“off-whites,” are leaders, and 
pastel colors hold their own with red increasing 
its vogue. Here we have the accepted spring 
mode in an egg-shell. 

In connection with established colors I under- 
stand that Biarritz, which is enjoying a sup- 
plementary spring season, has adopted a yellow 
as the first daytime favorite, followed by beiges, 
blues and white in this order. Sports wear in 
the daytime is de rigueur. All kinds of sweat- 
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A Chanel success, posed 
by the AMfarquise de San 
Carlos, in black tulle. It 














The skirt is extremely full 
\\ith it is 
the new Chanel fan of 


j 
ana uneven. 





is belted in black with a 
jeweled buckle and_ the r 


waist is long and slender. 


ers are worn, often in modernistic designs, and 
a new one every day. The novelty was the 
hatlessness of the younger women who were 
letting themselves grill in the sun in sleeveless 
frocks, with bare heads. When they wore 
head-gear it was a béret basque. Simplicity 
was the note in the daytime and a thoroughly 
sporting character in attire. The only other 
note of importance from Biarritz is the growing 
vogue for low-heeled sports shoes, worn off the 
links, with crépe rubber soles, and made in 
light or white leathers with the saddle of lizard 
or bright color, matching the accessories. 
Continued interest in what is called the 
“Casino wrap,” that is to say, an evening wrap 
to be worn indoors with its appropriate gown, 
Is proved by the selections made from the 
collections. A wrap of this sort is particularly 
good for the warm evenings of the American 
summer, for it is often the only type needed 
lor outdoor wear. In Europe where rainy 
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summers have been the rule since the war, 
something heavier is usually necessary, and 
the lighter type is Worn for dining out-of-doors 
in the Bois, or for wearing in the baccarat 
rooms of the resorts, when one is apt to leave 
the overheated room to stroll on a terrace 
swept by a chilly high breeze. 

The little ‘‘smoking,” a vogue which Chéruit 
started in spangles and which is now firmly 
established, really belongs in the same category. 
Callot shows a wrap of this type, drawn by 
Luza on page 64. This is made of one thick- 
ness of lamé, in rust, .green and gold with a 
design of graduated polka-dots. It is ample 
and drapable, and is held in. place over the 
extremely simple tea-rose satin gownaby a 
sort of handkerdhief of the same lamé, attached 
to each side seam, confining the hips, and 
knotted in front. Ong of the cleverest evening 
wraps of the season is shown by Suzanne 
Talbot, as part of her original and fascinating 


guills of black chiffon. 
This gown is one of the 


’ . Jos 
season's outstancling hits. 


little collection. This is a cape of what looks 
like a new material of fluid gold, but is really 
a gold tulle placed over fluffy white angora 
wool, such as one might use for a sweater. 
This is warm, and at the same time very rich- 
looking. Printed or plain chiffon evening 
frocks often have little sleeved jackets of the 
same made to go over them for outdoor dining; 
while many others, as you plainly see in Baron 
de Meyer’s section, are made with long en- 
veloping attached scarfs, serving the same 
purpose. 

I am watching the problem of the evening 
wrap to go over the trained, or unevenly long, 
evening skirt. So far, there is no new solution 
of it, perhaps because the smart Parisian 
refuses to see that this is a problem. She is 
quite happy with her ordinary length evening 
coat worn over a skirt that is two feet longer 
in the back. Louiseboulanger offered the 
three-quarter evening wrap, held tightly round 
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This summery costume from Beer has a {wo-piec: 
L / | vy 
frock of white crépe plaited all over 

7 y 
lie flat. 


/ / ° J . sy J , 
sleeveless jacket of red crépe with zigzag bands 


/ 
run by hand so that they 


of cre ne 


} ; 
rea suede 


. ) J ; 
incrusted band of crépe cut 


the body and arranged with the hands each 
time it is put on, as her way out of the dil- 
ficulty, if it is one. Many houses propose 
capes for evening, thinking that the line of a 
cape is better with an uneven hem-line than 
that of a straight around coat. Redfern has 
just made for the Théatre Sarah Bernhardt 
a very ample cape of flexible black taffeta, with 
a fitted shoulder yoke and collar of fluted red 
velvet to wear over his immense robe de style, 
of Spanish inspiration, in black taffeta with 
incrusted garlands of huge red taffeta roses. 
In the Worth collection there is a model in 


‘ le / / / ° 
Over this another sleeveless jacket of 


if ; r 
with side pockels. 


y a 
the plaits 
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. Bie Js 
C'ver (his is a coral Wool jersev. 
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The skirt has an 
[cL , J 
like the side pockets. 


green moire, cut very long and full in the back 
and short in the front in order to accommodate 
skirts of the same design. 

As to hats, to wear with these new models, 


there are, at the moment of writing, two 
favorite types. One is the toque, guiltless of 
brim, and made of all kinds of materials, 


which is worn with afternoon dress; the other 
is the hat, usually of felt, sometimes of straw, 
with rather more brim than it had last year, 
which is worn with morning dress, or with a 
tailleur. Later, when warm weather comes, 
we shall have the third type, the hat with a 


The blouse is in coral 
decorated with inset banals of white kasha. 
pearl buttons have a coral 
of red leather with a pearl buckle. 


, / J / / / . _ 
is gathered across the shoulders mA Sennciyrci 
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PREMET 


Combination of coral red and white from Premet. 
/ . P ° Ps 7 ° 
The skirt is in white kasha and the jacket in 


[ jersey 


White 
center and the belt is 
The jacket 


le. 


/ 


really wide brim, made of exotic straw of some 
kind, one of the newest being a fine weave 
which is almost exactly like coarse linen. There 
are two successful wide hats from Camille 
Roger and Maria Guy, drawn on pages 72 and 
73. You see how simple they are, and how 
they depend for their chic on line far more 
than on trimming. 

Agnés is having a vast success with her 
toques, at the moment, so close-fitting that 
they are almost like wigs, and made of all 
kinds of materials. Peach-blossom petals make 
a new one, shading from faint yellow to pink. 
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BERNARD et CII 


A four piece in wool georgette from Bernard et 


Cie, a new material in navy blue. The coat flares 


and is faced with a band of blue dotted crépe, 
incrusted with diamonds of the plain blue crépe. 
The frock is two piece, the blouse of the dotted 
crépe, while there is also a Little plain wool Sceor= 


° I J J / 
settle zacket, W hich completes the whole costume. 


Duck feathers curled into snail-shells make 
another, fitting the head as his marble locks 
fit the head of the Hermés of Praxite'es. Very 
new are her sets of toque and scarf, both dotted, 
the toque made of quill tips, beige dotted with 
brown, or white dotted with black. Her felts, 


from the hat itself. 


brims, more or less cloche to suit individual This is very new. 
countenances. She wants them worn further 
back on the head, showing the eyebrows, and 
slightly to one side. Not everyone can stand 
this, but it is new-looking if it is becoming. 
For later wear, she has a variety of broad- 





brimmed models, many of which have a little 
close cap worn underneath, and quite separate 
One of these caps is made 
of black lace, with a mass of flowers attached 
to it, covering one ear. 
white linen straw, wider in the back of the 
to wear with sports costumes, have wider brim than in the front, 
She shows a plain, wide- 
brimmed navy straw, trimmed simply in the 
back of the crown with two graduated yel- 
low triangles of grosgrain, which is worn with 
a scarf of yellow silk, with blue triangles 
down the center of the back continuing those 


Over this, is a hat of 











JENNY 


Jenny's sports costume in mustard yellow kas- 
ha. The coat is cut straight but ample from the 
shoulders and trimmed with rows of silk stitch- 
ing. The jersey blouse is of yellow, ziszagsed 
with openwork gold thread. The collar is amus- 
ing, being of kasha tied over a man’s collar of 


starched linen. The skirt mounts over the blouse. 


on the hat. Luza has sketched a most effec- 
tive model in black and white linen straw, 
worn with one of the new black and white 
spotted scarfs. Agnés herself is wearing 
some new Dunand jewelry, big fluted beads 
of thin yellow gold, a choker collar and brace- 
lets, with earrings to match, which look as if 
they might have come from the heart of the 
Congo. 

At Réboux’s, in addition to the favorite hats 
sketched in the last issue, there are some more 
summery types, in preparation for warm days, 
esvecially a very successful model in thin 


like a sou’wester. 
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An ensemble in printed chiffon from Sleeveless frock of grége lace from Paul Another chiffon ensemble from Nicole 

Tollmann. Crange nasturtium petals are Caret, which changes to an afternoon Groult. <A one=piece frock and three=- 

printed on a black ground. There are gown when worn with a sleeved frock guarter coat in plain black chiffon com- 

two frills on the skirt: knee-length coat. in gay-colored printed chiffon over it. bined with chiffon printed in pink roses. 
“ 

















black crin, the brim wider at the sides than many ensembles worn with blue or silver i 
at the back or front, and the trimming made of foxes. These are usually worn with blue hats, i 
three flat daisies, beautifully done in cut and and often with very simple, dark blue shoes, \ 
folded grosgrain, one white with a yellow . sandal shapes. There are also a good many i 
center, one black with a white center, and black and white and blue and white ensembles. f 
one yellow with a black center. There is also The printed frocks worn under them are often t 
a most amusing little “forerunner,” which black and white or gray and white with a I 
mdy or may not be a success. It is exactly black coat, and blue and white with a blue e 
like the hats in the fashion plates of 1885, coat. f 
except that the head fits into it, instead As to the new accessories, jewels continue to 0 
of its resting on the top of a mass of hair. A be of first importance. They grow more and is 
flower-pot shape, it is in natural Leghorn straw, more fabulous, until one really wonders where d 
trimmed with grosgrain ribbons in brown and all the money comes from. On page 65 you b 
palest blue, a very 1885 combination. This, of will see a marvelous parure of carved emeralds : 
course, is suggested to wear with frocks of the and diamonds from Mauboussin, a name h 
same inspiration. which may not be familiar to you, but which s 
At the Ritz for lunch, I see lots of black ought to be, for their work is super-excellent, W 
ensembles, often worn with the new very shiny and all stones are of absolutely first quality. al 
black staw hats. The Réboux one, drawn by | ) Monsieur Pierre Mauboussin explained to me é b 
Luza in the May number, with its brim lined am ao the sudden favor of the carved emerald. He : ny 
with long-haired plush, is often made entirely : said that women who could afford magnificence | fe 
in black, and the brim turned up in front, From Canlle Roser comes a fat ta in jewels no longer cared to wear enormous b 
rather to the side, and held with a diamond straw called “Sisol,” incrusted in diamonds, on account of their ostentation. of 


brooch or pin. I also see much navy blue, flower petals in shades of yellow. So the emerald, carved by experts to increase L 
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cereanly 


made an adorable gown in 
white chiffon printed in field- 
y ° Ps 
flower design. All the edges of it are 
// 


scalloped in fluttering petal-like endls. 


/ 
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its value with exquisite workmanship, has been 
introduced, to represent just as much money 
without so startling an effect. His reasoning 
is interesting. Luza’s beautiful drawings do 
full justice to these pieces. At Boucheron’s 
there is a novel necklace. It is a wide flexible 
band of flat diamonds, making a pavé, set 
every few inches with a sort of rosette of ruby 
flowers and emerald leaves, and worn in an 
odd Way, crossed on the left shoulder, where it 
is held by a safety catch, one end hanging 
down in front of the shoulder, and one on the 
back. , 

Next to jewels, scarfs, cravattes, and neck 
handkerchiefs are the most important acces- 
sories. Women simply don’t feel dressed 
without them. Chanel has new sets of scarf 
and belt, made in cravatte silk, dotted red and 
blue, or in wavy design of red, blue and white, 
OF beige with rings of black and red, the scarf 
folded into a four-inch band, and the belt 
buckled with a “jeweled” buckle, in the colors 
ol the silk. At Fourrures Max, Madame 
Leroy is doing her best to bring back to favor 


A pale 


yellow 


white, from Yvonne Davidson. 


a great fichu of white and is worn over 


chiffon 


a pale 


y ellow 


evening 


chiffon cape lined with 
It ties in 
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A hat 
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Aorse=hair, asvmunetric in shape. 


rose 


from 


grosgrain 


between 


J 
the 





y 


Varia Guy in fine black 
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layers. 





From Suzanne Talbot comes a frock of 


box-plaited and 


ines the Egyptians lov ed. 


white chiffon, entirely 


made on the | 


/ ye . ‘ . . 
The clinging silhouette is desirable. 


the fur scarf other than the fox, especially 
for evening wear. She magnificent 
stoles of ermine, chinchilla, and sable. Worth, 
also, likes the idea of the fur scarf for evening, 
and as his favorite furs, this spring, are foxes, 
he has wide scarfs of white fox, cut square off 
at the ends, which the mannequin wears with 
evening gowns, crossed close to the neck, on 
the shoulder. 

At present, we are having horrible weather, 
cold and rain. When I lunch in a smart place, 
I still see, therefore, a lot of winter clothes, 
fur coats, and fur-trimmed coats. But there 
are always women who refuse to dress ac- 
cording to the weather and wil wear their 
spring clothes. They are wearing very plain 
black tailleurs quite often just now, sometimes 
with white blouses with plaited jabots, such 
as we used to wear before the war. Their 
hats are either brimless toques, or felts in 
black with wider brims than we have been 
seeing. They always wear one lovely jewel, 
either a brooch, or a hat brooch, or a bracelet, 


shows 


or a ring. 
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AT A SUMMER VILLA NEAR CANNES 


A beach costume of suit and coat. The suit is of light- 
blue wool jersey, the coat of dark-blue oilcloth lined 
with toweling. 


Windmill design in toweling. Cap and 


: s . 7 . . 
diamond design are in oilcloth. Next is a jade=-green 


jersey suit completed for beach wear by a little pair of 


trousers in beige and brownechecked wool, piped in green. 
They may be worn over a wet suit. Alary Nowitzky. 


Jane Regny makes a beach costume of white flannel. The 
jacket is straight and buttoned with lIarse white pearl 
buttons. The little culotte is cut wide and has a row 
of buttons up the side. This is worn over a jersey suit 
of green with a modern design in front, woven in, in 
black and white. 


These beach costumes are new and are 
excellent for wear either before or alter the morning bath. 
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Bathing costume from Lelong consisting of a top and a 


culotte, with a beach coat. The suit is in green and 


° . . J. . 
white tussore, the white incrusted on the green in a 
modernistic design. The beach coat is tussore, and 
P ‘ Ts 
is also green, with dark green and white 


bands on the 
ec {ge S. 


oye " J.2 ’ P I, 2 
Tussore is good for bathing=-suits, for though it 
° ° ° ° I ° T e 

clings when wet, it dries very guickly in the sun and air. 
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THE ROCK POOL AT CAP D’ANTIBES 


A second costume for the beach, from Lelong, with a 
bathing-suit shown in detail on the diving figure, in 
shades of brown wool jersey. Plain and striped jersey 
in beige, light and dark brown is used in an odd tri- 
angular design. The peignoir is of Rodier material in 
a modernistic design in beige and brown. § /t is trimmed 
with appliqued stripes of beige and darker brown Linen. 
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AGNES COMBINES BLACK AND WHITE 
WITTT STRIKING EFFECT 


TT P : ee 

There is a new linen straw which is woven 
/ J fe j/ / / / 

exactly like a linen cloth. In the large pro 
} - y or 

file drawing Agnes has made a hat of this 


/ / / J J , / 
I which has a short, close brim at the 


material 
] ls J y P J y ‘ J 
back and which flares in almost a poke in t/ 
4 / , / J . 
front. She has incrusted the brim and crown 


o,f ,7 ] = p / 
with several lavers of black tulle in triangies 


Again Agnes has used a striking combination 
of black and white. The broad hat is of 
linen straw and this time the incrustations 
are of black organclie, applicd one upon the 
other, to makea dense black ornament. Both 
MF these hats would be the essence of smart 


o,f fs 
ness if worn with black and white costumes. 
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“ “Wouldn't it be heavenly if we could build our house on the top of a hill like this? sighed Euphemia.’ 


ROMANCE AND REALI 





When [t ‘ Spring. and Vou Are very Vouns, 
Lhey Are the Same — But Later? 


UPHEMIA knew. with a calm and joyous 

certainty, that she was cut out for great 
things. Romance was waiting for her some- 
where, if not round this corner, then round the 
next. Sometimes on one of those thrilling early 
spring mornings which one can feel pushing 
like new sap down to one’s tingling fingertips, 
Euphemia would be almost shivering with ex- 
pectation, wanting to caper and whinny as a 
colt does when the harsh air goes suddenly mad 
With April. Anything might happen! Eu- 





ILLUSTRATION BY WALL‘CE 


phemia, waking every morning to her draughty 
little bird’s nest of a room, busied her sleepy 
thoughts at once with all the delicious ad- 
ventures the new day was possibly concealing 
from her. 

“To-day the lovely and exciting thing may 
happen!” she would cry, half in bed and half 
out of it, and would leap up to caper and 
whinny until she remembered that a business 
woman of eighteen, with four pairs of silk 
stockings, a string of real amber, and the 


M orGAN 


collected works of Lord Byron to her name, has 
a certain dignity to keep up. 

Although the and Mrs. 
Hemming’s boarding-house, between which 
most of her life was spent, were not exactly a 
breeding ground for high adventure, Euphemia 
never doubted fora moment that one day it would 
seek her out. She knew complacently that her 
appearance was romantic. Her speckled toilet 
mirror at Mrs. Hemming’s, which was apt to 
distort one’s peering (Continued on page 124 
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‘Little groups of hungry Americans are dragsing 
their dance=weary footsteps down the glittering 
alleyway of rue de la Paix, into the ‘little room’ at 
Ciro’s. And all of them debate one all -important 


question: What shall we have for luncheon?” 
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|| The parade is on. 
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Opportunity lo Lndulse every Whim 


HE parade is on. Little groups of hungry 

Americans are emerging from the solemn 
doorways of the Place Vendome—from Morgan, 
Harjes and the Bankers Trust Company and 
the Ritz. Now they are dragging their dance- 
weary footsteps across the steaming noonday 
pavements, down the glittering alleyway of the 
rue de la Paix, into the “little room” at Ciro’s. 
\nd all of them—no matter how tranquil their 
mien or how leisurely their gait—are debating 
one all-important question: What shall we have 
for luncheon? 

Something light to begin with, I should say. 
But not everybody will agree with me. I have 
seen delicate women at the cocktail hour in the 
Paris Ritz bolting hot pork sausages and 
hunks of fresh white bread in preparation for 
one of Ollivier’s perfect déjeuners. I have seen 
Englishmen in the Piccadilly Grill whetting 
their late-morning appetites on hot Indian 
curry and a deviled biscuit: the former usually 
of sprawns; the latter a concoction of powdered 
lobster, mustard, cayenne, ground ginger, but- 


Drawings BY Ratepn Barton 


ter, salt. chili vinegar. more curry, and cheese 

The Russian method of approaching luncheon 
is even more authoritative. Drop in some 
morning during the season at the Chateau 
Basque, that picturesque Russian caravansary 
which towers above the wave-worn rocks at 
Biarritz. The grand-ducal old fellow with the 
long beard will be spreading his sakouska table 
with all the more familiar French and Viennese 
hors @eurres and countless flery concoctions 
of unpronounceable and indigestible Russian 
origin. When he has finished, he will beam 
first on the sukouska and then on you; and if 
you are an old friend, he will give you a bottle 
of vodka—with grass growing in it, of course! 
and will urge you to sample ‘everything, mon- 
sicur, everything.” Even if you “confine” your- 
self to spiced eels, raw herring, stuffed chillies, 
new radishes, smoked sturgeon, pickled mush- 
rooms, minced cabbage, fresh caviar, and a few 
other simple dishes, you will have had your 
meal before you begin! 

I invite you to no such gargantuan feast. 


I even that—being an American in 
Paris—you have already attended to the 
weighty matter of the cocktail. There are 
plenty of places in Paris nowadays where a good 
cocktail is to be had. Frank at the Ritz is 
immortal. He and Fred, who commutes be 
tween Deauville and Cannes, are the best-known 
bartenders in the world. But Charlie at the 
Continental has his slaves; and so have Ernest 
and John, who shake and shake and shake at 
Henrv’s. Henry, himself, used to preside at 
the Chatham bar around the corner, the first 
* American Bar” in Europe. Now those mock- 
ing words meet us all along the trail from 
Calais to Cairo. 

And some of these bars are American. There’s 
a black-eyed youngster named Tony at the 
Hermitage in Le Touquet who used to stand 
below Old King Cole in the “grand” days of 
the New York Knickerbocker. A fat fellow in 
the San Domenico at Taormina told me he was 
And there is a 
whose name I 


assume 


a graduate of the sacred Plaza. 
dignified fellow countryman, 








iz 
You might get Ramonde to dip 


aA peach in Calvados brandy. 


never dared ask, who stands behind the counter 
in the Grand Hotel in Rome—half-way between 
the Union Station and the Baths of Diocle- 
tian!—and gravely mixes the best cocktail in 
Europe. 

But here is Ramonde, that ingratiating little 
chatterer with his tempting offers of hot 
hors deuvres. No, Ramonde, we will not let 
your child!ike smile, with the gold tooth in the 
middle of it, lure us into the indiscretion of 
your native ravioli. (Ramonde hails from the 
terraced hills back of Bordighera.) I like 
ravioli, bulging with minced meat and sunk 
with cheese. I love frito misto, jelly-fish and all. 
And I adore gnocchi in all its delectable forms. 
But I don’t call any of those dishes “ap- 
petizers.” 

We will be firm and order something very 
light for the first simple 
luncheon. If it be caviar, it shall be a tiny feka. 
lf it be palé of duck, it shall 
be sliced thin, almost as thin as the jambon de 
parme, which I would really prefer. If it be hors 
well, it won’t be, that’s all! 


course of our 


goose or 


d’wuvres variés 


cee ye een 
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Frank at the Ritz is immortal 


best-known bartender in the world. 





A thin slice of golden melon. And on the 
same plate, a thinner slice of jambon de parme. 

A pinch of salt to bring out the melon. 

A pinch of pepper to bring out the ham. 

That’s my idea of the way to begin a mid-day 
meal. 

But after the melon and the jambon what 
shall it be? Soup? 

By no means. Soup is a dinner dish. It 
would break the great Julian’s heart! And that 
wouldn’t do. For Julian is the soul of Ciro’s. 
He even decides who shall sit in the “little 
room,” and who sha’n’t! He is not only the 
best restaurateur in Paris, but the most auto- 
cratic. And he might put us out. 

One famous maitre d’hétel did refuse his 
hospitality to a large party of distinguished 
diplomats because they insisted on having a 
sorbet in the middle of their luncheon. “I won’t 
serve such an uncivilized meal,” he said. And 
he didn’t. 

But even if Julian proved tractable, some of 
his more nervous customers might not. They 
tell a story up at Foyot’s, that delectable restau- 
rant opposite the French Senate, about Jules 
Janin, the prince of critics. One night he was 
sitting in his favorite corner studying over the 
details of an ideal dinner when he noticed that a 
man at the table in front of him had ordered a 
plate of mussels. Janin threw down his servi- 
ette, walked to the far corner of the room, and 
preémpted another table. Because he didn’t 
like mussels? Not at all. He was very fond 
of them. But mussels area luncheon dish. The 
great man’s sense of the suitable had been out- 
raged. He was, as the late Bert Savoy used to 
say, “‘in stitches.” 

Fish? Yes, certainly. 

Lobster, if you like. I had some Mediter- 
ranean lobster once at the Miramar on the 
heights above Genoa after a whole month of 
pension diet on the Levantine Riviera—and they 
tasted so good I wondered why Columbus ever 
left home. Lobster thermidor, if your constitu- 
tion can stand it: although I must tell you “ very 
confidentially” that it is done rather better by 
M. Mourier’s hired men in the Cafe de Paris at 
the Opera end of the street. 

But we must ask Gaspard about the lobster. 
He would never think of offering it to us of his 
own accord, because he knows we can get 
better ones at the Colony Restaurant in New 
York. Studies in pastel, those Colony lobsters! 
It’s the same way with oysters. Gaspard knows 

or if he doesn’t, he should; for he would enjoy 
the knowledge so much—that the best oysters 
in the world are to be had at Antoine’s in our 
own New Orleans. Funny-looking ones, very 
green, with aprons of shining red bacon. 

Anyhow, Gaspard isn’t offering us lobsters or 
oysters. Here he comes now, out of the wilds of 
the “ big room,”’ with his fine eyes and his short 
worried footsteps and the longest, pinkest 
salmon you ever saw. He is trembling with 
excitement. And no wonder. The salmon is 
colder than the waters that bred it. The cu- 
cumbers are thinner than the knife that cut 
them. Gaspard is such a fine waiter, such a 
remembering fine waiter. 
how I love cucumbers! 

But we won't have cold salmon to-day. Not 
after cold melon. I think, perhaps, we’ll have 


He never forgets 


sole. I love the sole of the boulevards, sole 
Marguery, sole Paillard, sole Larue. They 
are all rich in sauces and traditions. And I am 
told that there was an even finer one in the old 
days, sole Morny of the Café d’Anglais. But 
this is Ciro’s and 1928. So Ramonde shall pre- 
pare the dish which he makes so well. First 
he finds his sole, a nice fresh one from the 
North Sea, probably from Fecamp. Then he 


cuts it into Jong slim slices. which he “ person- 
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Here he comes, with the longest, 
pinkest salmon you ever saw. 


ally” fries in butter until they look for all the 
world like a lot of unbent pretzels. 

I wouldn’t think of telling Ramonde about 
those sandabs I used to get in the Restaurant 
Victor Hugo in Los Angeles—cute little sandabs 
from Catalina, swimming in a platter of smok- 
ing butter. But they—and the Louisiana 
pompano in paper bags at Galatoire’s and the 
planked Lake Superior whitefish on the trains 
running out of Duluth—are the only fishes in 
the world to be compared with sole Ramonde, 
as it is made and served in the rue Danou. 

Or, perhaps, since I am out to humor this 
indefatigable little man, I will let him make me 
an egg, scrambled before my eyes in butter and 
parmisan, mixed at the witching moment with 
a panful of popping hot alumetle potatoes and 
butter—always butter. Good little Ramonde. 
When he dies—which will be soon if he works 
so hard and runs so fast—he shall have an 
epitaph like the one which marks the grave of 
Very, the famous restaurateur of Napoleon’s 
time: “His life was devoted to the useful arts.” 

But we haven’t (Concluded on page 122) 





Chateau Yquem is too sweet for 


my taste. | preter Haut Barsac. 
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A Short Story by Isabel Campbell: 






































“Vou didn’t know,” she said, 


COCK- 





{ 


“a : ' 9 
that | married you just to take you away trom Lorraine, did you! 


A-DOODEE-DOO! 


[f Vou Are Spoiled, and ver Lovely, the Moral 
i y ™, 
of this Tale Will Not be Wasted 


HEN a man has a soft tire on his car. 
what does he do? He kicks it to see how 
soft it is. A woman does the same thing when 
she encounters a man with a tender heart. 
Now if there had been any one in the dining- 
room of the Hotel Honda so bold as to lift the 
edge of the white cloth at the table where Jaga 
Manley sat eating a solitary luncheon, and to 
peep underneath the table, he (and, of course, it 
would have been a he) would have seen a pair 
of shapely shining legs ending in ebony kid 
pumps, size 4-a. In this world there are many 








ILLUSTRATION BY OscaR HowarRpb 


ebony kid pumps, size 4-a. But these particular 
ones encased a pair of feet that were very pro- 
ficient in the art of kicking. In fact, they were 
so proficient, having had so much experience, 
that they could sense a tender heart a long 
way off. 

At the moment when their owner was finish- 
ing her coffee and preparing to smoke an after- 
luncheon cigarette, they were tapping in an im- 
patient and irritated way under the table, as if 
resentful of the restraint imposed upon them 
by their owner. But irritated and resentful 





as they were, they had to stay there under the 
table, at the end of the shining shapely legs. 
For no pair of ebony kid pumps, size 4-a, no 
matter how proficient, can come from under a 
table, walk across a hotel dining-room, and 
kick a man in the heart without their owner’s 
consent. 

And Jaga, asshe smoked her cigarette thought- 
fully, had no exact knowledge of the quality 
of the heart under consideration. It might be 
a very hard heart. And the ebony kid pumps 
might fall back from (Continued on page 154) 
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The Worried Wearer 


Mrs. Scintelle insists up- 
on sparkling with the 
ancestral ice which Pa 
has recently wansled in 
the canned goods market. 
Madame’s fear com- 
plex is the snatch thief. 
But how the poor woman 
would suffer could she 
but know that Swarthy 
Sam, the hired detective, 


is a thief in disguise! 





Accident Hunch 


Timidity Fearall, 
flower of the movies, 
has a hunch she will 
be killed in an ac= 
cident; so when she 
travels she wears her 
best undies. “Though 
[ be but a lifeless lily,” 
she explains in cap= 











tion language, the 




















weeping hordes must 


know me to be chic 





























to the shimmy.” 














































































































The Cat Burglar 


Adolf, reckless on the links, callous at the crime play, a 
daredevil in a taxi, is jelly-kneed at night when wifey hears 
a burglar. And then this howwid gun may go off at any 
moment and kill wifey’s cat, or is it weally a thief this time? 





Waiter Complex 


Mr. Everyman has 
been fed and bled quite 
profusely. As he 
squeezes the last drop 
from the drained wallet 
in cowed subjection to 
the glassy stare con- 
fronting him, his man- 
hood rebels and he 
wonders “Why is a 


head=waiter? 








Consequences 


Only last night it was all so gay, giddy, 
gorgeous, the world well lost. Now in the 








cold morning light the old, old warning 


~ ‘ ie Zz 
comes home to © larice, The woman pays. 
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Wy Alcohol 
Bertie has no fear of the 
, x simple unadorned cock-= 
HERE’S 
COMPANY 
C) 








tail; it is the furtive and 
versatile bootlegser he 
fears. “The Nose 
Knows,” is his motto. 
But that talented organ 
fails to warn him that 
his hostess is thinking, 
“Vitriol for you next 


time, my bonny boy. 


DRAWINGS a 
BY 


FISH x 


















Dentistry 
Once the door=bell’s 
pulled William is in 
for it. Didn’t Grant 
say, ‘It’s the drill that 
gives the courage’? 
Nay, Ulysses, ’tis not 
always so. Millions 








of nerves will shriek 
that you are wrong. 

















The Customs Complex 
Along the rue de la Paix it was, “Buy ’em all up, sweetie. 
Why worry about Uncle Sam? I'll see us both through.” 
But under the officer’s eye he wonders, “Why don’t 







they invent tabloid liquor?” 

















Growing-old Pains 


Poor Mrs. +. l I, B. Stoute has to choose between 
bodily torture or the mental agony of wrinkles 
and the terror of surplus avoirdupois. Coaxed 


by a soubrette she tremblingly chooses torture. 


Stase Fright: or, The Shaking Sheik 
What a terrible and embarrassing position 
for a vamp whose lover, having galloped across 
the desert with her, has a nerve attack and 
flies shricking from the audience. She is con= 
fused. “What would Duse have done? “” 
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A tes. Esmond O frien 


who posed with her young daughter, Miss Esme O'Brien, for 
the above charming portrait, is a member of the smart younger 
married set that migrates from New York to Southampton, 
Long Island, for the summer season. The daushter=in=law 
of Mr. and Mrs. Morgan J. O'Brien, senior, Mrs. O'Brien 
is a sister-in-law of Kenneth O'Brien, whose wife was 


Miss Katherine Mackay, daughter of Clarence H. Mackay. 


Sherril Schell 


(R 
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A Short Story by Fdlward VW lownsend!: 

















ws - P " a 
= 3 . x 4 





















































‘Young fellow, this sort of thing isn’t done in Meadowerest/ said Freddie Van Damm. 


THE DESCENT UPON MEADOWCRKEST 
7) he Author of the Famous “C. himmie Fichdas” Cives an Effective 


Recipe lor Crashing the Ciates of “Societ y Anywhere 


F YOU knew us well you’d understand why 

that sort of thing isn’t done in Meadow- 
crest. True, it was done; the young lady 
arrived by parachute out of an unthreatening 
sky and parked upon the fairway of our golf 
course. But, in a logical way of speaking, 
that gives emphasis to the fact that that sort 
of thing isn’t done here, in the sense that, not 
being good form, it can’t be done, although 
in fact it was done. I hope that point is made 
clear, for it means much to us. As Freddie 
Van Damm said to her, “Young fellow,” for 
he thought at first that the young woman from 
the sky was a boy , ‘Young fellow, this sort 
of thing isn’t done in Meadowcrest. People 
arrive here by car, not by umbrella, and park 
north of the caddie shelter. I’m surprised 
at you, young fellow; very, very surprised!” 





ILLUSTRATION BY JAMES PRESTON 


Truly, Freddie was surprised—shocked!— 
everything but embarrassed, which would not 
be in good form; surprised that any one, es- 
pecially a stranger, should arrive except by 
car. It isn’t done at Meadowcrest. 

It was early, about three in the afternoon, 
that the young woman dropped in upon us, 
and the customary number of players, a score 
or so, were strolling over the course, making 
our shots, as a whimsical fellow once said of us, 
as if we were cutting off the heads of dandelions 
with walking-sticks, to be done or not as mood 
suggested. Freddie was out with Mrs. Kuyken- 
dall. They had driven from the fourth tee 
and were up to his ball which he was about to 
play when he exclaimed, “My word, Trina!” 
Owing to his embedded vogue of looking up as 
he is about to play a shot, Freddie had dis- 





covered what his startled eyes convinced him 
was a human form pendent from an um- 
brella, floating down from nowhere and destined 
to arrive, if at all, on the fairway between his 
twosome and the fourth green. Katrina 
Kuykendall, supreme Meadowcrester, followed 
the bewildered gaze of her opponent and 
gasped, “‘ My word, Freddie!” 

Their caddies, who had dropped their clubs 
and sprinted ahead, were at the landing spot 
disengaging the caller from the parachute 
before Freddie and Katrina reached the scene 
of action. When Freddie, true to form, told 
the young person what he thought of her in- 
formal behavior, Katrina thoughtfully removed 
a small divot from the visitor’s nose and re- 
placed it—the divot, you understand. 

“I’m not a young (Continued on page 106) 
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This vase from Rubé is an example of the rapid ad- 
aptation of new 
inexpensive forms. 
in shape. The flowers are mauve tulips 
turned soltly back in the charming French manner. 


cr / " A } 
C attleva and C ymordium from 


Charlot 


Anthuriums 


from 


André 


Paris. 


Baumann 


Tulips, ¢ 
and Hydrangeas 


allas 


Paris. 


French manufacturers to 
ass and is square 


their petals 


Jean Luce. 


Also from Jean Luce is this round vase in 
crystal, with a design in concentric squares. 
The engraving is done by the sand-blast proc- 
ess. Sprays of pale rose and yellow orchids 
are contained in its globe, the beautiful 
fringed Cattleya and spraved Cymbidium. 
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A tall, beautiful jar of heavy crystal from 


The modernistic design 


is deeply engraved in the surface by 
means of sand blast. It supplies admi= 
rable support for callas and their leaves. 
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The famous house of Christofle 
has made this vase in fluted sil= 
ver, which sets off to perfection 
the scarlet leaf=like petals of An= 
thuriums. Their orange stems 
and exotic curlicues make a vivid 
contrast to the brilliant petals, 
and the whole slowing mass is 
reflected in the many polished 
ridges of the silver bowl These 
lines, in turn, are carried on and 
up by the veins suggested in the 
scarlet petals of the Anthuriums. 
The decorative value is great. 





Here Christofle has taken block 
tin for the vase, and has mount= 


ed it upon a square of polished 
exotic wood. A rounded mass of 
hydrangea in white, pink or blue 


harmonizes with modern ideas. 


FIVE MO 
FROM 


DRAWINGS BY 





NTERIOR decoration in the modern 

spirit demands that everything be in 
keeping. Soa group of French artists and 
master-craftsmen have turned their atten- 
tion to the production of such household 
accessories as table services, in china, 
glass, and silver, lamps and _ lighting 
fixtures, bibelots and flower vases. The 
subject of the present article is flower 
vases, and the models selected illustrate 
in a typical manner the principles of 
modern interior decoration — insistence 
upon form and subordination of decoration 
to form, giving due consideration to the 
proper relation of one to the other; har- 
mony with the rest of the surroundings; 
importance of material, for its own sake, 
and in its thoughtful adaptation both to 
form and decoration; above all the suita- 
bility of all three, form, material, and deco- 
ration, to the ultimate use of the object. 

In the examples shown on these pages, 
we find vases in crystal, silver and block 
tin. Faience and stoneware, as well as 
various metals, plain, enameled or lac- 
quered, are other favorite materials of the 
new art. The crystal vases from Jean 
Luce. here shown, are deeply engraved 
in modernistic designs by means of a sand- 
blast process, plainly shown in the draw- 
ings. The design is not allowed to inter- 
fere with the transparency of the glass, 


ERN YV. 














SES 
KANCL 


Dynevor Ruys 


allowing the stems to be seen in the care- 
fully worked out relation between the 
shape of the vase and the type and 
arrangement of the flowers. 

The large square glass, from Rubé, is 
included for the sake of showing how 
quickly French manufacturers have adapt- 
ed modern ideas to inexpensive articles. 
This vase, which is ideal for the arrange- 
ment of long-stemmed flowers or branches, 
is quite cheap, and besides harmonizing 
well with modern furniture, has the merit 
of preserving flowers a long time, on 
account of its depth and the large extent 
of its water-surface, two things of which 
cut flowers show their appreciation. 

The metal vases from Christofle are 
modern in spirit, the fluted silver one agree- 
ing particularly well with fluted modern 
furniture designs; while the example in 
block tin looks most appropriate massed 
with small flowers, as shown in the illus- 
tration, on a table set with a service of 
silver and china in modernistic patterns. 

While exotic blossoms, Anthuriums and 
orchids, are used for two of these arrange- 
ments, it is not necessary to confine one- 
self to rare flowers, as is proved by the 
striking arrangement of callas in the Jean 
Luce jar, and of a few ordinary tulips, their 
petals reversed in the French manner, in 
the square glass. MARJORIE HOWARD. 
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INTO THE LIGHT: 


BY Crorge Buchanan Fife 


THE PEOPLE 


BASIL RHODES. . . ....-/1 blinal man 
ELEANOR RHODES...... I lis wile 


CENE: The living-room of a country house, on a sunny afternoon in summer. 
At the back, in the center, a low, wide window with a cushioned seat beneath it. 
At the right of the window-seat are a tall flowering plant, growing in a deep jar, and a 
slender table holding an empty rose-vase. The window is open and its flowered curtains 
are drawn back to disclose a blossoming window-box and, beyond, the trees and shrub- 
bery of an extensive garden. To the right of the window, set obliquely, is a double 
glazed door, also hung with flowered curtains which are drawn back. The door is open 
and leads to a pillared veranda and, thus, to the garden. To the left of the window, set in 
correspondingly oblique position, is another wide, curtained doorway opening into the 
lower hallway of the house. Down to the left is a large table bearing an ornamental 
lamp, books, and a framed photograph or two. At the 
right of this table is a chair with broad, comfortable arms. 
Down to the right, with its back to the garden doorway, 
is a low, deep couch with a smoking table near its left end. 
A few feet from the hall doorway is a heavy upholstered 
chair, obviously out of place as it is directly in the line of 
ingress. There are bookcases, chairs and other furniture 
about the room, the whole atmosphere of which is clearly 
indicative of taste and means. 

When the curtain rises the room is unoccupied and 
remains so for an appreciable period to accentuate 
the entrance of BastL Ruopes. He is about thirty, 
well set up. There is a studied immaculateness in his 
dress: blue serge lounge clothes, double-breasted coat, 
light blue shirt and collar, black four-in-hand cravat. 
He comes on slowly, appearing in the hall doorway 
up left and halting at the threshold, one hand out- 
stretched to feel for the curtain, which he retains an 
instant in his grasp. Inthe other hand, held slightly be- 
fore him, are several letters, newly arrived and unopened. 
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| ONE-ACT PLAY 
Wherein Love 1 hays a Part 


INVOLVED 
PRI: FEI © sso dearerace Sees Tis sister 
RICK AINSWORTH. «02.40. Tlis friend 


Basi (gently, inquiringly): Joan! (There is a pause and, as he is unanswered, he 
raises his voice slightly.) Busy, old girl? (Again no answer, and in momentary perplexity 
he drums the letters against his fingertips. Suddenly a mai’s voice is heard singing, evidently 
for its owner’s gratification, in the garden just below the window. The song comes in broken 
bars as if the singer were much engrossed in a task. It stops abruptly at the click of a trowel 
against a stone.) Ah (with a smile), Musical Michael! He’ll know. (Bastt tucks the 
letters into his pocket and advances into the room, one guarding hand slightly extended. 
The next instant he comes into violent contact with the misplaced chair.) Ouch! You tramp! 
(His hands quickly identifying the offender.) Oh, it’s you, is it? (rubbing his knee.) You 
don’t belong here—this is the channel— (JOAN, in the garden, is seen passing the win- 
dow from left to right.}—and you're in the very middle 
of it! (Shaking his fist.) Vl have the Port Warden 
aboard you for this, just as sure as you’re alive! (JOAN 
enters from the veranda.) 

Joan: Hello, Basil! (She halts just beyond the threshold, 
a smile upon her face as she sees her brother’s gesture at the 
chair. She is a pretty girl of four-and-twenty. She wears 
a soft white frock open low at the throat, a wide sun hat and 
loose buckskin gloves. On her arm is a shallow garden bas- 
ket filled with magnificent roses.) 

Bast (turning toward her at the sound of her voice): 
Hello, little sister—Oh, just reading the harbor regula- 
tions to this—this upholstered tramp. Don’t you see 
how he’s shifted his moorings without saying a word 
about it? 

Joan (coming quickly forward) Did you hurt yourself? 
(BASIL goes to her with mechanical certainty of step and 
they meet near the center of the room.) 

Basit: Not a bit, no. But, where have you been? 
JOAN catches up a handful of (Continued on page 112) 


Drawing by Ruth Reeves 
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FRANHNG A CHARMING FACE 
ENHANCES [TS BEAUTY 


Mignon of Fifty=third Street has made a particularly 
becoming hat the color of coffee with [ots of cream 
in it. The material she has used is a satin leghorn 
with a smooth surface. A clever cut in the brim over 
the eyes gives the edge its framing curve. Vulture 
plumes trail down over one shoulder. This hat would 


be lovely if worn with écru or ivory lace frocks. 
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A BRILLIANT CHIFFON EDGE 
AGAINST THE SLIN 





Rustic [eghorn has been taken by Frances Clyne for 
this large hat. A circle of flowered chiffon may be 
used either to line or face the wide brim. The edge 
of the chiffon protrudes and _ flutters becominsly as 
one moves. Narrow grosgrain ribbons of the same 
coloring bind the crown. A delightful effect would 


be achieved by matching the hat brim to the gown. 
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For this de luxe sports hat 


/ 
Dobbs has CHOSCTIAVCTY CX 
. / 
pensive le/t of beaver. — Its 
, . , } 
brim is of medium width. 


TI ; , : 
The color 1s geranium red. 


ITATS OF 
FELT OR 
ANGORA 
OR STRAW 














Saks-Fifth Avenue has im- 
ported a yellow straw hat 
from Rose Valois. A yellow 
and blue handkerchief of 


se ‘ / 
gingnam trims the crown. 











Another lopesided brim is from 


Agnes. Alarimay imports it. The 
felt is beige and the two curved 
bands trimming it are of light and 
darker brown grosgrain ribbons. 
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Also for sports is this Baku 
hat from Knox. The brim has 
the new lop=-sided look. CGros- 
grain ribbon bands the crown 
and the color is chocolate. 


A delightlul Tittle model of 
knitted angora is imported by 
Best from Marie Christiane. 
The wool is of its natural color. 
Ribbon and stitching in brown. 
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Marie Christiane makes a hat 
of natural balibuntl rown 
satin ribbon bands it wide= 
ly. The rolling brim effect is 
good. From Saks=Filith Avenue. 
The brim of this hat by Patou 
forms a becoming frame to the 
face. It is of dark brown 
haku. The crown is of harmoniz- 
ing beige. Saks=Filth Avenue. 
vi a sl on ati 4 ‘ 
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fos Be 2 a 
Nothing could be more ae 


lightlul for evening wear 
than this hat of white linen 
{fartha Norden 
imports it from Rose Valois. 


petals. 


Another larger hat from 
Saks-Filth is of 
black balibuntl, faced in 
Rose Valois has 


made it for a/icrnoon wear. 


4 lvenue 


ecru lace. 
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GRO WING 
WIDER ON 
eevee NEW HATS 
| 
! ” 
4 
; 
‘4 
; 
4 
Saks-Filth Avenue imports [rom 





Guy this closesfitting black satin 
Two veils fall over the face 
it 
which is cut away to the hair=! 


I 
hat. 


/ 
and shows the new crown 


/ 
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An excellent gown for a tall woman is shown here in Pessy Hoyt makes a charming three-piece costume in 
y black flat crépe. Frances Clyne has carefully con blue and white silk foular« A and calls it “Alille 
sidered her needs in making the monk’s cowl effect, Fleurs.” Lhe detail is excellent and it is just the 
which drapes gracefully in the front, edged in white. sort of suit to give its weare. endless satisfaction. 
1 black and white satin foulard with many points, which will 





7 J . . re | . a 

Hutter when its wearer moves, is from Lldridge Alanning. The 
/ e / j . . . . 

coat has a throw-over scarf, and the dress is im one piece with 


y ye . . y _ . . 
a ruffled skirt, cut in abrupt points matching the cuff trimming. 
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GOWNS OF GFEORGETIF AND OF CREPE 


A soft leaf=sreen georgette has been used for this A slenderizing line has been found by Beer for this 


Tensemble. The coat hasa becoming scart throws pinky-beige georgette frock. Joseph has imported it. 


cool 
over and is weighted with two band's of gray fox fur. At the back hangs a cape which carries out the slim 


The dress underneath is in two pieces. Bruck=\Veiss. silhouette suggested by the circular volant in front. 


Vionnet has returned to her beloved V in this black crépe frock. 
The long scarf may be draped in a number of ways. Hand fagot- 
ing outlines the Vand trims the sleeve-ends. The frock is imported 





by Kathleen and would give invaluable service all summer. 
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SPORTS FROCKS OF PRACTICAL CHC 


Of outstanding smartness is this skirt of 
cotton broadcloth from Franklin Simon. 
The tailored band is stitched heavily to 
form a close=fitting yoke and buttons in 
the front. Franklin Simon also has the 


j . 7 ° 
blouse of porous cotton, rather like a 


man’s sport shirt. The second lady has 





ayellow fannel suit from Aforrison. The 
blouse is of pigué and is trimmed with 
little yellow bands. The suit may be had 
inother shades of flannel. Next comesan 
adorable ensemble from Peggy Hoyt. 
She has given it the charming name of 
“Sunny Days.” The dress is of tub silk 


in pastel colors and is uncrushable. The 
cardigan is plain-toned angora, bordered 
insilk. Afiss Hoyt also makes” Wednes= 
day” of Rajah silk in pale yellow with 
white piping and a monogram on the 
point of the scarf. Tailored Woman 
blouse of flesh or white silk piqué. 





Be sry 
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THREE DELIGHTFUL SPOKTS COSTUMES 


From Altman comes an extremely clev= 
erly cut frock of shantung in creamy 
white. It has buttons and belt of dark 
blue. The lady leaning on one elbow 
wears a pigué sleeveless dress. The 
matching cardigan is of quilted piqué. 


It is to be had from Bergdorf Goodman. 


The novel piaué shoes may be ordered 
from B. Altman to match any dress of 
the same material. The revival of plain 
colored or printed pigué is a welcome 
one because of its crisp guality and be- 
cause it wears so well. 
of this kind would be most practical. 


y In ers emble 


One of the most useful summe: dresses 
imaginable is this spun=silk sweater and 
skirt from The Tailored \\ioman. It does 
not stretch or sag, and comes in many 
shades. The skirt has plaits in the front 
which prevent the usual stretching over 


the knees. It wa shes and wealss perlec tly . 
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A beacheset of heavy linen crash, gaily 
flowered, consists of coat, pillow and rug. 
The coat is worn over a Patou pajama of 
blue flat crépe. From Saks-Filth Avenue. 


Pink and dark blue silk crépe is sewn to- 
gether in a smart design, typical of this 
briefly cut bathing costume made by Nlary 


Nowitzky this season. Saks-Filth Avenue. 


(Lipper middle) Blue-pink silk jersey, 
with bands of darker pink, orange and 
blue. (Right) \Vhite jersey top, red mono= 


Bonwit Teller. 


gram; blue jersey shorts. 


THE WELE-DESIGNED BEACHI COSTUME 
Truly Chic athing Ensembles Are 


YR the beach, more than almost any other 

sports occasion, the costume must be 
extremely simple and faultless in design. The 
elaborate beach costume with a hint of the 
Orient, or worse, the musical revue, always has 
a slightly comic element about it. The too- 
Chinese pajama, the Nautch-girl bathing en- 
semble, the bathing-cape with the dragon 
rampant sprawled on its full and glamourous 
length—one sees them and marvels at the 
bravery of womanhood. 


Never foo F hborate 


BY LUCILE BLUICHANAN 


One nice thing about the bathing costumes 
this year is their sailor wool jerseyness—a 
certain marine touch that is exactly right and 
has the much-mentioned tang of the sea. The 
Paris designers snip up bits of wool jersey and 
sew them together in a mosaic of blending 
color—blue and darker blue, green and char- 
treuse green, yellow and orange-yellow. Certain 
houses make the tricolored suits; they are 
charming. The brief trunks are beautifully 
cut with the slight side flare that makes the 


characteristic ‘‘shorts” line, the bodice is cut 
with the V or the round neck, according to 
one’s type, or discretion. 

Wool jersey has superseded silk jersey, just 
as the well-designed monogram has taken the 
place of almost all other ornament. Stripes 
and dégradé colors are used. 

One thing permitted us is the gay wrap, 
simply cut, and designed, perhaps, to match 
a beach-pillow and rug. This is often of 
heavy linen crash, combined with plain fabric. 
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(Beginning lower left) Heavy silk crépe, in 
dark blue for the“ shorts,” is joined to the 
same fabric in white for the bodice, which 
is banded with dark blue, and mono- 


grammed redand blue. Saks=Filth Avenue. 


Beach crépe in black is used for this cleverly 
cut suit, made with amusing shoulder tabs, 
overa straight=cut bodice underneath. The 
edges are all piped with yellow, and the 
lower edge is curved. Bonwit Teller. 


(CIpper left) Dark blue wool is used by 
Patou for this three-piece costume, made 
with “shorts” fitted into a yoke and a 
knee-length coat. Yellow monogramis on 
sleeves and blouse. Saks=Filth Avenue. 


(Lipper right) Anunusually well cut little 
bathing-=-suii is of dark blue silk, made 
with an abbreviated skirt over shorts It 
has a small buttoned vest set in. Black 
monogram. From Saks=Fifth Avenue. 


(Extreme right) The becoming cape is 
white and fastens loosely at the throat. 
Worn over a silk jersey suit with fine 
lines of black and white, and a green 


band around the hips. Nat Lewis 


(Right center) A beach costume from 
Mary Nowitzky with bright green flannel 
shorts and cardigan, green and white 
jersey bodice, and matching sash, cap 
and slippers. From Saks-Fitth Avenue. 
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“One of the chief 
characteristics of wild 
men is their belief that 
all girls don’t object 
to aA pastime called 


necking.’ 
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DRAWINGS BY 
Joun HE.Lp, Jr. 


HOW TO BEHAVE—THOUGH A DEBUTANTE 
As Told by A luriel and Overheard by 


OME day I am going to write a whole 

book on wild men I have encountered—I 
wouldn’t go so far as to say tamed! But some 
of the crashers that get by butlers as well as 
plain-clothes men at the best front doors— 
you wouldn’t believe it! You have to keep 
your eye on them just as circus trainers have 
to be always on the alert with the big cats. 
With a man of your own kind you know just 
where you are. You know he won’t twist 
what you say into something you didn’t—I 
mean he hasn’t any queer lurking thoughts. 
But crashers are an uncertain quantity. You 
never know they won’t turn wild. 

One of the chief characteristics of wild men 
is their belief that all girls—the well-bred ones 
as well as others—don’t in the least object to 
a pastime called “petting” or “necking.” 
Personally the word necking makes me think 


EMILY POST 
PART IIL. 


of nothing but those squashy red rubber faces 
sold at Christmas time by street vendors— 
horrible faces that you push and squeeze to 
make their grimaces as revolting as possible! 

Of course, there are girls who are this, and 
others who are that, and when you can scarcely 
be sure that you can answer for yourself under 
unexpected circumstances, you are foolish to 
even try to answer for somebody else. But 
I’m quite sure that being grabbed or pawed is 
neither the pleasure nor the practice of most 
of us. Therefore, for this same most of us, 
I offer suggestions for a few 


TAMING RETORTS TO WILD MEN 
ii a wild man threatens to crowd you, you 


must never say, “How dare you!” or 
“You've got me all wrong!”’ because he thinks 


that’s the defense of weakness and hi’ next 
move will be a grab. The taming retort is one 
that merely answers something that has nothing 
to do with the subject. Anything that makes 
no sense to him leaves the wild animal be- 
wildered. For instance, if he says, 

“T think you are a tempting armful,” you 
say, 

“T like police dogs ever so much better than 
poms!” This dashes him for a moment be- 
cause he isn’t sure whether you are calling him 
something very doggy or whether you haven't 
understood what he said. 

Or, if he asks you to have supper in his 
rooms, instead of answering icily ‘“‘ Most cer- 
tainly not!” you say laughingly, 

““Jam every other day, but never jam to- 
day!” It doesn’t matter much what you say 
just so that it makes no definite sense but 
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“So long as this dry farce lasts, a girl who sips 


ice=-water is looked upon as ‘freezing the party.’ ” 


might have a hidden meaning. Anyway, he’ll 
be afraid of proving himself brain-vacant if he 
asks you to explain. 

That crashers are apt to be wild men is 
reasonable because otherwise they would not 
have to break their way in. The most conspic- 
uous crasher in New York, because he has 
crashed furthest, is a man called Elmer Slinger. 
He is always talked about as Slinger the foot- 
ball star. 

Of course, the fact that he was on a Varsity 
team gives him a lot of prominence. He 
is invited to about half the parties you see 
him at, the other half he just crashes; in other 
words, walks in. He avoids speaking to the 
host or hostess, but if he is questioned he 
simply says that he was brought by Polly 
Blake, or any other name he knows. Most 
hostesses are satisfied at that, but if one of 
them doubts him he says, 

“T only came because Polly wanted me to; 
I assure you it is no pleasure to me—-good 
night!”” And departs. As often as not, the 


“With nice deep 
cushioned chairs the 
always = so = weary 
could drop off to rest 


between courses.” 





hostess feels his rudeness 
was the result of her in- 
justice and quite possibly 
invites him to the next 
party she gives. 

Mabel asks him to her 
house, I know. In fact, 
she calls him “splendid” 
and goes on almost as 
though he were Gene Tun- 
ney. But if she would 
only do a little concen- 
trated observing of her 
precious Slinger’s manners 
and methods at the card 
table, after he has been 
pouring Gordon’s specialty 
down his throat for a few 
hours, she might not think 
‘“‘splendid” such a good 
description. He plays a 
regular gambler’s game of 
bridge—out to win and 
ready to knife his partner 
if he happens to lose. The 
only reason why any one 
plays with him is because 
he'll play for any stakes 
and his game is fast and brilliant. Away from 
the bridge table he is impossible. He walks 
all over you when he dances and he walks all 
over your sensibilities when he speaks and the 
only kind of walking I’d like him to do would 
be out of the house and never back again. 

There is another semi-crasher, meaning that 
sometimes he’s invited and sometimes he just 
gets in, also a football player but not a star. 
His name is Sullivan. H e’d be quite admissible 
if he would be smartene d up, but that’s just 
what couldn’t be done to him. Because if 
one tried to groom him he ’d look like a clipped 
Percheron—and as for his pronunciation! He’d 
always say “‘ben”’ for been , and ‘‘jerst”’ for just, 
and ‘“‘watter’’ for water, ‘‘thot” for thought. 
But he’s awfully good-t empered, and he’ll do 
anything you tell him to. The real trouble 
with him is that he is just dumb. He’s so 


dumb I honestly think he doesn’t know that 
he shouldn’t go where he isn’t invited. 
way he isn’t a climber. 

I wonder why we all despise a climber the 


Any- 
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way we do. It can’t be because he wants to 
rise in the world, because all people who are 
ever going to get anywhere want to do that! 
I think it’s really because he’s as mechanical as 
a phonograph, you always know the tune he’ll 
play and who he'll play it to. ‘Ardent Admira- 
tion” is turned on at the sound of my name, 
not because he admires me or even notices 
whether I am bearable, but just because he 
wants other people to think he belongs to my 
group of friends. He will even persist in 
playing his old tune to each of us in turn no 
matter how much we tell him to go away. Let 
him get within contaging distance and he will 
cling like a microbe! That’s just what he is, a 
MICROBE. Why? Why is a reptile? 
Customs THAT OUGHT 
TO BE BOBBED 


SPOCEAL 


if not actually horse-clipped. At the top of the 
list I might as well put débutante luncheons. 

Of course, when you first ‘‘come out” it is 
quite thrilling to parade into a restaurant, like 
the Claret or Pears or the Margaret, and have 
everybody turning around to look at you as 
you all take your places at an enormous and 
specially decorated table. And it gives you 
quite a thrill because you feel fascinatingly 
grown up when you pin on your first corsage 
bouquet. 

You know, it is really quite all right to 
have corsage bouquets at débutante luncheons 
because they are always given at them, even 
though Mamma wouldn’t wear one for any- 
thing unless, of course, she should become an 
actress or the wife of the President or some 
one like that in public life! Anyway, she 
absolutely wouldn’t let me have them at my 
own luncheon because she is simply adamant 
on anything connected with what she considers 
good taste! Favors, however, are connected 
in her mind with children’s parties, so instead 
of the usual bouquets we had quite sweet little 
charms to hang on bracelets. 

The only change I'd really make in dé- 
butante luncheons—because I really wouldn’t 
bother about the corsage kouquets—is that I 
really think they ought to he given just in the 
month of November, or at any rate scrapped 
absolutely by December (Continued on page 164) 
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H. Tempest GRAVES 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


BY Kever ey Nichols: 


“The point needs 
It is 
that 
one does not say 


no laboring. 
merely this 


‘damn’ inthe pres= 
‘nee? 
ence of the Prince. 


{D 





A PRINCE OF WALES 


An Englishman easily Explains the 
Glamour of the Koyal Their 


fp story begins on the stately, winding 
staircase of Lansdowne House, Mayfair, 
London. And the first word in the story is 
“Damn.” 

The person who said that shameless word 
was a very modern, very slim and pretty girl, 
upon whose foot some fool in the glittering 
crowd had inadvertently trodden. 

Now nobody is very excited when a modern 
girl says ‘“‘damn,”’ and the only excuse I have 
for mentioning it is that her equally modern 
companion—(his waistcoat was Piccadilly’s 
latest, most ecstatic creation)—turned to her, 
frowned and said, “Ssh!” She looked at him, 
astonished, and in explanation he pointed 
to a few feet ahead of him. There, on the 
bottom step of the staircase one could see 
a young man in profile—a young man with 
very fair hair, and a tired, kindly smile. In 
fact, the Prince of Wales. 

The point needs no laboring. It is merely 
this—that one does not say “damn” in the 
presence of the Prince. 

It is a little difficult to explain to Americans 
how far-reaching is the effect upon English 
life of his influence. I can best describe it by 
another picture. This time it is laid at the 
Embassy Club, a little place in turquoise and 
silver where the fatigued, the fashionable, and 


the famous refresh themselves with chilled 
champagne cocktails at lunch time. I was 
supping there a few evenings ago, and our 
party was a merry one. Everybody’s party 
was merry. A little too merry, indeed, after 
the hour of midnight. One danced wildly, 
one’s voice was not discreetly modulated, one’s 
stories were perhaps .. . alittle... 

Then, in the doorway we saw, once again, 
a young man with very fair hair, and a tired, 
kindly smile. At once, of course, we looked 
away. The Prince was among us, but it was 
not “done” to be aware of it. And yet, how 
aware of it we actually were! How the dancing 
moderated itself, how the voices regained their 
melodious poise, how the story-tellers reined 
their riotous fancies—how, in fact, we behaved! 

Does that sound snobbish and absurd? If 
so, let me put before you a wild and impossible 
supposition. Suppose, for the sake of argu- 
ment that the Prince had come into that room 
dead drunk. Suppose that the royal profile 
had been flushed and awry, the royal waist- 
coat crumpled, the royal voice harsh and dis- 
cordant. Would we have felt ourselves re- 
leased from our good behavior? Would we 
have copied him in his dissipations? Not 
a single man or woman of us! We would have 


ignored it, in the same way that the courtiers 


in the old fairy-story ignored the condition of 
the king who, to test their credulity, appeared 
naked before them, telling them that he was 
clothed in purple and fine linen, which only the 
virtuous could see. We should still have be- 
haved. And why? Because the Prince is 
something more than a young man with very 
fair hair and a tired, kindly smile. Because he 
isa symbol—a symbol of nobility, and chivalry, 
of an age when men bent low before dim mirrors, 
in the privacy of their chambers, in order that 
they might capture the precise and exquisite 
curve with which a gentleman should kiss 
a lady’s hand. 

For perfect manners are possible only in 
a country where there is a King. Now that 
is a challenging statement, and it immediately 
suggests the riposte. . . . ““What about the 
French? Haven’t they perfect manners?” 

The old French families, yes. I know a 
Polignac whose great-great-great-grandfather 
flicked a perfumed handkerchief in the face 
of his executioner on a grim dawn in 1792, 
and apologized profusely to the lady who 
occupied the same tumbrel because he was 
unable to offer his arm, it having been hacked 
off by the mob the night before. The descen- 
dant of that great gentleman is in Paris now, 
and were he forced to (Continued on page 134) 
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That finish and perfection 
in soups, which are everywhere 
associated with the name of 
Campbell’s, attain no finer 
expression than in the clear soups. 
Campbell’s French chefs achieve 
a masterpiece in each of these 
difficult soups, so often selected 
to grace the formal luncheon or 
dinner. 


Campbell’s Consommé is an 
admirable choice for the elaborate 
function or for the simpler family 
meal. The beef broth is clarified 
to a beautiful amber and is 
exquisitely flavored with fresh 
vegetables, herbs and seasoning. 


Campbell’s Bouillon is more 
pronounced in flavor, and is 
prized also for the sick-room. 























CAMPBELL Soup ComPANY » 


CAMDEN, N.J., U-S 






Your grocer has, or will get for you, any 
of the 21 Campbell’s Soups listed on each 
label. Look for the Red-and-White Label. 









Campbell’s Julienne is another 
happy note when guests are 
being entertained. To the rich 
beef broth are added whole small 
peas, and the vegetables in 
shredded form impart additional 
charm. 


Campbell’s Printanier lends 
to both eye and taste its dainty 
reminder of the Springtime. In the 
subtly blended chicken and beef 
broth appear vegetables cut in 
small fancy shapes. This soup 
jells when the can is placed on ice 
overnight. It is an appealing 
delicacy. 





Adding an equal quantity of 
water, then bringing to a boil 
and simmering a few minutes— 
and Campbell’s Soups are ready 


to serve. I2 cents a Can. 



































WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET 
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THE DESCENT UPON MEADOWCREst7 


(Continued from page 85) 


fellow,’ said the person who’d done 
what isn’t done. ‘I’m a young woman, 
and—where am [?” 

“On the Meadowcrest golf links,” 
Freddie answered, provoked that one 
who had fallen upon such an honor 
should not be proudly aware of it, even 
a visitor from Mars, as Freddie half 
suspected this one was. 

““Me — Mea — Meadowcrest!’’ the 
young woman gasped, seeming as much 
shocked by that fact as by her unau- 
thorized landing. ‘I was scheduled to 
land at Loch Shrewsbury links,” she 
added. 


THER players reached the scene, for 

word of the contretemps had sped 
from hole to hole by the magic of caddie 
communication, and they asked accusing 
questions to which vague replies were 
given. Iam willing to assume that there 
may result, in the progress of a plunge 
from an airplane, pardonable mental 
vagueness, but there was in the para- 
chuteress a suggestion of reticence. Yet, 
upon second thought, reticence might 
well be observed by a young person of 
good breeding, which she seemed to be, 
who had breezed in upon a group of 
people to none of whom she had ever 
been properly introduced—and those, 
Meadowcresters! 

“Even if this be Meadowcrest,” were 
the unbelievable words which shocked 
into silence the patter of questions, ‘I 
suppose you have locker rooms, and I'd 
like to shed this appalling aviation suit. 
Do not be shocked, gentlemen; I’ve a 
riding suit on underneath it.” 

Trina Kuykendall, who may be said 
to have met the young person, though 
unintroduced, led the way with the 
aviatrix to the club house, the other 
ladies with her. The men followed and 
gathered on the veranda for consultation. 
Not that there remained mystery in the 
strange adventure, for we realized that 
there was none. Loch Shrewsbury, or 
some other outlander club equally 
ravenous for publicity, had arranged for a 
parachute exhibition, and doubtless a 
crowd awaited there, among them press- 
men, of course, the arrival of our unin- 
vited guest. But Meadowcrest! After 
its unblemished record of a quarter of a 
century without a single newspaper 
notice; after escaping for twenty-five 
years the slightest breath of publicity 
upon the crystal of its privacy, no tourna- 
ments, exhibition matches, invitation 
dances; without a single departure from 
its most cherished—may I not say al- 
most sacred?—purpose to avoid press 
or pulpit publicity; after such a lofty 
career, we asked, was our fair name to 
be smirched by a flaming story of a 
flying-machine person arriving unasked, 
unknown, unannounced? Thus ran our 
discussion until we were thrown into 
shuddering dismay by the terrifying sug- 
gestion that the parachuting invader 
might be a woman reporter hired by a 
soulless editor intent by trickery and 
devilish devices to parade the ruins of 
our proud privacy. 


HE crisis called for a council of war. 

If we had captured a spy, who should 
wrench the truth from the prisoner, who 
obtain a pledge to reveal naught observed 
during the term of her detention? I was 
proposed for the task, being the junior 
member of the conference, but I pleaded 
that my confirmed bachelorhood and 
retiring nature ill qualified me for such 
employment. One with experience in the 
new world, the world of youth, should 
match wits with our young and pre- 
sumably artful captive. It was suggested 
that Freddie Van Damm be our am- 
bassador in the negotiations, for he had 
detected the invader while she was yet a 
mere floating particle; had, in a way of 
speaking, the prior rights of discovery. 
It was the mention of Freddie which 
flashed a solution of the problem to me. 
“Gentlemen,” I said, “we are slicing. 
Let us drive this ball of perplexity 
straight down the fairway by a faultless 
follow through; follow, you understand, 
through Fredaie to Freddie’s son, Brick.” 

My logic, together with the circum- 
stances of our little world, settled the 





question. To the extent that we are 
known at all it is as a self-contained Pn 
munity. We are stay-at-homes, We 
might, it is true, seek greater refinements 
of society if it were conceivable that they 
could be found elsewhere. So we Be 
content with what our exclusive clack 
affords. I stress the point because it 
explains my fortunate suggestion oj 
Freddie’s son, nicknamed Brick because 
of his matchless mop of red hair, (j 
late Brick has traveled far out into the 
world. It was but a week or so befor 
the events I am recalling that he rp. 
turned from an extensive tour of Long 
Island, visiting there young men “es 
knew in college. Yes, Brick had seen the 
world, the world of which Meadowcrest 
knew so little, the world of youth, or, i 
it is sometimes called, I believe, the 
world of jazz. We strongly disapproved 
of the little we knew of that world. 

Brick returned from his tour a strangely 
changed boy—he wanted to be a flying 
man! There’s a winsome calling for g 
gentleman and a Meadowcrester—scoot. 
ing through the clouds scattering young 
persons over unfortified golf links! He 
confessed that he had made the acquain- 
tance of a Long Island fellow who gives 
exhibition flights for hire; gone up with 
him, and was entranced with the maniacal 
contraptions. Brick’s detour from type 
can be explained only by his boisterous 
hair. 

So we sent for Brick to wrest the truth 
from the young woman, and take ¢é. 
ficient means to guard our exclusiveness, 
He responded to a telephonic summons, 
promising soon to arrive in his little low- 
back car. Before he came Trina Kuyken- 
dall brought out to the veranda and intro- 
duced to us the parachuting person, Miss 
Georgie Thorpe. With the exception of 
spurs Miss Thorpe was dressed with 
admirable precision—if womanly pre- 
cision in such a garb can be deemed 
admirable—in masculine riding-clothes. 
Not that I am one to avert my eyes from 
a manifest truth, though it relate to 
something not done in Meadowcrest. 
She was, if I may indulge in a figure of 
speech, a pippin. She was evidence that 
an aviation costume may conceal much 
in lines of feminine beauty which is 
revealed by a riding costume of masculine 
cut. 


RESENTLY Brick arrived. Now, 
we had enjoyed our sensation, and 
Brick was entitled to his, but it seemed 
to me that he was more astonished at 
seeing Miss Thorpe there than his father 
had been seeing her drift above him like 
a fleck of June cloud. I had an impres- 
sion that when he caught sight of her he 
gasped, “Georgie!” They were intt- 
duced formally, of course, and he pro- 
ceeded to question her, though what 
they said was but little understood by us: 
“How come, Miss Thorpe?” asked 
Brick. 

“T took the air,” she answered. 

‘“‘Who was the guy at the stick?” 

“Wally Hunt.” 

““My old side kick, Wally, eh?” 

“Yes, gentle sir.” ; 

“How did you know you were steppin? 
off on Papa’s midiron shot?” 

“T didn’t know. Thought it was Loch 
Shrewsbury.” 

“Have a date there?” : 

“T did, your Honor; with the Chair: 
man of the Greens Committee.” - 

After a puzzled pause Brick sal 
“Maybe you’d rather tell your story ! 
the prosecuting attorney, and let hin 
submit the evidence to the grand ju 
later.” i 

“I'd be less of a dumb-bell,” she sale 
“confessing to one, rather than to the 
county.” 

Without further words they strollee 
off, very pretty, leaving us, the gram 
jury, as he said, in a new mystery which 
we discussed during the half hour ® 
their absence. i. 

This seems to supply a convenlet 
point for me to inject into my narrativé 
interesting information relating to Lom 
Island activities which I later leame 
Miss Georgie lived at Swelling Duné 
Long Island, with Mrs. Thorpe; he 

(Continued on page 108) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE DESCENT UPON MEADOWCREsr7 


(Continued from page 106) 


brother’s widow, who has, as Brick 
quaintly described it, “Nothing but,” 
whereas Georgie had only a slender 
purse. It was for financial reasons, then, 
that Georgie sought agreeable employ- 
ment and, on the sly, received instruction 
from Mr. Wally Hunt, an exhibition 
stunt flier. Even more on the sly she had 
made landings by parachute on distant 
golf links; risking her neck for the price 
—well, not more than the price of a 
case of genuine. 

It was shortly before Brick made his 
visit to a college friend at Swelling 
Dune that Georgie’s dashing manner of 
dropping in at golf clubs became known 
to Mrs. Thorpe, who thereupon raised an 
eloquent type of Hades. She even 
threatened to deliver Georgie over to a 
speedy marriage with an elderly beau 
who was notably off his putting because 
of Georgie’s coldness to him. That was 
the messy status when Brick met Georgie 
and fell, as he declares, bang, violently 
in love with her. Georgie reciprocated 
the spirit of Brick’s feelings, but refrained 
from saying so until she should be assured 
that her sister-in-law disapproved. But 
Mrs. Thorpe, having made proper in- 
quiries as to Brick’s social antecedents 
and worldly prospects, assured Georgie 
that she approved Brick’s suit. Sister- 
in-lawship is, I am informed, a condition 
equivalent to armed neutrality, capable, 
without notice, of blasting forth into 
active conflict. Georgie, informed of 
Mrs. Thorpe’s favorable views, flew to 
arms, and poor Brick was, in a way of 
speaking, the innocent bystander. Georgie 
even maneuvered him into playing around 
more with Mrs. Thorpe than with her- 
self, and he left Long Island, as he oddly 
explains, without having gained either a 
knock-out or a decision on points. 


BSERVE, now: Saturday preceding 

the Wednesday of Georgie’s visit to 
us by air, Brick wrote to her that if in 
one week he failed to receive from her a 
favorable reply to his written proposal 
of marriage he’d lope over to Swelling 
Dune, snatch her up into his machine 
when and where found, at golf, tennis, 
tea, walking or riding, and run away 
with her at seventy miles an hour. On 
the Monday following, as I now know, 
the letter was inadvertently delivered to 
and innocently read by sister Thorpe. 
The next day she gave the letter to 
Georgie, telling her that on Saturday 
they would sail for Paris to escape from 
their mutual enemy, Brick. Imagine 
Georgie’s contrite spirit! She had mis- 
takingly opposed Brick as an enemy 
ally! 

Wednesday morning Georgie received 
a telephone message from Mr. Wally 
Hunt, urging her to make one more 
step-off for him. He had an offer from 
a New Jersey golf club, Loch Shrews- 
bury, and was eager to cultivate business 
in that neighborhood, but his new 
woman parachuter would not arrive at 
his field in time. She learned from Hunt 
that Shrewsbury and Meadowcrest were 
but two miles apart—and said she’d go. 
She had since told me that as she knew 
that she might be jumping—you know 
—to Hades, she’d take a look-in, even if 
she did not go to heaven. She dressed 
for riding, rode off with a groom, lost 
him and soon was sailing over land and 
sea prepared in her mind to step off into 
nothing—at Loch Shrewsbury. Before 
they started she told Mr. Hunt to pass 
over Meadowcrest and signal when they 
reached its golf course. She had no more 
intention, she asserts, of stepping off on 
us than on the Statue of Liberty when 
they sailed over that serene lady. But 
some sudden impulse of which she has 
no recollection—well, it was at that 
precise moment that Freddie Van Damm 
cocked an aggrieved eye at the floating 
Miss Thorpe, instead of keeping it on the 
ball. 

But I was saying? Ah, yes: They 
walked off from the veranda, Georgie and 
Brick, talking earnestly, and by the time 
they returned nearly every member of 
the club—our membership is limited, of 
course, to one hundred—breathlessly 
awaited them. Brick was composed, 
Georgie otherwise, when he announced, 





“Mrs. Kuykendall, as you are Miss 
Thorpe’s oldest friend here, I ask you a 
invite her to be your house guest’ Our 
visitor wishes me to say, in respect to 
her descent upon our honorable golf 
course, how sorry she is to have given 
trouble, and that her appearance jn oy; 
midst was unintentional.” 

Brick was interrupted by polite mur. 
murs of “Hear! Hear!’ He continued: 
“Mrs. Kuykendall realizes, I am sure 
that my request is made with the 
knowledge that the hostess will find her 
guest no less charming than the guest wil] 
find her hostess.” 

This was received with nicely mody- 
lated comments of, ‘‘ Well said, sir. Said 
indeed. Brick is a Meadowcrester, after 
all.” 

Mrs. Kuykendall, by way of an answer, 
first put an arm around Georgie’s waist. 
then said to me, ‘‘ Jonkheer de Graaf, Miss 
Thorpe will want her sister to know that 
she is here and well, so please send a 
message for me as you pass the telegraph 
office.” 

Was that not splendid Dutch? As | 
passed her, on the way to Brick’s car, 
Trina whispered to me, “You'll know 
what to say, Paul.’”’ But there was the 
rub. I didn’t know what to say, be- 
cause, you see, I didn’t know what sort 
of person I'd be addressing. ‘What is 
Mrs. Thorpe like, Brick?’ I asked my 
godson. 7 

**She’s a good old scout,” he answered. 

“Old? Scout?” 

“Oh,” he assured me, “applied to 
Mrs. Thorpe the words express admira- 
tion and respect. She’s younger than 
you; fit for battle on land, sea, or waxed 
floor; tall, svelt, specifically what the pro- 
fessors would call a whamdinger.” 

I laughed at the boy’s nonsense, and 
sent this message to Mrs. Thorpe: “Miss 
Georgie Thorpe is well and happy and is 
the guest of Mrs. Katrina Zeehaandelaar- 
Kuykendall, for whom I am sending this 
message. Mrs. Kuykendall will be pleased 
to have you come to-morrow as her 
guest. Paul Hubrecht ter Braak de 
Graaff.” 

Brick read this and said, “‘ Mrs. Thorpe 
will take your signature to be a proposal 
of marriage, in code.” 

Ah me and ah well! We thought the 
descent upon Meadowcrest by sweet 
Georgie Thorpe was sensational, but com- 
pared to Josephine Thorpe’s invasion it 
was as a softly lisped lullaby to the cries 
of the Valkyrie. Many of us went to 
Katrina’s home the next evening, having 
learned of Mrs. Thorpe’s arrival with 
maid, chauffeur, car, and trunks. Our 
first pleasant surprise was to find the 
lady not only marvelously—yes, that’s 
the word—beautiful, but also cheerful, 
animated and delighted with everything 
and everyone. It is inexplicable that a 
stranger could come among a rather— 
what shall I say?—well, perhaps a stub- 
born—community and fairly carry us out 
of ourselves. 


WHEN I made my first bow to her 

she said, “Oh, you’re de Graafi? 
Brick called you Paul in singing your 
praise, but I mean to call you de Graafl. 
On a visiting card ‘de’ would bring tears 
to the eyes of envy. What?” 

“It is an ennobling particle in Holland, 
Madam,” I assured her, “but my people 
have been here three hundred years or s0 
and the ‘de’ has lost its old-country Sig- 
nificance under the form of government 
established by Mr. Washington, Madam. 

“Te Graaff,” she responded, “you and 
I will have much to talk about, so please 
cut out that ‘Madam.’ I'm to bea sortol 
kinswoman of yours when the children are 
married; so I’m to be Josephine to you. 

“Your servant, Queen Josephine,” ! 
responded; and though I was conscious 
of blushing at my boldness I rather felt 
proud of it. 

“Mercy on us!” she exclaimed, then 
added cryptically, “‘If the Dutch could 
take Holland, Josephine may be in t 
running, yet.” 

“But that was a war joke, about the 
Dutch taking Holland,” I carefully & 
plained. . 

“True,” she commented, “but all's 
(Concluded on page 110 
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fair in war and—Meadowcrest. Isn’t it 
ripping about Brick and Georgie? I 
fancied the match from the first, but 
Georgie—and my husband was the same 
—will never do anything until she is sat- 
isfied it’s something you do not want her 
to do. It was only when she thought 
I had coppered Brick that she flew to his 
ancestral acres. My dear,” she then 
called to Katrina Kuykendall, “from 
what one sees of this floor it seems to be 
polished mahogany. If the rugs were 
banished we could pull a party.” 

Trina had the rugs removed; Georgie 
at the piano, Brick helping with his 
banjo, played jazz, and Josephine ordered 
me to dance with her. “But,” I ex- 
postulated, “‘I dance only the polka and 
the schottische.” 

‘* Jazz,” she explained, “‘is their pagani- 
zation.” 

With her help I at least escaped dis- 
aster, and soon the whole company was 
excitedly trying the strange dance, and 
singing the comical words caught from 
the leading of Brick and Georgie. 

“Wonderful!” exclaimed Josephine. 
“You people might be trained to become 
Americans, even if you were never hard- 
boiled in the melting pot.” 

‘‘Americans!” I protested. ‘‘We were 
an established community here centuries 
before the first of your four hundred 
landed and < 

“How true!’”’ she interrupted. ‘“‘He 
got rich and took the first page, while 
you got rich and took the veil. I always 
felt that I'd love a man—or woman—if 
I ever met one I'd never seen in the Sun- 
day supplement. But we must be calm, 
de Graaff—calm! Brick tells me you 
swing a wicked golf club, and I’m no 
duffer at the pastime. Let us tee up and 
separate some worthy opponents from 
their small change. Better take it from 
strangers. Call in a troupe of outlanders. 
Step on it, de Graaff. You don’t often 
celebrate a romantic wedding—bride 
arriving by parachute, and everything. 
Whip up!” 





HE was irresistible. Our local preju- 

dices were swept away by the urge 
of her high spirits. Some of us called 
up Loch Shrewsbury players we chanced 
to know and had cheerful assurance that 
a numerous company of Loch players 
would respond to give us a team match. 
In the excitement Katrina Kuykendall’s 
husband demanded schnapps before Trina 
was ready to serve it. 

Josephine proved to be as Brick de- 
scribed her—a fast worker. She took me 
in her car on a dash to New York to 
engage a jazz orchestra, extra waiters 


NEW YORK: 


and other essentials for our golf par 
cellars were searched for proper Hs | 
to fill the great punch bowl Jose rn 
found while inspecting my, Be coca 
we had lawn teas, bridge-lunch mane 
at the club, moonlight shore yF ancpac 
riot of novel amusements! 7“ 

Then the invitation golf party! Ab 
such a day and night! Glorious weather. 
the team match close and exciting: the 
punch smooth and efficient: the supper 
the music, the dancing—I assure vou 
they were revelations of delight. 7 

“Time off, my dear de Graaff,” Jose. 
phine exclaimed when we had finished 
our third dance. ‘‘We’ve earned a rest 
Lead me to that toy Dutch temple near 
the first tee, and if the moon dazzles 
you shut your eyes. Safety first, my 
dear Paul.” Her language js often 
quaint. 


FROM what my companion called the 

temple we did, indeed, see the jp. 
voking moon and the silver band it laid 
across the untroubled surface of the river 
hear the syncopations of the orchestra 
the joyous laughter of the dancers, | 
was much moved by the beauty of the 
scene, the—er—the haunting music, and 
—and so on. 

‘Tell me, Paul, what do you think of 
our party?”’ Josephine asked after a 
silence of some minutes. 

“Tt reflects you in its perfection, Jose- 
phine,”’ I replied. 

““My perfections, be they such as the 
may be,” she murmured, as if to herself, 
“‘seem to fade in the moonlight.” Then 
she added in her usual spirit, “Who 
built that stunning old house you live in— 
all alone?” 

“Tt was built,’ I replied, surprised at 
the question, ‘‘by my _ grandfather's 
father. Why do you ask?” 

“T was wondering,” she said, “if there 
had ever been any marriages in your 
family.” 

For a moment I was puzzled by her 
remark, then, thrilled by the thought of 
its possible significance, I secured one of 
Josephine’s hands in mine. It was at 
that moment Georgie and Brick appeared 
between two of the temple’s slender 
columns, and Georgie exclaimed, ‘Gosh. 
sister Josephine! This must have been 
so sudden!” 

‘“*Sudden?” cried Josephine. “‘T assure 
you, Georgie, I have already proposed to 
this good man a dozen times and he has 
answered neither yea nor nay.” 

“‘So-0?’’ I interposed. ‘‘We Meadow- 
cresters may sometimes be slow, but we 
are always sure.”’ And I kissed the lady's 
fair hand. 





YESTERDAY 


AND TO-DAY 


(Concluded from page 53) 


They walked in Central Park, with the 
dew on the grass and the sheep grazing, 
to see the daffodils and the forsythias, 
and to watch with binoculars for birds. 
And the most bohemian act was to go dar- 
ingly into the Park, of a May morning, to 
have breakfast on a bench, under the 
cherry blossoms. 

They went to see pictures, cursed the 
new art, shuddered at Salome, deplored 
the tendencies, and looked askance on 
the photographic secessionists. They 
said, “‘There is no art in America.” 
They said, ‘‘Women will never cut their 
hair, skirts will never be shorter, there 
will never be another war.” Adelina 
Patti was staying at the Savov, Mrs. 
Ulysses S. Grant at the Fifth Avenue. 
Mrs. Jefferson Davis was giving informal 
evenings, Mrs. Astor was the single 
social dictator, the Russell Sages lived 
close to the corner of Fifth Avenue and 
Forty-second Street, and everybody 
stayed at home on a rainy night. 


But some things there are which were 
the same in that New York as in this 
Unemployment, slums, tenements, 4 
laboring populace touching shoulders 
with orchids and ease. These things do 
not change. And there were the same 
laughters, the same love, no matter 
what its masks, the same courage and 
the same striving of something within t 
speak out in action or in word. : 

The human spirit in its passion fo! 
growth, watching the frail outcroppint 
of change. And in that New York were 
there not the same hurdy-gurdies ane 
the same flower vendors? Only, some 
way, there were more hurdy-gurdies, an¢ 
more people who liked them, and mor 
flowers. " 

Perhaps this sums up the difference 
More flowers in that New York, mor 
violets on the streets, more Englis 
daisies in the grass and, in Twenty 
third Street, that breath of swe 
lavender. 
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as it looked on your eighteenth birthday! It is 
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lovely natural glow. A faithful use is magic to 
clear and brighten faded and sallow skins. 
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excess cream. Marvelously absorbent they wipe 
away in one instant every trace of dirt and oil, 
and they are so firm and large—a perfect joy 
to use. 


So now! One, two, three, four steps to ra- 
diant loveliness of fine, firm skin! 
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for cleansing to the very depths of your pores. 
Two: Remove with Pond’s Tissues all the 
Cream and with it every speck of dirt. Three: 
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hint of Pond’s Vanishing Cream before you 





, . J 
Pond AMeansing Tissues 
Softer than fine old linen—silky and 
fairy-fine— these dainty tissues to 
remove excess cream! Magically ab- 
sorbent, in a trice they wipe away 
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powder and voilé— your skin restored to per- 
fect youthful firmness of texture. 
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your skin this beautifying treatment. And al- 
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(Continued from page 89) 


roses from her basket and holds them to her 
brother’s face.) 

Joan: That’s where I’ve been. Aren’t 
they simply wonderful? 

Bastt: Indeed, yes. What color are 
they? (Touching them.) 

Joan (casually): Mm-m—sort of pale 
pink—(She puts the roses back in her 
basket.)—not much to look at—the per- 
jume’s the best part of them. But, wait 
just a moment. (JOAN slips away to the 
window-seat, takes off her sun hat and puts 
it there with the basket of flowers. BAsIL 
stands with his head slightly lowered in the 
patient, waiting attitude of the blind. 
Joan quickly returns to his side and, smil- 
ing, sticks out her gloved fingers grotesquely.) 
Now, brother mine, the gloves you abom- 
inate. Here they are. (Twiddling her 


fingers. Bast feels about until he encoun- 


ters her hands.) 

Basti (drawing off one of the gloves): 
There! (He flings it as far as he can over 
his shoulder and then draws off the other 
glove.) There! (He flings the second after 
the first, then he takes both of JoAN’s bare 
hands in his.) Do you wonder that I 
despise gloves? Putting them on seems to 
me like—well, like closing one’s eyes. 
(He lays a stroking hand upon Joan’s 
hair.) Why, if my hands were gloved I 
couldn’t see your hair at all, could I? 

Joan (giving her hair several utterly un- 
necessary pats of arrangement): Tshouldn’t 
think you’d want to just now. I’ve been 
nearly an hour in the windy garden and I 
feel like a cat-boat after a squall. 

Bastt (wisely): Yes, yes, I know— 
and Rick likely to appear any minute, 
what? 

Joan (quickly): Why Rick particu- 
larly? 

BasIL (wits a chuckle): I knew you'd 
say that. 

Joan: Oh, the wisdom of thirty years! 
As a matter of fact I’ve not seen Rick 
since breakfast. 

Basi (nodding with a sage smile): 1 
know that, too. But, come over here. 
(He starts across to the armchair at the 
left, drawing JOAN, whose arm is linked in 
his.) ll tell you all about it. 

Joan (tragically): Aha! It sounds very 
like a mystery! 

BAsIL (assuming a tragic tone): Yes, 
the plot thickens! But wait—come 
closer, fair maiden. (BAstt seats himself 
in the armchair and draws JOAN down to a 
place on the chair’s right arm.) You’ve 
been robbed! (JoAN looks down at him 
with puckered brow. An ominous pause, 
broken by Basti with a breathy whisper.) 
Rick’s been kidnapped! 

Joan: Been what? 

Basi (still tragic): Kidnapped! My 
alert wife got him! 

Joan: Ellie got him? TI can’t imagine 
what you mean. 

Bastt: She caught him the moment 
breakfast ended, put him on a tall horse 
and rode off with him at a wild gallop. 
They’re miles away by this time. (Then 
after a moment, in mock seriousness.) 
It’s all wrong, utterly. I shall have to 
speak to Eleanor about this. 

Joan (with a bit of consciousness in tone 
and manner): Old silly, you'll do nothing 
of the kind. Rick isn’t tied to my apron- 
strings. 

Basrt: Only because you don’t wear 
an apron. Make it heart-strings, if you 
prefer. There’s more of my wisdom, Miss 
Twenty-four! And, bless your heart, I 
don’t blame him. By the way (with 
conviction), the last time I saw you, Joan, 
you were a very pretty girl. That was 
(pause) two years ago, wasn’t it? (Pause.) 
Yes—two years ago. (Pause.) Mm-m— 
you must be even lovelier now. Aren’t 
you? (He turns his head toward her as if 
he would look into her face. Then drops his 
glance.) Oh, but Rick tells you all that, 
doesn’t he? You needn’t answer. 

Joan (pulling his ear): You wise old 
goose! But this sounds to me very like 
the beginning of a catechism, and I know 
what that means, so I’m off! (She rises 


from the chair-arm with a little laugh.) 


Anyhow, I have the roses to fix. (She 
starts up toward the small table at the 
right of the window-seat which bears the 
empty vase.) 

BAsIL (extending a hand in her direction): 
Please don’t run away. Come back for 


just a moment—please. (JOAN stops ang 
turns toward him, her hands behind hyp 
back.) 

Joan: No questions asked? 

__ Basi (smiling): No, tyrant, not one 
if you'll only come here. (Joan returns 
to her place on the chair-arm, r sting her 
left arm across her brother’s shoulders ) 

Joan: Well, what is it, if it isn't 
another question? , 

Basi (earnestly, after a pause): Listen, 
Joan—I want you to marry Rick Ains. 
worth. 

Joan (her eyebrows high): Oh, you do? 

Bastt: No, not in that tone, young 
lady. I’m quite serious. I mean it 
really. I don’t know whether you've 
known it or not, but I’ve always hoped 
you’d marry him. And in this last year 
when he’s been down here so much with 
you, it’s the one thing I’ve set my heart 
on. (He places his hand for a moment on 
that one of JOAN’s which lies palm upward 
in her lap.) Rick’s one in a thousand. 
Joan, and if that isn’t news to you, at 
least I’ve known it a great deal longer 
than you have. We entered college on 
the same day, joined the same clubs 
made the ’Varsity eleven and got our 
letters together—and (enthusiastically 
what a tackle he was! (Turning to her, 
You don’t mind my rambling on like this, 
do you? (For answer JOAN shakes her 
head with a bright smile and her hand on 
her brother’s shoulder gives him one or two 
encouraging pats.) Rick’s one of my 
hobbies, you know. (Pause.) Of course, 
we’re not together very often nowadays, 
except when he runs down here for week- 
ends, but our companionship goes on just 
as it always did and, quite aside from you, 
Miss, I think he really likes to come here, 
He knows he can do as he pleases without 
having to bother about me. I like him to 
feel that, because I owe a great deal to 
Rick. (Pause.) Lucky for me, wasn’t 
it, that he was in the car when it went 
down through the bridge? How he ever 
got me out after the tank went up I’ve 
never understood—his arm broken, too. 
And he walked two miles to get a doctor 
for me! 

Joan (with thoughtful enthusiasm): 
Rick was splendid, wasn’t he, Basil? 

Bastt: Yes, and that’s just another 
reason I’d like to give you to him. He 
deserves a girl like you, Joan, really he 
does. (Then, with a change in tone.) To 
be sure, I don’t know how much further 
things have gone between you and Rick 
since we were at Mentone last winter, 
but they seemed to be going quite merrily 
then. And (whimsically) I don’t think 
he comes here now solely to see me. 

Joan (simulating surprise): No-0-? 
And you two such (heroically) dear old 
classmates, and all that? 

Basrt: Classmates? Yes, once upon 4 
time, but just now I’m merely one of 
your male relatives who’s rather to be 
pitied for not appreciating how really 
wonderful you are. (Laughs.) As 4 
matter of fact I could write you a recom 
mendation that would get you a high- 
priced job in Paradise. But, I know; 
one of these days you’ll come running up 
to me, all out of breath, to say that 
Rick’s asked you to marry him—and 
you'll expect me to be surprised. 

Joan: Well, he hasn’t asked me—yet 

Basit (quickly): You'd like him 10, 
wouldn’t you? 

Joan (drawing away in playful accuse 
tion): So that you could be rid of me, 
yes? z 

Bastt (a sudden tenderness in his woict): 
Rid of you? Why, bless your heart, I 
don’t know what I’d ever do without 
you! (Pause.) You’ve been very mu 
to me in these last two years. You 
Ellie have spoiled me shamelessly. But 
(conclusively) I’ve been selfish about yo 
quite long enough, Joan. Because it his 
been selfish, there’s no other word for it 
to cling so to you when Ellie hasn’t beet 
here. (Joan, her eyes downcast, creases # 
fold of her frock as she listens.) In all this 
time you’ve never once let me feel that 
I’ve been left alone in the dark. (Joaws 
left hand slips down over Bastw’s shoulda 
and he raises his left hand and clasps# 
affectionately.) Yes, it has always 
just like this— (He pats her hand.)- 

(Continued on page 114) 
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The mode prescribes the COMPACT « The mode today lays increasing 


emphasis on one’s accessories. The compact becomes more than an incidental convenience. Decidedly, it must be 


smart, distinctive—a very part of the costume, serving to complete the ensemble. 


ne 
™ And so we offer these four new Compactes Le Debut. Four enchanted little affairs with gay, colorful tops of 
rH genuine cloisonne enamel. Exquisitely designed. Beautifully made. And perfect in every smart detail. 

: But their real appeal lies deeper, perhaps, since here for your every frock and gown is a smart, charming 
Ing 

it little accessory that harmonizes with the costume. 

" Indeed, for one costume you may have a compacte particuliere finished in gold and a lovely jade green. For 
C another, one in imperial gold and black. For another, silver and Mediterranean blue. And for still another, silver 
nd, 

be and ivory white, flecked with silver. 

on 

: Surely, here is a compact that offers that style note —and verve —tfor which you may have been seeking. “* 
i Convenient. Practical with its fold-over mirror of glass. And with powder and rouge of the finest sort in the fra- 


wd grance of the lovely Parfum LE DEBUT. 
As a gilt, Compacte LE DEBUT is unusually and charmingly appropriate —a smart accessotre de toilette in which 


any woman would take delight. .. It may be found, together with LE DEBUT refills, wherever fine compacts are sold. 


Compacte le Debut 


Inspired by Parfum le Debut 
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Patou chose a new tussur silk for this sleeveless frock and its 
jacket. He calls the color “‘coquille d’oeuf.’’ And this lumi- 
nous, egg-shell tone... becoming to every complexion... has a 
special affinity for a sun-tanned skin. The refinement of detail 
in this sports ensemble and its matching baku hat is charac- 
teristic of the summer-time collection now being shown at 
our New York shop, which is at 16 East 53rd Street. 
PHILADELPHIA\)'\:PALM BEACH. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


INTO THE LIGHT 


(Continued from page 112) 


whenever I’ve needed a hand I’ve had 
only to lift mine to find it, and nearly 
always it’s been yours. 

Joan (after a pause): You say that 
some day Rick will ask me to marry him 
yes, perhaps—but—(pause)—somehow or 
other I can’t help dreading it. 

BAsIL (turning to her in genuine sur- 
prise): Dreading what? 

Joan (to reassure him): No, no—I 
don’t mean quite that, but—Oh, I don’t 
know. (Pause.) No other man has ever 
meant so much to me as Rick—I don’t 
mind confessing that—but, it’s the 
idea of—well, of going away—of not 
being here when you might need me— 
She breaks off abruptly and glances toward 
the hallway door, as if suspecting she 
might have been overheard.) 

Basit (smiling and patting her knee): 
Oh, is that all? Well, you’re a silly girl to 
give a thought to it. Now, see here, Joan, 
once and for all—are you listening? 
(JOAN touches his hand in token of assent.) 
I do not intend to have you playing nurse- 
maid to me any longer. Understand that 
clearly. I’ve already taken two whole 
vears out of your life. I’ve been selfish 
and not a bit fair to you. 

Joan: Don’t say that. I’ve been quite 
contented—and, really, I’ve done very 
little. 

Basit: Little? Why, who taught me 
to walk? Doorway—(/He beats time with 
his hand.)\—one, two, three steps—chair; 
four, five—table; six, seven, eight—couch. 
Don’t you remember? (A distant hall 
clock slowly and softly chimes eleven, but 
neither JOAN nor Bast heeds it. He 
continues as the strokes sound.) And, 
will you ever forget the obstacle race I 
made of it the first day you turned me 
loose in this room? (He laughs) Why, 
you laughed over it yourself, and thought I 
didn’t know it. (Pause. JOAN smiles and 
nods her head.) And who taught me that 
the sun doesn’t make all the sunshine? 
You’re a wonderful girl, Joan, and Rick’s 
a lucky beggar to get you—now, isn’t he? 

BastL turns to her for answer.) 

Joan (playfully): Not if ’'m the tyrant 
you say lam. But, can’t you understand 
how hard it’s going to be if he does ask 
me? I know I could never take all my 
heart away from here. 

Bastt: That’s all nonsense. However, 
I've taken things in my own hands now, 
<o it’s all going to be quite easy fer you. 
In fact, all you have to do is accept Rick 
when he asks you. That’s simple enough, 
isn’t it? And, mark me, you’re going to 
do just that. Orders, do you understand? 
Very well, and now you may go—but, 
remember! (Basi prepares to arise.) 
By the way, what time is it? Didn't I 
hear a clock strike just now? (He draws 
out his watch and holds the face for JOAN 
Your pet gardener, Musical 
Michael, wants to see me about something 
at eleven o'clock. 

Joan (looking at the watch): It’s a little 
after that now; just a few minutes. 
(BASIL rises quickly, JOAN slowly.) 

BasiL: Oh, Lord, I’m late and your pet 
has red hair! 





to see.) 


Joan: What does he want? 

Basit: Haven’t an idea. The usual 
thing, though, I imagine. Either his 
children have the mumps or there’s 


something the matter with the puppies or 
the pump. He always does this, even if he 
has to manufacture it, if I neglect him 
for a single day. He’s one of these social 
gardeners—just another creature you've 
spoiled. (BAsm starts for the hall doorway 
up left. JOAN puts a hand upon his arm 
as if she would accompany him.) No, no; 
you stay here and fix the flowers. I'll 
be back in a little while and then I'll get 
you to read some letters which came this 
morning. (He goes on, a hand before him. 
Joan halts.) E 

Joan: I'd really like to go with you. 

Bastt: No, I never have any adven- 
tures when you come along. I’ve already 
had two to-day. (He reaches the doorway 
and stops, one hand clinging to the up- 
stage hanging.) 1 slipped down the last 
two steps out here (nodding toward lower 
hallway) and frightened some one almost 
to death. I think it was your hand- 
maiden Gerda. And then I ran full speed 
into that tramp in the fairway, there 
(pointing to location of the misplaced 


forward. 


face. 


chair). As you're the harbor 
please attend to him, won’t you? 
moves the offending chair to a 
the table, down left.) 

Joan: Now it’s all right, but hurry 
back. And you might help to put 
Michael in a good humor by telling fre 
I’ve discovered why his roses are 50 fine 
because he sings to them. 

BasIL: Yes, so I heard a while ago 
Td say it’s the reason they’re called hardy 
varieties. (BAsIL goes out the hallway doo, 
JOAN stands a moment gazing after him, 
then turns and goes up to the window. 
seat, picking up the two gardening gloves a 
the way and tossing them on the window. 
seat beside her hat. She takes the rose 


Master, 
(Joay 
place besid, 


from the basket, humming a snatch of song 


half aloud. Once she ends the song abruptly 
to carry a pricked finger to her lips. Then 
the song goes on again. Shaking a handful 
of blooms into the desired arrangement, 
she walks to the small table at the side of thy 
garden doorway and places the cluster in 
the vase. In all her movements about this 
part of the room, the tall flowering plant and 
the curtain beside the door screen her com. 
pletely from the sight of any one ente ing 
from the veranda. As she gathers up a 
second handful of roses from the basket 
ELEANOR RHODES and Rick AtNswortE 
appear on the veranda, coming from the left 
ELEANOR is a very pretty woman of twenty. 


five, blonde, graceful, in every way desirable, 


Rick is thirty, of the strong, ruddy type. 
Both are in riding clothes, she in a smart 
mouse-color cloth, skirted coat and well-cut 
breeches, tan boots, white stock; he in tan 
gabardine coat, white drill breeches, tan 
boots, etc. Both have crops. ELranor 
is slightly in advance of R1cK as they come 
At the sound of their footsteps 
JOAN pauses in her task with the roses and 
turns a bright, expectant look toward the 
doorway. She holds several of the blossom 
in her hand, remaining still as she awaits 
the entrance of the newcomers. TLEANOR 
advances almost to the threshold and halts, 
her gaze, to her left, sweeping the garden 
RICK Sto ps close beside her.) 

ELEANOR (catching sight of Bast in the 
distance, and shaking her head slowly): 
Poor old Basil. Look, Rick, there he 
goes down the hedge walk, arm-in-arm 
with Michael. (Pause.) My heavens, 
what a life! 

Rick (his gaze following hers): Oh 
don’t worry, my darling; he’s happy 
enough. (JOAN, who, with a smile, had 
been on the verge of stepping forward 
recoils at Rick’s word of endearment t 
ELeANor. Bewilderment clouds her face. 
The roses in her hand fall to the floor. 
She stands tense, motionless.) Joan takes 
such good care of him he’s never neglected 
for a moment. 

ELEANOR (looking away): Yes, I sup- 
pose that’s true. She never lets him go 
out of her sight. (ELEANOR slowly enters 
the room, taking off her hat and touching 
her hair into place. Ruck closes the veranda 
doors and follows close at ELEANoR’s left 
side. With the veranda doors shut, JOAN’s 
only way of leaving the room undetected is 
by way of the hall doorway. But the mow- 
ments of Rick and ELEANOR render thal 
impossible. So she remains motionless, her 
cruel distress of mind visible upon W 
Rick, tossing hat and crop to a chat, 
checks ELEANOR with his right arm pul 
impulsively about her.) 

Rick: And hasn’t that been a godsend 
to us? Oh, Ellie, (fervently) if ever a 
woman was sent into this golden world 
to be loved it is you! (He takes ELEANOR 
in his arms and kisses her passionatdl 
Joan stares at them with horribly fascinal 
incredulity. Her eves close with pain and 
bitter disappointment. After the Riss 
ELEANOR, still in the embrace, lowers he 
head, hesitant, thoughtful.) a 

ELEANOR (slowly): Yes, Rick, dear, tt 
wonderful to be loved, but—the world 
isn’t always golden for me. Sometime 
it’s wretchedly gray. 

Rick (quickly): 1 know it, sweetheatt 
and that’s what I must talk to y# 
about now. I understand it all so well 

ELEANoR (as if to herself): I wonde 
whether you really do. (She releases he 
self from his arms with a gesture of pir 
plexity and tosses her hat and crop t . 
large table down left, Rick watches he 

(Continued on page 116) 
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(Continued from page 114) 


closely.) Give me a cigarette, will you, 
dear? (ELEANOR crosses and sits in the 
left corner of the deep couch, turning to look 
up at Rick as he advances to the back of 
the couch, drawing out his cigarette case. 
She takes a cigarette, which he lights for her. 
As he puts out the lighter, he bends over 
ELEANOR, eager to kiss her, bui she puts 
up a hand.) Oh, no, Rick, please. Let’s 
not get into careless habits here in the 
house. Just suppose someone should 
come in; Joan or a servant—please re- 
member. 

Rick (as he straightens): Yes, I know, 
but don’t worry about that. We're quite 
safe here. Basil’s in the garden, so Joan 
must be with him, and we could hear any- 
one coming. What luck it is that you 
have such a faithful understudy as Joan! 

ELEANOR (gently): Joan’s really very 
sweet, Rick, and very attractive, too. 
(Pause.) Why did you never fall in 
love with her? 

Rick: For the same reason, I imagine, 
that I’ve not fallen in love with lots of 
other women—I mean really in love. 

ELEANOR: But you were quite atten- 
tive to her once, weren’t you? 

Rick: You mean when we were to- 
gether at Mentone last winter with Basil? 
Oh, my dear, Joan never took any of that 
at all seriously, I’m sure of it. She likes 
a little gallantry once in a while—all 
women do, don’t they? (ELEANOR gases 
at the tip of her cigarette for an instant, 
then stabs it out in a tray on the smoking- 
table.) 

ELeanor: Has any man sufficient gal- 
lantry—for ‘wo women? (looking up at 
him.) 

Rick (earnestly): Not for you and 
another woman. (ELEANOR impulsively 
takes his hand and presses it to her cheek. 
The caress electrifies Rick. He bends 
down close to her.) Oh, you adorable 
thing! 

ELeanor (regarding him tenderly): 
Rick, Rick, you tempt me so! And yet 
I shouldn’t even let you touch my hand. 
(There is a pause. FELeAnor lowers 
her head, then quickly looks up again.) 
But there are times when I want the 
tenderness of your arms about me, when 
I want you, just you, more than I’ve ever 
wanted anything else in all my life. 
That’s when I could go away to the end 
of the world with you, my dearest. 

Rick (with an intensity of happiness): 
If you care so much as that— (He catches 
ELEANOR’S hand to his breast.) 

ELEANOR (interrupting, drawing her 
hand away): Of course, I care—yes, very 
much—you’ve made me do that—but 
there is something else here (placing her 
hand on her breast) beside love. (Pattse.) 
It’s a voice, Rick—(pause)—something 
that talks and talks and talks to me—and 
I can’t stop it—I can’t even get away 
from it! (For the first time the tense look on 
Joan’s face relaxes alittle. A light of under- 
standing comes into her eyes. She moves a 
step forward from her imposed refuge, listen- 
ing, a hand hard against her breast.) 

Rick (seriously): Yes, I know. I 
used to hear it, too, once, but no longer. 
I've gone past that, God forgive me. 
I've gone past everything but wanting 
you. I love you with all my heart, and 
nothing else matters to me any more. 

ELEANOR (clinging to her conscience and 
beating gently upon her breast): But it’s 
been with me—here—for days and days! 
I've tried so hard not to hear it—and yet 
it never ceases. Sometimes it’s just a 
whisper—like the rustle of cold, dead 
leaves—and sometimes it fairly cries out 
—it did the first day you ever kissed me 
—(tensely)—and oh, it’s crying so now! 

Rick (appealingly): Yes, and making 
both of us so miserable. (Bending close 
to her.) Don’t tell me that you’re going 
to let it ruin everything for us! (Pause. 
Bastt RHODES appears noiselessly in the 
hall doorway. He halts abruptly at Rick’s 
earnest words. He is unseen by any of 
the others.) You know just as well as |] 
do that all my hope of happiness lies in 
your hands. (Pause. BAstt makes a 
quick little gesture of both understanding 
and relish at his eavesdropping. He takes 
up a position partly behind the folds of the 
hanging at the upper side of the door, being 
thus effectively screened from JOAN. Both 
ELEANOR and Rick are far too engrossed 


forward in the doorway. 


to note his presence, nor is the look of eith 
in his direction.) And I want you alls, 
myself—not sharing you with anyon 
(ELEANOR looks up, her face pit 
pain.) I know that you can’t he 
thinking of Basil, and neither can I by 
even if it seems heartless, we must A 
him aside at a time like this and be self 
and think of ourselves and our own ha * 
ness. I am disloyal, yes, I know it ‘a 
it’s because I love you more than Ty. 
ever loved anything. I know, tog the 
I can make you happy, my dear ani 
that’s why I am asking you now to choos 
between Basil and me. We can’t 20 01 
in this way any longer. We're bo: 
weanng out our hearts. (Panse.) Jus 
think for a moment. What is there jy 
you here? Not even contentment if | 
know you at all. What is this but : 
prison?—four walls set close about yoy 
life—and you in chains—shackled to a 
idea. It may be a very noble one—s¢i. 
sacrifice always is—but you’ve made 
long enough. This is no place for yo, 
You belong in the sunshine of life, po: 
in this darkness. (BAsIL, grown gras 
nods in reluctant agreement.) You’re to 
young and far too lovely to give up th 
joy of living. (ELEANOR, with lower 
head, listens in intent, motionless  silen 
to every word. JOAN, leaning forwari 
listens too, her eyes fixed upon EvEANo, 
Life owes you far more than you can eve: 
find here. (Pause.) And now Pye saij 
all I can say. It’s for you to decide 
I’ve given you all my love. If I’ve lox 
you, you know I can’t stay here am 
longer—I couldn’t bear it. So, either! 
leave to-day and do not see you again, o 
else you will let me take you awa 
(Pause.) Will you let me? (Exgano 
lifts her head, staring straight before he 
in an agony of indecision, the clutch of th 
hand at her breast betokening the persisten\ 


cry of that inner “voice.” Rick lean 
close to her, awaiting answer. Joan, wh 
now involuntarily advances, sudden 


catches sight of BAstL, as he moves slightly 
For an instar 
JOAN is motionless with horror, but Basu 
expression of hopefulness is so marked thi 
she realizes in a flash that he is all wm 
conscious of ELEANOR’S presence. Wil 
swift, soundless steps, JOAN advances | 
the couch, coming down to its left end ani 
thus placing herself between Basu. ani 
ELEANOR. Ruck does not see her until sh 
is close beside him, and then he straights 
up in momentary dismay, and moves to th 
right end of the couch. YELEANOR turns | 
Joan a wide-eyed, startled face. Befor 
cither has a chance to speak, JOAN, with: 
quick right hand raised to her lips, com 
mands them to silence. With her left sh 
points to Basu. in the doorway. ELEANOi 
turns and stares at her husband in dum 
consternation. Rick turns also and sw 
him, then stands very still, awaiting whit- 
ever may befall. Joan’s eyes search 
Rick’s face. ELEANOR is held quid by 
apprehension. There is an acute silent 
of several seconds.) ‘ 
Joan (slowly, with the twofold emoltos 
the situation has aroused, but with her wi 
directed toward Bastt): Rick, (paws 
when a man opens his heart to a womal— 
in the way you’ve just done—and asks 
that she trust all her future to him—gvt 
up everything for him—he brings her _ 
a turning-point in her life.  (ELBAN® 
buries her face in her hands agaist | 
back of the couch.) She’s got to st? 
then, Rick, and think, because howev' 
much she cares there’s something tha 
tugs at her heart when she looks abot! 
her and realizes the peace and secunity#™ 
love that surround her. (Pause.) Y 
speak of darkness—(with much feeling 
there is no darkness here—only love # 
light, and it comforts me to know that 
have helped to bring—and keep ? 
here. (Pause.) You say this is a pa 
Yes, it is—in which to keep happine* 
prisoner—for there’s so little of it Die 
this world. And the shackles— 
what you've called them—were all fo 
in the glow of my heart—and now ther" 
far beyond your strength, or mune} 
break. (Pause.) All women like 2% 
tries once in a while—I’ve heard you)™ 
self say that—and sometimes 4 wom 
acceptance of them misleads a man,’ 
(Concluded on page 118) 
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Glorified 


SILVER has a friendly magnetism. Its charm 


is simple and sincere, yet its gleaming love- 
liness casts a spell over all things near it. The 
shining percolator of International Silverplate 
fascinates the eye. Its polished surfaces at- 
tract the glorious morning sunshine, and bright 
pictures of the breakfast table. Reflected in 
silver are the pleasant colors of fruits, shift- 
ing as the seasons pass. Rich yellows and 
golds—oranges, peaches. The luscious reds 
—strawberries, raspberries. Deep purple 
blue of grapes. A feast for the spirit here! 

Things of International Silverplate can 
never be ordinary. Pitchers and platters and 
trays and plates are lifted out of the realm 
of the commonplace, are cherished through 
long years... . Having these pieces makes 
every family meal more delightful. A tea 
service or an after-dinner coffee service sim- 
plifies entertaining, yet assures hospitality that 
is most gracious. . . . International Silverplate 
represents a wise investment, for its decora- 
tive worth is matched by its practical merit. 
Yet owning the pieces you desire does not 
necessitate a large expenditure. 

You can give or receive International 
Silverplate proudly. There are patterns and 
pieces suitable for all types of American homes. 
Because it is made by a concern with an hon- 
orable reputation for quality, you are abso- 
lutely certain of its merit. On sale in the 
better shops. Write for “Silverplate for 
American Homes,” it is a most comprehen- 
sive free booklet, picturing, describing and 
giving the prices of pieces and patterns of 
International Silverplate to meet the decorative 
and practical needs of modern life. Send for 
Booklet HW-121, Dept. E, International 
Silver Co., Meriden, Conn. 


(Paisley pattern illustrated) 
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cloud...that is the impression Bergdorf-Goodman's 
chiffon afternoon gowns convey. No fabric re- 
quires more skill. . none repays that skill more 
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(Concluded from page 116) 


misleads her, too. She may be on the 
brink of yielding—(Joan lays a hand upon 
ELEANOR’s shoulder)—a woman’s resolu- 
tion often trembles in the balance—when 
something she can’t explain—like an 
inner voice crying out to her—holds her 
back. (ELEANOR impulsively clasps JOAN’S 
hand.) Don’t think for a moment that 
one single word of what you’ve said has 
failed to touch me—it has gone deep into 
my heart, Rick, but—(Joan pauses, and 
looks directly at Bastt) I can not marry 
you! (With a gesture of finality and 
ulter weariness JOAN turns her head away, 
drawing a hand across her forehead. 
Basit’s face, as his hopes come tumbling 
down, is twisted with disappointment and 
dismay. He catches one of the door hang- 
ings as if for support.) 

BasIL (calling from the doorway as he 
lets the hanging fall): Oh, Joan, what have 
you done? (He advances into the room 
toward the three, his hands trembling before 
him. Joan lifts her head with determina- 
tion as he enters. ELEANOR looks up and 
turns momentarily toward him and starts 


from her seat. JOAN’s hand restrains her.) 


JoAn (in simulated surprise): Oh, you, 
Basil? (She advances to meet him. He halts 
as she takes one of his outstretched hands.) 

BasiL: Yes, Joan, I was there at the 
door listening—and I heard everything. I 
just can’t have you do a thing like this for 
my sake, I can’t. Rick, old man, where 
are you? (He extends a hand toward 
Rick, placing an arm about JOAN’s waist.) 

Rick (with evident effort): Here, Basil. 
(Basit starts toward the voice, but JOAN 
adroitly checks him and inclines her head 
toward Rick, beckoning to him and forming 
with her lips the single word “Come.” 
Rick goes to them and stands with his back 
to the audience. ELEANOR watches the 
scene in wretched fascination.) 

BasIL (with deep feeling, one hand still 
outstretched): Rick, it’s all my fault, all 
of it—you’re right, this 7s a prison! How 
blind I’ve been. But this mustn’t be. 
Come here, Rick, give me your hand. 
(Rick, whose arms are hanging relaxed at 
his side, makes no effort to comply, but 
Bast, reaching forward, finds his arm and 
thus his hand, which he takes in a warm 
clasp. He turns to Joan.) Joan, my 
dear, don’t, I beg of you, don’t do this— 
think again—wait until to-morrow, next 
day—think it over—for your own sake. 

Joan (her eyes fixed upon RIick’s 
averted face for an instant, and then watch- 
ful of ELEANOR, speaking slowly and con- 
trolling herself with manifest difficulty): 


The acting rights in this play are reserved by the author, from whom permission must 
be obtained to produce it. Mr. Fife may be addressed in care of Harper's Bazar. 


THE HAPPINESS OF BEAUT! 


(Concluded from page 60) 


that if women would take the trouble 
to study the art of keeping young at an 
early age, they would never, on getting 
older, have to resort to such painful 
methods.” 

‘I’m sure I’m very grateful to you for 
so much valuable information. I shall 
at once make notes of all you have said, 
for my article.” 

Reading over what I had written next 
day with Alice, it somehow sounded dis- 
connected. ‘‘Why not tell your readers 
just how you went to work to get your 
material?”’ Alice suggested. ‘‘Start your 
article as I originally suggested, saying 


MY MIND WAS 
By MONA 


GOODWYN 


Y MIND was a cold house 
The wind swept through; 
My thoughts were little children, ; 


I’ve thought, Basil, and it is for my sake 
It’s all settled and done—it was som, 
thing that just couldn’t be. = 

Bastt: But, Joan— (to Rick) Jj 
just breaks me all up, Rick. Joan’s py, 
hurting you one bit more than gy. 
hurting me. She’s doing it for my gi, 
I know that, and I'll not have it, (7 
Joan) Listen, my dear— 

Joan (pleadingly, wearily): No, Bas 
—please, no more. I hate to make yy 
unhappy, but I can’t change my mip) 
now—don’t ask me. (With a dignity jy 
to be disobeyed, JOAN motions to Rick 
leave the room. He disengages his hanj 
from Basiw’s clasp and starts for the hy 
doorway. JOAN pretends to be surprigy 
at his movement.) Must you go, Rick? 
But, you know how I feel about it, I 
know you do. (BAsIL, defeated, sha} 
his head, his hands lifted in a gesture (i 
deep regret.) But, just a momen 
(Rick, puzzled, halts as he catches up h 
hat and crop, and looks back.) Ym <¢ 
sorry that you must go in this way, |}; 
all my fault that you are going away- 
alone, but I don’t want you to reproac 
me too bitterly. (Again she motions hj 
from the room, and he passes quickly in 
the hallway.) ; 

BasIL (still bewildered, turns toward ti 
part of the room in which he believes Ric: 
to be): Rick, old man, don’t go! 

Joan (catching Bastw’s outflung havi 
and drawing it down): No, he’s gon 
Basil. I knew he wouldn’t stay. 

Basit (hand to brow in perplexity): | 
don’t understand at all. Only a lit: 
while ago you told me how much Rid 
meant to you, and now—this. What ha: 
happened to change you so—what is it’ 
Tell me, I'll try to understand. (Eu 
NOR raises her head, alert, wondering.) 

Joan (infinitely weary): No, you neve 
could understand. (Joan stands awa 
Srom him, looking distressed and exhausted 
She looks at ELEANOR, and the latter tum 
her head away. Suddenly Joan catch 
BasiL’s arm.) Oh, come, Basil, I can 
bear this room another instant! (S/ 
draws her brother toward the veranda door 
way.) Let’s go out into the sunshine 
Basil—(she puts an arm about him ani 
draws him on)—into the sunshine! Exes 
NOR watches them go. They open the dow 
to the veranda, cross it and so pass fron 
view. Just then the singing of Micha 
the gardener, is heard under the long winds: 
ELEANOR drops her head upon her ari 
outstretched along the back of the couch 

(CURTAIN) 





everything in the world needs to be kej 
in good repair, including mahogany desk: 
and women’s complexions. Give 0 
conversation on the subject of makeu 
and facial surgery. Tell how we cam 
to think of Madame Jeunesse, and & 
up with her valuable information. 540" 
just how you go about producing yo 
articles, which will amuse your reade!: 
You might call your contribution to! 
June issue, ‘Methods of Writing ! 
Harper’s Bazar.’”’ 

Alice’s illuminating idea seemed 
and I have followed it, as one may ha 
observed. 


gor 


A COLD HOUSE 





Cold and hungry, too, 
Remembering your graciousness 
And crying out for you. 


You smiled at me to-night, 

And the blessed words you said 
Were both food and warmth, 

And the children all are fed. 

You should see them huddle round 
The fire, comforted. 


——_——— 
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INTRODUCING AN ARTIST — 


The plain truth is that all permanent wavers are not 
alike. The artist often does good work with medi- 
ocre waving equipment .... .. The tyro often 
does mediocre work with good waving equipment. 


rherefore choose your permanent waver with care. 
A shrewd guide to his or her ability is—price! The 
poor waver has only price to sell. The expert per- 
manent waver commands a fee commensurate 
with fine work, fine equipment and fine materials. 


Permanent wavers privileged to display the Eugéne 


IMPORTANT 
The Eugéne Trade Mark 
figure identifies each of 
the 26 to 36 Eugéneols 
used in a genuine Eugéne 
Permanent Wave. Note 
also that Eugéne TWO- 
Sectional Steamers are 
used. Beware of the “‘bar- 
gain”? permanent wave 
that omits these essentials. 


« 
crn 


Trade Mark are artists, trained in the Eugéne 
Method — and are the only permanists equipped 
with the exclusive, patented Eugene Two-Sectional 
steamers, and genuine Eugéneols, the perforated 
sachets essential for uniformly successful results. 
Seek out a genuine Eugéne Permanent Waver. 
Meanwhile our new booklets “The Eugéne Method” 
and “Those Few New Inches” will prove interest- 
ing and informative. Write for free copies today. 


EUGENE, L1p. of London and Paris, 565 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 











“I wouldn’t be 
without it any more | 


than I would be without soap” 





Odorono wa 


made by a 
physician, and physicians 
commonly advise its use as 
the most hygienic way of 
dealing with perspiration 


embarrassments. Today 
they know that perspiration 
does not rid the body of pot- 
sons. It is over 99% water 
and its principal function 
ts the regulation of body 
temperature. Keeping the 
skin dry in small areas 
with Odorono perfectly 


safe and healthy. 





There are two strengths of 
Odorono. Regular Odorono 
(ruby colored) used at night 
twice a week keeps average 
skin dry» Odorono No. 3 
(colorless) milder, for sensi- 
tive skins must be used 
more often. At toilet goods 
counters 35c, 00c. The new 
Odorono Cream Depilatory 
50c. 


— writes one woman of this step 
in the toilette which women 
consider essential to personal 

irreproachableness. 

by Ruth Miller 


~*~ Authority on Perspiration Problems 


OMEN of leisure, trained 


_ nurses by the score, physicians’ 


wives and sisters, high school girls, 
saleswomen and dressmakers—the great 
procession of women that play such a vivid 
part in life today all write to me. 

Always they tell me in fascinatingly 
varied and personal ways that they con- 
sider keeping the underarm dry and fresh 
all the time is an absolutely essential part 
of an adequate toilette. 


Only when they know that dampness on 
the underarm is impossible do they feel 
clean and well dressed. 


When the underarm becomes damp one never 
knows when an unpleasant odor of perspiration 
will be noticeable. When a cherished frock will 
be ruined by an ugly damp stain, when one will 
appear less fastidious than a lady should. 

So religiously year in year out women who 
insist upon complete personal irreproachable- 
ness use Odorono. So regular a part of the toi- 
lette is it that four million bottles are used every 
year. 

As one woman says “I wouldn’t think of be- 
ing without Odorono any more than I would 
think of being without toilet soap. I have used 
it constantly for ten years.” 

Simply apply Odorono after the bath a few 
times a week. The underarm stays perfectly 
dry and fresh in spite of heat, nervousness and 
exercise, makingimpossible the reproach of odor 
and of stained dresses. 


New 10c¢ Offer: Mail coupon and 10c for 
four samples; Odorono, Odorono No. 3, Odo- 
rono Cream Depilatory and Deodorant Powder. 





Ruth Miller, 346 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 
I enclose 10c for 4 samples 

Name 

treet 


City ee 
Print nan { 


In Canada address The Odorono Company, Ltd., 468 King 
St., West, Toronto, Ont. 


and addreé. piainiy) 
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LUNCHING 


HARPER’S 


BAZAR 


DE LUXE IN PARIs 


(Concluded from page So) 


decided what we'll have after the sole 
or the egg. Left to myself it would 
probably be nothing but salad or a com- 
pote and coffee. In these post-war-and- 
pre-starvation days, you may agree with 
me. But no self-respecting maitre d’hétel 
would feel that he had done his duty 
by us, or by himself, if he hadn’t served 
one course of honest-to-goodness meat. 

It doesn’t have to be much. At least, 
it doesn’t have to in Paris. In London, 
we might be expected to follow our 
plovers’ eggs with pigeon pie and a joint 
of beef. In a small hotel in Algeciras I 
saw an Andalusian business man eat six 
meat courses in unrelieved succession. 
And in Morocco, the natives think noth- 
ing of serving three chicken courses one 
after the other in a long gastronomic pro- 
cessional—after which they produce the 
real dish of the hour, a concoction of 
barley and almonds and sugar and mint, 
which they call kous-kous. 

Paris offers you none of these terrify- 
ing things. If you must have a messy 
dish, Julian will order you a goulash far 
more Hungarian than any I ever tasted 
on the banks of the Danube; or a chicken 
hash with noodles, very rich with butter 
and cream. (Emile, in the rue Ventadour, 
makes a rognon dish with a sauce which 
defies successfully all the principles of 
simple living.) But I suggest, since our 
luncheon is to be a simple one, a slice of 
beuf d la mode en gelée, or chicken in one 
of its humbler morning moods. Maybe a 
thin slice of the breast, not more than a 
wafer, moistly scalloped. And for fresh- 
ness’ sake, three long stems of Argenteuil 
asparagus—not more, or a slender cluster 
of broccoli, or, if there is time, a 
salad. 

I don’t mean time for eating. There is 
always time for that! But time for 
making. Ramonde knows a wonderful 
one; and Julian mixes a villainous-looking 
green dressing that is superlatively spe- 
cial. But there is not always time in a 
big fashionable restaurant for the higher 
expressions of the fine art of salad-making. 
If you must have the dish in perfection, 
“hop” a taxi to Fouquet’s on the Champs- 
Elysées, ask for Celestin—the tall, long- 
faced maitre d’hétel who roams the tables 
on the George V. front—and watch him 
work with his big blue bowl. His salade 
mélange is epic. He makes it with white 
wine vinegar and fines herbes and just a 
touch of you-know-what. 

Or, better still, “hop” an airplane for 
New Orleans; go straight to the little 
back table near the pantry, Antoine’s 
own table; ask for the oldest of the old 
waiters, Antoine’s own waiter; and let 
him make you the smelliest of smelly 
salads, Antoine’s own salad. 

However, if you intend to eat your 
luncheon in the rue Danou, you will wish 
to provide yourself with a dessert. Not 
crépes Suzette. If you must have them, 
go up to Foyot’s where they make them a 
little better than anywhere else in the 
world. And not profiterolles—though you 
are sitting in the restaurant that has 
made them famous throughout two 





hemispheres. And certainly not 

baked Alaska—though if you like a little 
fire and flames at the end of your mesh, 
you might get Ramonde to dip a peach 
in Calvados brandy; the results are 


excellent. 
_ How about a souffle? That’s sweet and 
light. Or, in season, a plate of field 


strawberries with just a trace of oranges 
—Spanish style? Or some ripe red 
cherries from Montmorency? Ora little 
cream cheese with the famous currant 
jelly from Bar-le-Duc? Or a plate of 
fat juicy mirabelles from Metz. Or q 
créme de pot in a little brown pot? Gail- 
lard is holding up two of these glorified 
cup custards for inspection—one choco. 
late, one vanilla. I am fixed. 

Now, perhaps, you would like a cheese 
Brie, of course, if it is in season. There js 
no cheese like it for the true gourmet 
Or, as a last and very safe resort, there js 
the salade de fruits which Gaspard js 
displaying so temptingly. It is delicious. 
In it are the choicest pickings from the 
farmers’ wagons which have rumbled all 
night under your window on their way to 
the four-o’clock Halls; and in it, too. are 
four kinds of cordials that are seldom 
found, in all their integrity, even on a 
Florida or California menu! 

Which brings us a little tardily to the 
question of what we are drinking this 
noon. It would be too much to expect of 
Americans in Paris that they should con- 
fine themselves, even at luncheon, to 
Evian or Vittel. But we won't have 
champagne! Perhaps a sauterne to go 
with the fish. Chdteaun Yquem, if it isn't 
too sweet for your taste. It is for mine. 
I prefer a good full-bodied Haut Barsac. 
And it won’t do a bit of harm to have a 
glass of Chambertin with the beuf a la 
mode. That’s enough. Unless, of course, 
you must have a grande fine champagne 
1800 to pronounce a benediction on the 
coffee. 

But why think about the coffee now? 
Our luncheon is ordered. Nothing re- 
mains but to eat it. Already, Julian 
has issued his instructions, low and pro 
fanely, as only Julian can. Already, five 
trembling bus boys are holding high five 
golden melons from Touraine. Julian 
will choose the ripe one. Three white- 
capped and white-aproned chefs, armed 
with long bright knives, are working on 
three slabs of exotic ham. With his 
own hands, Julian is testing the stumpy 
little pepper grinder. In a moment, 
he will sprinkle a few flakes of just the 
right consistency over the reddest and 
thinnest of the slices. And Maurice, 
smiling, shiny-eyed little Maurice, will 
take the dish from the hands of the great 
white father and, with a gesture that is 
half a blessing and half a caress, will slide 
it onto the waiting linen. 

The important part of luncheon is over. 
It is begun! 


Note: This is the first of two articles 
by Frederick L. Collins on famous res- 
taurants abroad. The second article will 
appear in an early issue. 


a 
Vaurice will take the 
dish from the hands! 
the great white father. 
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New York’s smartest beauty salon now offers treasure —so new, so smart, and so very use- 
this lovely little boudoir in leather— contain- ful! Ask to see this beautiful new Primrose 
ing everything that Madame will need for House traveling case at leading stores. Priced 
traveling. Exquisite creams and lotions, our at $40 and $50. Also a slightly smaller model 
finest powder and rouge, with extra space for in leatherette at $18. If you are not now in 
one’s own necessaries. Covered in rich leather, touch with a Primrose House dealer, write to 
partitioned and lined with waterproof moire, us for the name of one conveniently located. 
in lovely colors. Truly, here is a complete Primrose House, 3 East 52nd Street, New York. 
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ose Descat trtroOuces 


TRICOT FELT for Sumemer 


A new treatment of material is often as important as shape 

itself. When material and shape are BOTH new, the 

hat is likely to represent a real point of departure in 

the trend of style ... . Now Rose Descat sponsors 

tricot felt, of which the above is one of her 

smartest models. Here is a truly light, summery 

effect, for street as well as sports wear. Note, 

too, the new “line” of the hat — high over 

forehead, snug at sides and back, giving 

a face contour more oval .... The hat 

itself is hand-tailored and comes in 

all the new summer shades, in the 
various head sizes. 


Obtainable at the better shops. 


Vogue Hats 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
GARFUNKEL MAKERS 








HARPER’S BAZapR 


ROMANCE AND REALITY 


(Continued from page 77) 


countenance and give an appearance of 
imminent death to one’s complexion, 
every shop-window on her way to work, 
and the strip of dusty looking-glass in the 
little cubbyhole where the girl clerks 
took off their coats, all gave Euphemia an 
encouraging answer as she lingered before 
them. 

Red hair such as hers, which warmed 
the dark, fusty corners of the office like 
some fabulous flaming bush, was undeni- 
ably effective as a set-off for that clear 
pallor which Mrs. Hemming took to be a 
sign that little Miss Riggs was, mark my 
words, going off into a consumption any 
day, poor lamb. Euphemia, in her 
rare moments of black depression, found 
great comfort in the redness of her hair, 
the whiteness of her complexion, and the 
squab-like delicacy of her bones. She 
thought that her appearance was ex- 
tremely distinguished, and was convinced 
that her employer, Mr. Whitaker, must 
think so too. 

If he had been young and unmarried, 
Euphemia would have woven a romance 
about him. As he was elderly, inclined 
to be irritable, and had a large, loud, 
overdressed wife who often called for him 
at the office in a smart little coupé, Miss 
Riggs’ facile imagination confined itself 
to picturing Mr. Whitaker reaching out 
for her hand one day as she sat by him 
taking shorthand notes, and saying 
with a sigh, “‘Eh, but you’re very beauti- 
ful, ’Phemie—the living image of the 
bairn we lost when she was not much older 
than you are now.” 

Although Euphemia had no direct evi- 
dence that Mr. Whitaker had ever lost a 
bairn, or had one to lose either, for that 
matter, she saw herself creeping inch by 
inch into that sullen, taciturn heart, 
until at last he was won completely, and 
she went to look after him at the grand 
house on the sea-front, the large, loud, 
overdressed wife having succumbed con- 
veniently to a sudden epidemic. 

She would have been astonished and 
grieved if she had known that Mr. 
Whitaker gave her no more thought 
than he did the other typists in his oflice. 
He liked Euphemia because she was a 
good worker and always cheerful, but he 
thought her a _ scraggy, thin-blooded 
young woman, and, moreover, could not 
abide what he called ‘a carroty gal.” 
However, she had a good head on her 
shoulders, for all she was so young, and 
did not affect the low-necked blouses, the 
strong, cheap scent and the multitude of 
clinking bangles which nearly drove him 
wild with the other girls. 

Mr. Whitaker would have been aston- 
ished in his turn if he could have seen the 
change that came over his businesslike, 
demure little chit of a typist when she 
left his office. After the evening meal at 
Mrs. Hemming’s was over, during which 
she contributed her self-possessed quota 
to the bewildering babble of boarding- 
house table conversation, the evening was 
Euphemia’s to do what she liked with. 
Most often she retired to her lofty lair to 
lie on the bed rolled in an eiderdown and 
read a novel. Sometimes, if she felt dash- 
ing, she put on her hat and went to a 
cinema, where she sat sucking fruit drops 
and wringing her hands with excitement 
all through the program. In the summer 
months she was fond of strolling on the sea 
front, attired in a light frock, her string 
of real amber, and a large hat trimmed 
with a sophisticated-looking white rose. 


KUPHEMIA liked the Britlingsea 

front after dark. It lost that mingled 
odor of hot asphalt, drying fishing nets, 
and perspiring trippers which distin- 
guished it by day, and became a place of 
mystery. From her favorite corner you 
could see the pier, stretching a glittering 
necklace of lights over the calm, dove- 
colored evening sea, and hear pleasantly 
distant echoes of the band playing selec- 
tions from Tosca. A more romantic set- 
ting could not be imagined: Euphemia, 
leaning forward in her chair so that her 
sharp little chin rested on the promenade 
railing, would stare wistfully at the sea, 
washing up on the beach like a wave of 
darkness made palpable, and at the lovers 
sitting in the shadows of the breakwaters, 
who seemed to murmur like another sea, 


It was a standing joke at the boarding. 
house when Euphemia turned up for 
supper in her finery that she was going to 
meet a young man, and somehow she al. 
ways let the good-natured teasing pace 

oh! tise § pass 
without contradiction. 

Luckily none of Mrs. Hemming’s circle 
penetrated to Euphemia’s special corner 
of the sea front, or they would have 
noticed that solitary little figure sitting 
motionless by the rails, staring at the sigh- 
ing darkness of the sea, her light dress 
gleaming like a gull through the twilight. 

Euphemia enjoyed sitting like a young 
lady of fashion in a deck chair, got up “2 
her best clothes, and with nothing to do 
but quizz the passers-by. Occasionally a 
young man lounging along the promenade 
would stare at her speculatively, trying to 
see what sort of face hid itself under the 
brim of that large black hat; but there 
was something about the slight, unob- 
trusive little figure that always made him 
pass on, fearful of a snub, and regretfully 
watched out of sight by the young woman 
in question. 

Euphemia thought that it would be 
delightful to be accosted. Somehow this 
romantic experience had never come her 
way, although she did her best to look 
like a minx, and once, greatly daring, had 
dropped her hand-bag just in front of a 
loitering young man as she sauntered 
past him. But the young man had run 
like the wind after her, calling out “Hi!” 
in the most crude manner, and had re- 
turned her property without even a tender 
glance. 

“‘T must look too young,” Euphemia re- 
flected mournfully. ‘‘ Maybe if I tried to 
do my hair like Gloria Swanson I might 
appear more experienced.” 

In her despondent moments she 
cloomed: 

“No doubt it is because I am small. 
Byron says, ‘Her stature tall—I hate a 
dumpy woman,’ and I believe this to be 
true of men as a whole. Not that you 
could call me dumpy, but I would be 
certainly obliged to the Almighty if He 
could see His way to stretching me outa 
couple of inches.” 


HE was. occupied with these melan- 
choly reflections one close July eve- 

ning, having just finished a novel in which 
the willowy blonde heroine got into con- 
versation with her future husband after 
he had picked up her catalog for her in 
the Louvre. 

“Tf that had been me, now,” thought 
Euphemia sadly, ‘I could have dropped 
dozens of catalogs and he just wouldn't 
have noticed. When one’s wee, one is 
apt to be overlooked. It is a sad, sad 
pity, for my hair is good, and my skin is 
good, and my teeth are good—indeed, I 
am extremely effective if only you don’t 
object to my being a little small. Maybe 
I haven’t got any attraction for the op- 
posite sex. But I cannot see how that 
can be—indeed, I cannot.” 

Turning her head she was startled but 
not displeased to see a member of the in- 
comprehensible opposite sex standing a 
few yards away from her. He was lean- 
ing against the railings and appeared to 
be absorbed in staring at the sea, which 
was shining like black onyx in the flat, 
cold light of a dead, cold moon. 

Euphemia’s feelings for a romantic 
situation got the better of her delicacy. 
The moody young man was startled by a 
small scream from the deck chair near 
him. He asked mildly, peering in its 
direction: 

“Ts anything wrong? 

“No, not exactly wrong,” faltered Mr. 
Whitaker’s paragon among young wo- 
men. “It’s just—I’ve dropped a bracelet 
over the railings. It must be on the 
shingle somewhere—don’t trouble to— 

The young man was over the railings 1n 
a flash. When he reappeared brandishing 
the lost bracelet Euphemia thanked him 
in her prettiest manner. ; 

‘“‘No trouble,’ he assured her, shifting 
uneasily from one leg to the other. 
‘Luckily it shone in the moonlight, so I 
was able to——” 

“Ah, the moonlight!” sighed Eu- 
phemia, now having a firm hold on the 
situation and extracting every ounce of 

(Continued on page 126) 
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FOR THE NAILS+ —& 
CRYSTAL BRIGHT+ ENDURING 





NATURAL TINT .- 


UST the most alluring sheen— 
. Glistening . . . 
ural as the highly polished nail 


Clear .. 


itself! 


For long Northam Warren 
worked to produce a polish softly 
lustrous, quicker drying, yet so 
enduring it would stay smooth 
and imperishable to the very end 





ANG 


» OR COLORLESS 
WITH SEPARATE TINT 


and unbroken to the very end. 


Nat- Try it today! See the charming 


sparkle it brings to your once dull 

nails. The marvelous way it stays 

—in smooth, crystal loveliness! 
You have never had such magic 


to bring enchantment to your 
whole hand. 


. a whole week long. Now he 


announces his triumph—the new 


Cutex Liquid Polish. 


It is an entirely new type of 
liquid polish. It spreads as easily 
Instantly it is dry, 
gleaming with a brilliance clear as 


as water. 


flashing sunlight. 


Gone forever, the old nightmare 
of peeling and discoloring polishes. 
This entirely new type of liquid 
polish simply stays for a week, as 


COLORLESS WITH SEPARATE TINT 


This new polish comes in Nat- 
ural Tint—or the new Colorless, 
with separate Tint, which you add 
to the polish to get just the color 
you want. 


The new formula is in smart 
little twin bottles, bright as jewels 
—one for the Polish, one for its 
Remover. The two together 50c. 
Individual packages, 35c each. 


smooth and unchanging as your 


nail itself. 


It comes with the Polish Re- 
mover, which you use first to clean 
and dry the nail. This has a lot to 
do’ with the marvelous way in 
which the polish stays sparkling 
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enjoyment from it. ‘I always think 
there’s something so—so spiritual about 
the sea when there’s a moon, don’t you?” 

‘““Er—yes,” said the young man un- 
happily. 

Euphemia, regarding him with more 
attention, decided that he must be very 
young indeed. There was something in- 
dicative of extreme youth about his long, 
fair cheeks and the lock of colorless hair 
which fell down into his eyes. He was 
tall, but appeared to be inconvenienced 
by his height, which he carried awkwardly 
as though it were something he wished to 
dump in the gutter when nobody was 
looking. Euphemia, who had hoped for a 
dashing devil with bold dark eyes and a 
slight foreign accent, felt some natural 
disappointment. Maliciously curious as 
to what he would say, she remarked: 

“Do you know that I dropped that 
bracelet on purpose?” 

“Did you?” asked the provoking crea- 
ture, evincing no excitement. 

*Aren’t you shocked?” 

““Indeed, no,”’ he assured her earnestly. 

Euphemia could have gnashed her teeth 


with rage. Meeting the young man’s 
disturbed gaze, however, she felt her 


annoyance melting in such a surprising 
manner that she was able to remark 
mildly: 

“Tt was because I thought you looked 
lonely. But maybe it was a little bold of 
me.” 

The young man made a noise indica- 
tive of distress. 

“Yes, I am afraid it was a little bold,” 
sighed Euphemia, brightening at the 
thought, ‘“‘but I’m so dreadfully im- 
pulsive—indeed, I am! You’ve no idea! 
Italian blood, you know,” she added 
impressively. 

“Are you Italian?” asked the young 
man, leaving off making distressed noises. 

Euphemia explained grandly. “A 
great-uncle of mine married a Venetian 





lady—that is probably where I get my red 
hair from. Can you see it—real Venetian 
red?” 


“Tt looks dark in this light,”’ said the 
young man, peering. “But T don’t see 
how you have any Italian blood if it was 
only your great-uncle who married a 
Venetian. You’re not their direct 
descendant.” 

“We got all mixed up,” said Euphemia 
vaguely. She had invented both the uncle 
and his Venetian bride on the spur of the 
moment, and felt a little pardonable an- 
noyance at this literal-minded young 
man’s stupidity. 

‘Lord, but he’s a simple creature,” she 
reflected. ‘“‘Any one else but a _half- 
witted gumph would have said: ‘Oh, 
really? How romantic!’ instead of trying 
to be smart and talking about direct 
descent.” 

The simple creature was saying shyly: 
“‘T wish I could see your hair properly. 
It must be gorgeous.” 

Euphemia, who was a_ kind-hearted 
little soul, forgave him promptly for all 
his previous offenses, and beamed: 
“Well, it is rather nice. I used to be 
called Ginger Knob at school, but I’m 
glad now. Red hair is so—so—well, it 
just 7s, don’t you think?” 

The young man agreed that it was, and 
Euphemia observed graciously: 

‘I dare say you’re wondering what my 
name is. It’s Euphemia Riggs. What’s 
yours? 

“Edward 
name.” 

Euphemia was surprised and irritated to 
find herself confessing: ‘‘As a matter of 
fact, Euphemia’s not my real name. It’s 
Clara. But Clara Riggs sounded—oh, so 
impossible, especially with red hair, that 
I changed it.’’ She added, rather irrele- 
vantly: ‘I’m an orphan, you know.” 


’ 


Knox. Euphemia’s a jolly 


statement with such 

evident satisfaction in her romantic 
bereavement that Edward’s words of 
sympathy died uneasily on his lips. A 
clock striking ten in the distance brought 
Euphemia to her feet, crying: 

‘“Have mercy on us! I had no idea it 
was so late.” 

“Must you go?” 

“Indeed, I must,” said Euphemia 
primly. ‘‘How can I be up and off to 


HE made this 


business to-morrow morning jf 
such scandalous hours?” 

Edward appeared to be amazed. “p 
you go to business?” 

“And why not, pray?” she inquired 
witheringly. 

“Why, I—you look awful young.” 

Euphemia drew herself up haughtil 
to her full height. ‘‘I’m wee,” she said 
darkly. “TI know well that I’m wee, but 
I’m eighteen past.” 

““That’s my own age,” 
ward, unimpressed. Euphemia cried out 
bitterly, “Are you no older? Why 
you’re but a child!” ‘ 

Edward was nettled to retort, “Well 
if it comes to that, so are you.”’ ; 

“Tt’s different for a woman,” she ob- 
served mysteriously. ‘Besides, I should 
not be surprised if I were at least a month 
older than you.” 

“My nineteenth birthday’s in Octo- 
ber.” 

““Mine’s not till next April,” Euphemia 
conceded grudgingly, ‘‘so you have six 
months’ start of me. But you look a con- 
siderable deal younger. Well, I must 
away home.” 

“T’ll see you back, if you'll allow me.” 

“Indeed, I should be very pleased if 
you would,” smiled Euphemia. 

She entertained him during their walk 
with a long account, proceeding entirely 
from her versatile imagination, of the 
shipwreck in which her parents had 
perished, of the fortune which she had 
lost through the failure of some oil wells, 
and of her mother’s ravishing beauty, 
famed throughout three European courts. 
Mr. and Mrs. Riggs, plain, honest people 
who had spent the best part of their 
blameless lives in the great open spaces of 
Surbiton, would have been considerably 
surprised if they could have heard their 
inventive offspring endowing them liber- 
ally with all the paraphernalia of romance. 

Edward, however, proved a docile 
listener, and was rewarded by benign 
smiles from Euphemia, whose only dis- 
appointment was that Mrs. Hemming’s 
steps were not crowded with boarders to 
witness her being triumphantly escorted 
home by a young man. She felt so 
pleased with herself that as they said 
good-by she decided to ignore his ex- 
treme youth, and began to think there was 
something deliciously intriguing about the 
creature after all. He would not be bad- 
looking if only he brushed the hair back 
from his eyes and straightened up a bit. 
It was easy to see that he had no self- 
confidence, but to one so abundantly en- 
dowed with that quality the fault was by 
no means displeasing. 

“The poor creature,” thought Eu- 
phemia maternally. ‘‘He is just dying to 
ask me to meet him again but cannot 
collect the courage. How strange it must 
be to be a poor, quaking, timorous body 
like that!” Aloud she said helpfully: 
‘““Maybe you'll be there to-morrow 
evening?” 

Edward blushed so instantly and so 
richly that she knew she had guessed his 
thoughts, and observed, with no beating 
about the bush: 

“Well, if you are, look out for me. I 
shall be there about the same time, and 
we can have a fine talk.” 


I keep 


0 


remarked Ed- 


HE said good-night with great self- 
possession, and left him standing on 

the door-step, hat in hand, his treacherous 
face still pink with confusion. When she 
got up-stairs she rushed to the window 
and was just in time to see his lanky 
figure turning the corner. 

“Well!” said Euphemia. Plumping 
herself down on the bed she stared raptly 
at the pattern of the wall-paper, her cheeks 
flushed and her eyes bright. ‘‘Well! 
Didn’t I always say a lovely and exciting 
thing would happen? Edward Knox. 
Edward. ’Tis not a grand name, but it 
has a fine sound to it. I would rather he 
had been a bit older than me, but he is 
well grown, and, though I used to think 
I preferred dark, foreign-looking men, 


I’m not sure that fair ones are not 
superior.” 
The next evening Mrs. Hemmings 


boarders prepared to enjoy themselves 
when Euphemia, a little self-consciously, 
(Continued on page 129) 
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ame down to supper clinking and rus- 
= in new finery, blandly ignoring the 
pr ate which went round the table at 
i eed you get these from?”’ asked 
young Arkwright, twitching the colored 
class beads round her neck. ‘‘ Young 
Clarence?” : 

Euphemia answered with composure: 
“J got them at a department store, if 
you'd like to know, Mr. Arkwright. My 
doesn’t go in for giving cheap pres- 
ents. By the way, you’ve got the name 
wrong. Clarence may be how you think 
+ should be pronounced, but most people 
call him just. Edward, without the 
French accent.”” ; ; ; 

This was the first time Euphemia had 
volunteered any piece of information 
about her mysterious young man, and 
the table took some time to get its breath 


friend 


again. ; f : 

Euphemia’s companion of the previous 
evening was already waiting for her, 
scowling at the passers-by, when she 
arrived at the meeting-place. His face 
lighted up foolishly as she approached, 
forgetting her dignity to the extent of 
waving her hand to him. 

“ay thought you weren’t coming!” 

“You need not have fretted yourself,” 
remarked Euphemia grandly. ‘* My word 
ismy bond. All the same, I’m glad you 
fretted a little. Would you have minded 
if [had not come?” 

Edward said simply, ‘‘ Yes,”’ and some- 
how that satisfied Kuphemia. They went 
and sat on the beach, Euphemia on Ed- 
ward's handkerchief, which he carefully 
spread out for her, and talked very 
seriously of a great many things. Edward 
hurled pebbles into the sea as he talked, 
but Euphemia sat with her knees hunched 
up and her chin on her hands, staring at 
the murmuring darkness into which each 
of Edward’s pebbles fell with a quite 
distinct little splashing sound. 


T THE end of a week of these eve- 
nings they knew a good deal about 

each other. Euphemia knew all about 
Edward’s work in an architect’s office, and 
how he hated Britlingsea, and how he was 
going to London one day, and all the 
glorious buildings he was going to design, 
andall the glorious things he was going to 
do. Edward knew that Euphemia loved 
Byron, and hated suet puddings, and 
wished to wear nothing but silk next to 
her skin, and had decided to marry a 
duke, or maybe go in the films, and 
planned to live in an old Venetian palace, 
aud was sometimes sorely troubled with 
religious doubts, and held firmly to the 
belief that marriage without love was a 
sin 
In all their conversations EKuphemia 
dominated the talk, turned it into the 
channels that pleased her, and crushed 
Edward’s carefully thought-out argu- 
ments with some sweeping dictum of her 
own. She had speedily discovered that 
his nature was one of those that are born 
tobe ruled, but the réle of dictator did not 
displease her. 
“Indeed, it’s very lucky that I’ve got 
hold of some one who doesn’t mind being 
ordered about,” Euphemia, who cherished 
no illusions about her own character, was 
iond of reflecting, ‘for if he had been as 
‘ond of doing the ordering as I am, we 
vuld be like cat and dog all the time.” 
\s it was, they seemed certainly more 
Ik lion and lamb, but at the end of the 
Week Edward surprised them both by 
uning round and saying miserably: 
“Euphemia, I suppose I'd better tell 
uu that T love you.” 

This bald way of putting it annoyed 
iphemia, who would have preferred 
nething a trifle more passionate. She 
served crossly: 

“Indeed, I’m very glad to hear it.” 
“You’re not angry?” asked Edward 


S 


= A 










puanlly, trying to peer forward into her 
ace, 

Euphemia felt herself inexplicably sof- 
“ning, as she so often did toward Fd- 
ard when she remembered what a poor, 
imple, helpless soul he was. She shook 
t head, remarking more kindly: 
“No, it was just that I was hoping you 
ght be a wee bit more ardent. Have 
Uno passion, Edward?” 


ROMANCE AND REALITY 


(Continued from page 126) 


“Vm Edward un- 
happily. 

**Ah, well, I suppose you could not 
lose your head a little?”” Euphemia sug- 
gested hopefully. ‘‘I should not be an- 
noyed with you if you did.” 

When Edward had expressed himself 
very dubiously as to whether he could 
lose his head with anything like success, 
she looked at him wistfully, sighing: 

“‘T suppose it’s just not in your nature 
to be impetuous. But it’s a sad pity. 
However, you may kiss me if you like.” 

Edward did so, very seriously and a 
little awkwardly. He was appalled when 
Euphemia turned on him immediately 
and rent him with her scorn. 

“Can you not even kiss properly? 
You great gawk, have you never been to 
the pictures and seen them do it like this, 
and like this?—long and kind of lingering, 
you understand, with not such a deal of 
respectfulness in it, if you take me.” 

Iuphemia illustrated her points by 
grabbing an armful of air to her, closing 
her eyes and twisting her large mouth into 
a faithful imitation of passion as it is 
presented to the students in the one- 
and-threepenny plush tip-ups. 

Edward observed her grimaces care- 
fully, and then remarked cautiously: 
“‘T believe I could do that after a bit. 
There’s not much to it.”’ 

“Watch me once more!” 
phemia, in high feather. 

He was docilely watching once more 
when she caught his absorbed eye, and, a 
little touched, she did not know why, 
abandoned her performance to throw her 
arms round his neck, whispering: 

“T do love you, Edward—I do love 
you!” 

“You're ' so beautiful, 
stammered Edward. 

When they walked back to Mrs. Hem- 
ming’s that night, Euphemia’s little paw 
was contentedly tucked into Edward’s 
large fist. They strolled along looking 
dreamily at the stars. 

“When shall we be married, Edward?” 

“Soon, dearest.” 

“How soon? I hate waiting. It’s a 
great pity that you’re not older, and the 
only son of some one with a distinguished 
income. We shall have to wait years and 
years—at least till you’re twenty.” 

“That’s an eternity to wait,”’ gloomed 
Edward, appalled at the chasm of time 
which yawned between him and _ that 
venerable age. 

Euphemia stood on tiptoe to kiss him. 
“Never mind, darling. We'll be married 
one day, and you shall design us a grand 
house to live in. Not so grand that we 
shall be losing each other in it, though. 
Maybe only just big enough for us both, 
and a cat, and a dog, and a place to 
keep your bicycle, dear.” 


afraid not,” said 


cried Eu- 


Fuphemia,” 


DWARD went home with his head 

whirling with this new, gentle 
Euphemia. He was to be rudely recalled 
to the truth of the saying that the course 
of true love never did run smooth. 
Euphemia led him such a dance that he 
was often hard-pressed to keep up with 
her. Her favorite punishment, when he 
failed to put enough vehemence into his 
love-making, or poured the cold water of 
common sense on some wildly romantic 
plan, was to say cuttingly: 

“Oh, I was forgetting that you were 
so young. Perhaps when you're grown- 
re 

“‘T’m as grown-up as you are!” Edward 
would retort angrily. 

“Ah. it’s different for a woman,” 
Euphemia always replied, smiling in a 
maddeningly superior manner. 

When Edward was goaded to inquire 
why it was different, she told him 
sweetly: 

“Women are so temperamental, dear. 
Look at you—all common sense—all 
practical. Naturally I, with my romantic 
disposition, find that a little dull.” 

But sometimes she forgot her romantic 
disposition and was very gracious to him, 
all affection and pretty ways and tender 
names. In this mood they went for Satur- 
day-afternoon rambles along the Britling- 
sea cliffs, and danced together, and 
sometimes held each other’s hand ex- 

(Continucd on page 130° 
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citedly in the pit of the local theater. 
Now and again Edward brought Eu- 
phemia a few roses which faded the mo- 
ment she pinned them in her dress, or a 
ripe peach sitting coolly in a little nest of 
leaves, so pretty that she could hardly 
bear to eat it. She had knitted him a 
mauve silk tie, and was saving up to 
buy him a set of Byron like her own for 
his birthday. In the intervals of their 
violent quarrels, they were violently 
happy. 


T WAS after a cinema one Friday eve- 

ning that they had their worst wrangle. 
The big picture had featured a dashing 
young sheik who brought proud beauties 
to heel by the simple method of flashing 
his celebrated teeth and treating ’em 
rough. This admirable young man 
thought nothing of flinging the girl he 
loved to the other end of the tent before 
breakfast, or of dumping her across his 
saddle-bow as though she were a sack of 
potatoes and galloping over the horizon 
in a cloud of sand. Naturally she adored 
him, and why? That was what Euphemia 
asked Edward in a vehement whisper, 
answering the question herself before he 
could get a word in. To be brief, it was 
because he treated all women as though 
they were his chattels. 

She enlarged upon her subject as they 


} 
walked home. 


“‘T wish that you could be a little more 
masterful, Edward. You’re sadly lacking 
in masculine assertion. If you had been 
that sheik, now, you would have treated 
her with so much respect that she 
wouldn’t have cared two pins about you. 
And, indeed, I don’t blame her. One 
can’t thrill toward a man who asks per- 
mission every time he kisses you.” 

“That’s all very well in the Sahara,” 
observed the crestfallen Edward, ‘‘but 
I don’t believe an English gentleman 
would have behaved like that.” 

“Oh, English gentlemen!” sniffed 
Euphemia. She added dreamily: ‘‘ Did 
you not love it, Edward, when he grabbed 
her to him and cried, ‘I will tame you 
yet, my pretty little snarling tiger-cat!’? 
You would no mare think of saying that 
to me than of flying.” 

“T don’t know that I want to tame you, 
Euphemia.” 

“You couldn’t if you tried!” said Miss 
Riggs tartly. ‘‘Lack of confidence— 


that’s what’s wrong with you! You let 
me take the lead in everything. Can’t 


you assert yourself for once. you poor, 
gumptionless body? Why, when we met 
first it was me who had to work the whole 
thing! Aren’t you ashamed of yourself, 
Edward Knox? ‘Tis a fine manly thing, 
to be sure, to allow yourself to be ruled 
by a woman.” 

Edward had taken refuge in a sulky si- 
lence, which infuriated Euphemia so 
much that her insults went from bad 
to worse. She remarked with deadly 
scorn: 

**You may as well know that I’m think- 
ing seriously of breaking off our engage- 
ment. I couldn’t think of marrying a 
weak-kneed creature who’s got no more 
virility than our cat’s auntie.” 

“*Euphemia!” 

“Yes, you may ‘Euphemia’ me all you 
like!” sobbed Miss Riggs, ‘‘but all the 
same I’ve made up my mind, and when 
that’s done it’s fatal. Besides, we’d 
have to wait for years and years, and to 
one of my romantic temperament wait- 
ing’s apt to be tedious. Good-by forever, 
Edward! You never gave me a ring, so 
I cannot return it to you. You may keep 
the mauve silk tie I knitted you. Fare- 
well!” 

“Euphemia!” cried Edward in agony, 
‘“‘aren’t you coming for the picnic over 
to Mew Beacon to-morrow afternoon? 
You know we’ve planned it for ages, and 
we were going to take a kettle and light 
a real fire—”’ 

Euphemia hesitated, torn between her 
love of heroics and her vision of what fun 
they would have at the picnic. She said 
with dignity: 

“Very well, Edward, I will come for the 
last time. Then we will ‘part in silence 
and tears,’ as Byron said. Good-by, 
Edward. I think you have broken my 
heart.” 


She shot him a piteous look and q 
parted impressively into the hg - 
Edward slunk off home, to spend a a 
less night doing some hard thinking we 
his tormentor slumbered peacefully in he 
narrow white bed, wrapped in untrouble 
dreams and looking like a little ange 

The next day her manner toward ie 
was austere, but became more friendly as 
the afternoon went on. They took the 
train to Stanmere, a little village not fa 
from Britlingsea, and planned to climb 
Mew Beacon, one of the range of hit 
which sloped southwards to the = 
The brilliant sunshine, the delicious Se 
tember air, and her knowledge of all the 
nice things for tea she had packed int 
the wicker basket Edward was carrying 
combined to put Euphemia into a goo} 
humor. But Edward was curiousy 
moody. He slouched along swinging the 
basket, frowning at the ground and 
saying hardly a word. 

Euphemia, a little conscience-stricken 
slipped her hand into his and whispered: 
“Edward, dear, I was a pig yesterday.” 

This handsome confession did not seem 
to have much effect, and she walke 
sadly along by his side, sucking a long 
grass and thinking melancholy thoughts 
When they reached the top of Mew Be. 
con her spirits came back at a bound 
It was impossible to remain gloomy with, 
wind smelling of wild thyme in your fac 
and a strip of silver that was the sea ship. 
ing in the distance between two shoulder 
of hill. 

In spite of Edward’s moroseness, they 
could not help having some fun coaxing 
the fire of damp twigs to burn, and fish- 
ing little flies out of the milk bottle 
Edward looked after the kettle, an 
Euphemia, lying flat on her back on the 
grass, stared solemnly up at the sky 
sighing blissfully, with her mouth full of 
gingerbread: 

““Wouldn’t it be heavenly, Edward 
dear, if we could build our house on the 
top of a hill like this, right up in the wind 
and sunshine, miles above everybody in 
the valley? It would be like having Go 
as a neighbor.” 

Edward said nothing but went on chew 
ing grass and brooding over the view 
Euphemia was feeling too uplifted t 
notice. She continued to talk happily 
until the sun began to slope down in the 
sky. Then she smoothed down her skirts 
picked her hat out of a furze-bush and said 
she supposed they ought to be going. 

“We are not going,” said Edward. 

Euphemia stared at him. He packed 
the basket carefully and observed: 

“At least, that is not quite right. We 
are going, but not back to Britlingsea.’ 

Euphemia’s first thought was thal 
reason had tottered from its always ut 
certain seat in her poor Edward’s brain 
She said gently: : 

‘‘Never mind, dear, it’s only a touch o 
the sun. If you sit down quietly for 4 
minute it will pass off.” 


DWARD’S answer was to grab het 
by the hand and set off recklessly 
down the hillside, the kettle and teacups 
dancing a jingling tarantella as they wetl. 
“Not so fast!” gasped Euphemia. 
“Do go slower, Edward! I’m out a 
breath!” ; 
Edward hauled her ruthlessly onwart 
When they scrambled through a hedge 
and tumbled pell-mell into the Jane. 
Euphemia managed to collect enouf 
breath to express her feelings vel 
strongly. 

“Are you clean out of your sens 
Edward Knox? Rushing down that bi 
as though a tiger were after you! I dov" 
very strongly whether I have enovt 
wind left to walk to the station on, a 
you dragging me backward through o¢ 
knows how many gorse bushes— , 

“We're not going to the stati 
said Edward in a loud, determined vo% 
“We are going to walk to the June 
at Bursfield and take a train to Londes 

Euphemia’s eyes widened with # 
tonishment. ‘Do you mean to say 
think I’m going to traipse over to Be 
field with you? You've gone clean oul! 
your senses, you poor soul!” ; 

The poor soul took her firmly by 8 

(Concluded on page 132) 
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Louis XIV coffee service by Towle 
3 pieces $250. 


L ; 
ous XIV 


The finished grace of the Louis 
XIV pattern speaks instantly 
to the vivacious, sparkling, 
utterly feminine sort of person 
who loves ornament, yet in- 
sists upon simplicity. 
(Gown from Altman.) 





La Fayette, Lady Constance 
Lady Mary, D’Orleans, Mary Chilton 








































ville 


How proudly the arched crest 
= and finely phrased Spanish 
decoration of the new Seville 
pattern take their place in the 
life of the slim, vivid, im- 
perious girl! (Gown from 
Kurzman.) 
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To the gracious charm of the 
cool, poised aristocrat, we 
commend the Virginia Carvel 
pattern, whose garland orna- 
ment traces its ancestry to a 
lovely Southern Colonia] an- 
tique. (Gown from Altman.) ¥ 
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RIDES of only a few years ago felt two years to a few months. Every one of 

that they had to have the very — them stands one test—the test of beauty. 

newest pattern in Sterling. But the inde- Yet there is probably only one that will 
pendent-minded bride of today, we find, exactly express your personality. 


chooses the Towle design which most Which is that one? We invite you to 
truly expresses her own personality, with study them—to see them at your jeweler’s, 
a perfect recklessness as to its “age”— to hold the actual pieces in your hand, 
because, she says, “I like it!” to let them speak to you, as beauty al- 


And how very right she is! Every- ways speaks—through the feelings it 
thing else in her life may change—her arouses, the desire to possess. 
income, the style of her clothes, her In the end, the one type of beauty 








social environment—but her personality that truly belongs to you will make it- 
is essentially as permanent as sterling self known. Then, through all the years 


silver itself. of ownership, you will have that sense of 









On this page are pictured eight Towle proud satisfaction which comes from the 
patterns, ranging in “age” from twenty- companionship of things genuinely fine. 









Within covers of blue and ivory and silver, we offer you helpful guidance 
on how to select your set of Sterling, how to set your table for all sorts 
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of meals and functions, how to care for your silver. This little book 
costs us about one dollar, but we will send it to you on receipt of 25 cents < 
to cover mailing and handling costs. C 5 vou— \ 
The Towle Silversmiths, Newburyport, Mass. 
I enclose 25c. Please send me The Book of Solid Silver. 
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My jeweler’s name is— a ——eee, of OLIC l ver'\ 








a < 


















132 








1 RRR EER Re REE 


(ardon’ Her 
Seem s Vain 


F PERCHANCE she who owns one of these 

q swagger little Vanity Books by Raquel 

should seem a trifle vain, is it cause for 
censure? 

Not her own loveliness, but the dainty 
and distinguished loveliness of the clever 
beauty-book she carries for the convenient 
replenishment of her good looks—that is 
what makes her seem vain; and why expect 
one to hide one’s natural pride in a posses- 
sion so greatly-to-be-prized? 

This newest - nicest-and- smartest of 
Vanity Books is done in the richest-and- 
softest of luxurious /eather—in colors to 
harmonize or contrast with the costume, 
or to match the purse. 

As aristocratic inside as out. 

A delight to behold, a delight to handle, 
a delight to open and use—especially with 
envious others looking on. 


Choice R a Quel 
1l ee Va NM | ty 
Book 





DeLuxe Leather, in 
Red, Black, Blue, 
Green, Snakeskin,or 
Lizard. 


bas liad 










Ecrasé Leather, in 
pastel shades. Gold 
Leather, for evening 
wear. 


‘Bound in Luxurious Leather 
In (Colors to Match the Costume 


Containing both Rouge and Powder Compacts (Refills) with separate 
puff for each. Compacts in choice of shades, and in choice of the 
three fascinating odeurs by Raquel — Orange Blossom Fragrancia, 
L’Endeley, or Olor de la Noche (Fragrance of the Night 





De Luxe Leather Ecrasé Leather Gold Leather 


$7.50 $450 $5.0 


At drugand department stores, or by mail direct from Raquel, Inc. 


RAQUEL, INC., 475 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 






“Tf we follow this lane we'll hit the 
We've 


arm. 
Bursfield road. Step out, now. 
got a good way to go.” 

“T will not!” cried Euphemia, clench- 
ing her teeth. 

Edward scowled heavily. 

“Who are you to say you will not, 
Clara Riggs? You just do what you're 
told! If you don’t, I'll pick you up and 
carry you.” 

Euphemia gulped, blinked and stepped 
out. Presently she asked in a small voice: 

“Where are you taking me, Edward, 
dear?” 

““Bursfield.” 

“And then?” 

“London. The minute we get to Lon- 
don I'll get a special license and we'll be 
married.” 

Euphemia trailed forlornly along for 
some way in silence. Then she inquired 
wistfully: ‘“‘Couldn’t we go another day, 
Edward darling?” 

“We're going right now,” said Edward 
sternly. “It was your own fault. You 
told me last night you didn’t want to 
wait, and you're not going to. You 
told me I hadn’t got the gumption to 
make you do anything, so I fixed up a 
little elopement for you. I thought you’d 
love it. It’s just the sort of thing Ahmed 
Ben What’s-his-name would have done 
in the film last night.” 

“Films are different from reality,” 
objected Euphemia. “Oh, Edward, I 
wish you wouldn’t make me walk so fast! 
Besides, it’s an awful wrench leaving 
home and friends for London, which 
strikes me as a kind of barren place.” 

“‘T shall make our fortunes there,”’ said 
Edward grandly. 


Euphemia suggested timidly: “Have 
you any money to go on with while 
you’re making it, dearest?” 

“T’ve brought all my savings. That 


will keep us for a bit.” 

“T wish I had thought to bring mv 
amber beads and my set of Byron,” 
mourned Euphemia. ‘“‘Maybe Mrs. 
Memming will send my box on if I write.” 


HE eloping couple trudged gloomily 
on into the fast-gathering twilight, 
Euphemia dragging her feet and looking 
nervously out of the corner of her eye at 
the stern profile of that fond, weak crea- 
ture who but a short time back had 
winced at every unkind cut. After they 
had gone some way she whimpered: 

“Tt’s getting dark, Edward. 
frightened!” 

He answered witheringly: “I didn’t 
know you were a coward. Can’t you see 
that I’m here to protect you?” 

Euphemia began to sniffle quietly, 
without having the heart to pull out her 
handkerchief. 

“I’m feeling terribly hungry!” 

“There’s some biscuits left. Half a 
moment and I'll get them out for you.” 

Edward poked about in the basket and 
fished out two slightly damaged cream 
crackers, which he handed to her silently. 
[uphemia trotted along by his side, her 
tears mingling with the biscuit. 

“C-can’t we turn back, Edward?” 

“Certainly not. Aren’t you enjoying 
yourself? I thought you adored ro- 
mance.” 

““Not when it’s d-dark, and I’m cold, 
and I’ve got a b-b-blister on my heel,” 
wailed Miss Riggs, sinking down in a 
heap of grief at the roadside. 

Edward picked her up and put her on 
her feet again, administering a sharp 
push from the rear. Euphemia stared at 
him, forgetting to cry in her astonishment. 

“That hurt!” she said, indignantly. 

“T dare say,” observed Edward, “that 
Ahmed Ben What’s-his-name hurt also 
when he flung that girl across the tent.” 

Euphemia, tired though she was, had 
still some spirit left. ‘I won’t go on!” 
she cried, planting her feet firmly apart 
and glaring at him. ‘“T won’t stir another 
inch! TI hate and detest you, Edward 
Knox, and I’d rather die than marry you!” 

“Tt’s only another two miles,” said 
Edward. “You'd better come along, 
Clara Riggs, unless of course you’d 
rather be left alone in the dark, miles 
away from anywhere.” 

Euphemia, too surprised to cry, found 
herself coming along. At Bursfield she 
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ROMANCE AND REALITY 


(Concluded from page 130) 


waited meekly while Edward took the 
tickets, and received without comment 
the news that they had to wait three. 
quarters of an hour for their train, She 
sat in a dejected little heap on a bench 
looking so pale and sodden with fatigue 
that Edward’s heart smote him. 

“Here’s our train,” he comforted her 
and found an empty carriage, in a corner 
of which he carefully installed her, 

As they steamed out of Bursfield 
Euphemia remarked tearfully: “I'll never 
forgive you for this!” 

Edward slipped his arm around her 
shoulders. ‘Yes, you will. Say ‘J love 
you, Edward.’ Say it pretty, like q 
lady.” ; 

“T won’t!” quavered Euphemia. 

“Yes, you will, darling. Come on 
let’s have it right now.” 

“T love you, Edward,” said a voice no 
bigger than a sugar-stick. 

Edward kissed her. And somehow 
Euphemia was so tired that she did not 
particularly mind. Heaving a large sigh 
she observed tentatively: 

“Edward, dearest, I think we're too 
young to elope. After all, we’re only 
children.” : 

“You did not use to think so.” 

“T know. Maybe I was rather silly, 
Oh, Edward, I wish we were back at 
Britlingsea!” 

“You wouldn’t mind waiting for me?” 

“T’d wait forever,” said Euphemia, 
sleepily. 


HER eyelids began to flicker and her 

body to relax against him. All at 
once she fell asleep as suddenly as a puppy 
does. Edward sat rigidly, his arm get- 
ting stiffer and stiffer, staring with a 
pleased expression at a luridly tinted 
photograph of Arundel Castle on the 
wall opposite him. 

In a short time the lights of a town 
flashed out of the darkness and Edward 
shook Euphemia gently. 

“Wake up, darling. We’re there.” 

“Ts it London already?” asked Euphe- 
mia drowsily. She blinked out of the 
window as the train drew into the station. 
“TIsn’t it like—goodness, Edward, I— 
it’s Britlingsea!” 

“Britlingsea it is,” said Edward. “If 
we take a taxi we'll be able to get you 
back to Mrs. Hemming’s at your usual 
time.” 

Euphemia walked down the platform 
in a dazed condition and was unable to 
speak until she found herself seated ina 
taxi at Edward’s side. 

“Didn’t you mean to take me to Lon- 
don at all, Edward?” 

“All I wanted to do was to show you 
that I could be masterful when I wanted,” 
said Edward modestly. ‘Did you like 
it, Euphemia?” 

“T think I prefer you as you are, dear- 
est,” said Euphemia. She leaned against 
him contentedly, staring at the lights 
flashing along the esplanade. “Tf you'd 
taken me to London I shouldn’t have 
minded, dear. You'll take me one 
day, won’t you, Edward? But maybe 
we’re over-young for romance.” ; 

“There’s plently of time to wait,” said 
Edward. ‘“We’re only at the beginning 
of things, ’Phemie darling.” ; 

“That’s so,” murmured Euphemia 
dreamily. By some remarkable feat she 
managed to come a fraction of an inci 
closer to him. ‘Do you know, dearest, 
I’ve discovered a TYemarkable thing 
You'll laugh! I’ve found out that you 
don’t need to look for romantic advet- 
tures. They just happen. I don’t thin‘ 
they'll ever stop happening to me, 
if I live to be a hundred. Do you sup 
pose, Edward, that it’s because I’ve §° 
red bair?” , 

Edward had no idea, and Euphem! 
was still figuring it out when the ws 
drew up at Mrs. Hemming’s doc: 
Standing on the steps she embraced bt 
tenderly, to the edification of Mr. 4° 
wright, who happened to be looking “ 
of the drawing-room window. | ' 

“Good night, Edward darling. I 
never call you gumptionless again. * 
one day, when we’re a bit older, © 
elope properly. That will be the bigest 
adventure of all, won’t it, dear? 

“You bet!” said Edward. 
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Franklin Simon A Co. 
A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue. 37th and 38th Streets, New Work 
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How Famous 


Movie 
Stars 


now use a certain type of hosiery 


, to accentuate Shapeliness 


x 
aN) 


Billie Dove’s 


ideal is “The Dancing 
Chiffon”... . a sheer 
creation with a specially 
reinforced silken foot 


for long wear* 


In all the world no woman has to 
watch the selection of her hosiery 
quite as carefully as the movie star. 
For the camera is merciless. It seeks 
out and magnifies the slightest flaw. 


And with the present mode, making 
legs so conspicuous, directors and 
stars alike sought a type of hose 
which would actually enhance the 
shapeliness of ankle and leg. 


In **The Dancing Chiffon,’* charm- 
ing Billie Dove has found her ideal.* 
This Allen-A style is pure silk the 
entire length of the hose. Sheer and 
clear. Full-fashioned to hug the 
ankle and cling to the knee, thus 
giving slender gracefulness. 


And inside the silken foot is an in- 
visible ‘‘inner-foot’’ of extra-fine 
lisle. This reinforces the heel, sole 
and toe—where most chiffons give 
first—and is responsible for excep- 
tionally long wear. 


You will find this lovely Allen-A 
creation at your dealer's in all of the 
newest shades. Ask for it bv stvle 
number—3785. If you prefer a chif- 
fon hose with ‘a lisle foot ask for 
stvle 3780. If your dealer does not 
carry either of these styles simply 
send us his name—a post-card will 
do—and we will see that vou are 
promptly supplied. 


THE ALLEN-A COMPANY, Kenos a, Ws 


Allen- 


Hosiery 


*The same hosiery styles shown 
in the smart Allen-A Hosiery 
Shop, Fifth Ave. at 38th St. 
—and other New York Stores 
—are now available at 
Allen-A dealers everywhere. 
Priced from $1.50 to $3 
the pair. «eo Co 


Hosiery 
For men, women 
and children 











HARPER’S BAZAR 


IF YOU AMERICANS HAD 4 
PRINCE OF WALES 


(Continued from page 104) 


face a similar crisis would face it in the 
same way. Again, why? Because, in 
the court of Louis XVI., in the courts of 
all the previous Louis’, one’s manners 
had to be perfect. And the habit of them 
became so ingrained that they endured 
in the face of death and disaster. Those 
manners have been handed down from 
generation to generation and, in the few 
families that can trace direct descent to 
the old nobility, are as strong to-day as 
ever. 

On the other hand, the manners of the 
modern Frenchman, the child of the Re- 
public, are appalling. Watch a French 
crowd scrambling into a bus in the 
Champs Elysées, women and _ children 
last, men first, by virtue of their legs, 
their elbows and even their fists. Transfer 
the scene to Trafalgar Square and watch 
the comparative behavior of an English 
crowd. There is no pushing, no horse- 
play—only a_ business-like politeness. 
And if you wish for another comparison, 
think of a British policeman and a French 
gendarme. The policeman is almost 
embarrassingly courteous and _ polite. 
The gendarme—well, the less said about 
him the better. 





N CASE I seem to you to be raving 

mad over this matter, let me put it 
to you clearly. I do not mean that be- 
cause the Prince of Wales is reclining in 
St. James’s Palace, drinking a cocktail, 
or sitting in a field in Worcestershire, 
watching his horse merging into the 
English landscape, or making a speech 
about Imperial trade at a city banquet, 
between a number of plump officials, I do 
not mean that because of these things the 
blue-coated policemen smile at you 
sweetly in London. But T do mean that 
at the top of British Society there is a 
family who conduct themselves perfectly, 
that the manners of that family (and 
especially those of the son and _ heir) 
spread their influence far beyond their 
immediate circle, far beyond the aris- 
tocracy into the middle classes, and 
directly or indirectly into the behavior 
of the workers themselves. 

It was an American who taught me the 
truth of this theory, and his name was 
Lindbergh. On the night that Lind- 
bergh flew over to London a great ball 
was given in his honor at the Albert Hall. 
The sight was remarkable. The vast 
floor was covered with a circling kaleido- 
scope of dancers, and above the floor 
rose tier after tier of boxes, containing 
most of the great representatives of 
English families. I found myself in the 
box adjoining that in which Lindbergh 
and the Prince, looking strangely alike, 
were seated together. Round them dis- 
creetly hovered diplomats, admirals, 
courtiers—a regular musical comedy ar- 
ray of uniforms and decorations. Below 
them, the whirling kaleidoscope threw 
up thousands of thousands of pairs of 
glittering eyes. And there they were in 
the center, two young men with fair hair 
and tired, kindly smiles, meaning infi- 
nitely more to their respective countries 
than all the rest of us put together. 


A DISTINGUISHED American  au- 

thor, who was sitting behind me, 
leaned over and said: ‘‘He’s a wonderful 
young man, isn’t he?” 

I looked at Lindbergh, who was re- 
ceiving the adoration of the few and the 
many with the charm of utter simplicity. 
“He certainly is,”’ I replied. 

‘For the moment I didn’t mean Lind- 
bergh,” he replied. “I took that for 
granted. I meant your Prince.” 

I asked my friend what he meant, and 
he spoke as follows: ‘“‘When I first came 
to I:ngland, a few months ago, I Jooked 
upon the Prince of Wales—if you will 
forgive me for saying so—merely as an 
amiable tailor’s dummy. I knew that 
all your gossip-writers had high blood 
pressure if he appeared at dinner with 
three buttons to his waistcoast instead 
of four, and I gathered that there was 
consternation in the dyeing industries 
if he wore the same colored suit twice 
running. I knew, also, that the dancing 


teachers of all Europe tore their hair jf 
he refused to patronize a new step, and 
that a theatre manager went into an 
opulent retirement if he appeared more 
than once in the stalls of some musical 
comedy. I gathered, also, that he had 
only to raise his hat to any European 
princess for all the chancellories of Europe 
to be set buzzing with rumors of a Possible 
royal engagement. 

“But now I know how grossly super- 
ficial that view was. Seeing Lindbergh 
has made me realize all that. If you ad- 
mit that Lindbergh, now that he has be- 
come a national hero, has a tremendous 
power for good and evil, how much more 
must you admit the power of the Prince 
of Wales, since he is not a temporary idol 
but a permanent one. If the Prince were 
a milksop, the whole foundation of 
the Empire would be undermined. But 
he isn’t. He may fall off his horse, but 
he gets on again. 

“In the same way, if the Prince were 
ill-mannered and uncouth, you would 
breed a nation of boors. If he drank too 
much, your national drink bill would 
increase by millions. If he were lazy, half 
of your spirit of British enterprise would 
go. And,” he added, whimsically, “I 
honestly believe that if he married, half 
of the bachelors in the country would be 
on their knees, proposing marriage to 
some startled spinster, before the week 
was out.” 

He puffed at his cigar and glanced 
over at the object of our discussion. 
“Just look,” he said, “the Prince is 
nervous. He fingered his tie twice in the 
last five minutes. I saw at least five 
hundred men in the audience doing the 
same thing as soon as he did it. Isn't 
that a symbol of what I mean? I see 
it all so clearly now. I wish I could see 
the reason for it just as clearly.” 


AND then I told him the reason. [I said: 

“You must realize that in the minds 
of most normal Englishmen there still 
lurk some of the seeds of a belief in the 
divine right of kings. They would pooh- 
pooh it instantly were you to suggest it 
to them, but the idea is there, none the 
less. How could it be otherwise? Take 
my own case. When I was a child, the 
only history I was taught was a history 
of Kings and Queens—and, on the whole 
a fine, swaggering lot of men and women 
had our historians made them—even 
Henry VIII. being turned into a gallant 
gentleman, and Queen Victoria shining 
as an angel of tact and virtue. The 
average Englishman, who does not study 
any more deeply, retains this illusion in 
his subconsciousness, even in the face of 
many subsequent shocks. 

“Take another step forward. When 
I began to go to church I was taught to 
pray for the Royal Family in the same 
breath as for my own soul. Whenever 
I go to church to-day I still repeat, with 
the rest of the congregation, the same 
prayers. 

‘Yet another step. During the war, 
every night at dinner, one drank the 
health of the King. Even if the port 
glass might be blown from one’s hand the 
next moment, even if one were dining 
in a leaking tent, cold and sore and mise!- 
able, still the port went round from right 
to left, and the senior officer rose to his 
feet with the words, ‘Gentlemen, the 
King.’ 

“And then, you must remember the 
tremendous theatrical value of the Prince 
of Wales, especially for the large number 
of people who might be unmoved by 
ordinary considerations of loyalty. When 
you come to think of it, the English Royal 
Family, and especially the Prince, is the 
best managed, best produced, best staged 
troupe of entertainers in the world. 
Think how cunningly devised are theif 
exits and entrances! The morning drive 
from Buckingham Palace, set against 
the background of a huge courtyard, with 
sentries rigid in scarlet at the gates. The 
constant inspections of troops, wit 
a dazzling glitter of publicity, and gor- 
geous uniform! The family reunions 4 





(Continued on page 136 





for 


wp 


No 


The 
night 





Lotior 











Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
Established Paris, 1910 


Now at 660 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


\ —_— 










SY sa RF 
{ @aene AN RI 
u Essenriats t 
S 





The Essential Cream, to be used 
night and morning. It cleanses and 


nourishes. 





<a 
<aANTie | 
a i) ] 
(cae) | 
Se 
ese 
OF bye Carte 
: wee vena 
s y= 
, |W 
wince | NY 
——— 
— 4 





The Cucumber Emulsion makes the 
Essential Cream much more nourish- 
ing. With the Soothing Freshener 
Lotion, it comprises Basic Treatment 
Number 2, for dry skins. 
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MARIE EARLE SAYS 
“MORNING AND NIGHT, 
WHEREVER YOU ARE, GIVE 
YOUR FACE THIS SIMPLE 
TREATMENT” 


PERHAPS some morning soon you’ll wake in London 
and that night you'll be in Paris. Or your summer 
travels may take you from Vancouver to Vienna! 
Every day, everywhere, you'll be wearing the same 
face. .. . Never wash it! Every morning, every night, 
on all your journeys, give your complexion the 
kindest care, the simple Marie Earle treatment that 
is right for your skin. 

Face-washing is twice as dangerous when you 
travel, as it is at home. It takes only a few minutes 
to cleanse your skin safely and thoroughly—to give 
it the nourishment that it needs. The Marie Earle 
treatment, though simple, is individualized. Use the 
Essential Cream, first for cleansing, then again with 
the Cucumber Emulsion for nourishing, and finally 
the Marie Earle lotion that suits your skin. For the 
majority of American complexions, this is the Sooth- 
ing Freshener Lotion. 

Marie Earle preparations, cosmetics, perfumes and 
bath accessories are on sale at truly reasonable prices 
in smart shops all over the country. .. . Many of these 
have Marie Earle salons. Miss Earle herself is at the 
New York salon, in the heart of the city’s most fash- 
ionable shopping section—Fifth Avenue at Fifty- 
second Street. (660 Fifth Avenue.) 

“The Other Side of the Moon,” the Marie Earle 
booklet, will be sent free at your request. It tells the 
story of Marie Earle and gives explicit information 
about the preparations and the treatments. And it 
includes a Reference Chart for you to fill out. 
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Knowing the traveler’s problems, Miss Earle has 
devised a traveling roll as smart, as simple and satis- 
factory as anyone could wish. It carries jars, bottles 
and sundries, safely and without spilling, yet rolls up 
to take minimum space. You’ll wonder how you ever 
managed without it! . . . Marie Earle preparations 
are sold in Paris at Le Printemps. 
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IF YOU AMERICANS HAD 4 
PRINCE OF WALES 


(Continued from page 134) 


the stations, after some member of the 
party has been abroad—so exquisitely 
staged. and yet so honestly moving! 
The visits to the East End, the Queen 
a lovely figure in gray moving through 
crowds of slum children like a ministering 
angel. Why—even from babyhood they 
are trained to it. I have just come home 
from a walk in Hyde Park, and there, 
driving slowly under the trees, I met 
a carriage drawn by a pair of white horses, 
with two huge footmen, impassive, with 
folded arms, on the box. And inside 
the carriage was a nurse, also impassive 
and inhuman, holding a baby in her arms. 
The baby was the little Princess Fliza- 
beth, who is the daughter of the Duke of 
York, and is the third person in direct 
succession to the English throne. The 
Princess, like any other baby, was saying 
‘goo,’ and ‘da-da’ when she _ espied 
some man who took her fancy. And 
the very fact that this august though 
minute personage should condescend to 
say ‘goo’ at all made every woman who 
heard her a staunch loyalist for life— 
and the Park was crowded with women 
just then. 

“As for the Prince himself, apart from 
the fact that ‘there’s a divinity doth 
hedge a king,’ there are a great many 
other things which ‘hedge’ a modern 
king—and very effectively, too. Have 
you ever realized that the Prince, to 
name one little item alone, has more 
changes of clothes than the most ex- 
pensive film vamp in Hollywood? At 
his own house he has cupboards and cup- 
boards of clothes—and still more cup- 
boards—naval uniforms, military uni 
forms, guards’ uniforms, kilts, civilian 
clothes. I should imagine that there is 
hardly a known form of head-dress which 
at some time or another he is not called 
upon to wear, from the ordinary squash 
hat which he shares with the rest of 
mankind, to the immense fur ‘busby’ 
(like a titanic tea-cosy), which he wears 
when he is inspecting certain branches of 
troops. I do not know how many valets 
the Prince possesses, but one imagines 
that there must be a small army of them. 

““And when he goes to a party—what a 
superb glamour is given to his personality 
by the curtsey which greets him from 
every woman! I shall never forget a 
small dance which I attended not long 
ago. The Prince came in for a short 
time. And when he departed, the women 
suddenly became aware of his departure 
and as he bowed good-night to his hostess 
at the door, every woman in that room 
curtsied low. It was like a field of lilies 
bent by a sudden breeze. Isn’t that good 
‘stage-craft,’ even if it is devised by the 
audience itself? 

“These,” IT told my American friend, 
“are only a few instances which occur 
to me at random to suggest something of 
the hold which the Prince has on the 
national imagination. It is the strangest 
mixture of the unconscious and the con- 
scious—of a very ancient tradition with 
a very modern technique. And what is 
the result? The result is that we have 
a figurehead who, even if he did not 
shine himself, would shine through the 
mass-will that he should. Perhaps the 
most striking proof I can give you of that 
fact is the negative proof that though 
I have traveled in every part of the 
Empire, though I have jostled with 
drunken sailors on the docks of Sydney, 
though I have talked with embittered 
settlers in the South Sea Islands, though 
I have, to my shame, indulged to excess 
in alcoholic refreshment in the darkest 
quarters of Chinatown in the East End 
of London, I have never yet heard a 
single man say ‘Away with the Prince.’ 

“And, please” —here I took my friend 
by the arm to emphasize my point— 
‘‘please don’t imagine that we English- 
men venerate him because we regard him 
as a paragon of virtue. We don’t. I 
know certain highly intelligent men who 
deplore the fact that he does so little to 
patronize the arts—that he would rather, 
for example, attend a third-rate musical 
comedy three times than see a single act 
of a serious play. I know other men who 
deplore the fact that he remains unmar- 





ried, others who would have him a 
totaler, others who would change hi 
taste in dress. But these are only super. 
ficial complaints. The great fact Temains 
that in a crisis, they would rally round 
him because they feel instinctively that 
in him they see the symbol of Englanj 
in him they see the symbol of a aie 
man with a clean mind and a sportine 
spirit . . . and, oh really, I can’t explain 
any more without becoming exceeding); 
sentimental.” 


ELL, to sum up these random rp. 

marks, I repeat that I am sorry fo, 
the country which has not a Prince of 
Wales. And by that I am not referring 
merely to matters of neckties, or brown 
suits, or dance-steps, or “rafeened” 
accents. I am referring to something 
much bigger, something which I might 
describe by many metaphors, a peg on 
which to hang the national coat of chiy. 
alry, a mirror in which to glimpse the 
national face of youth, even if it bea 
flattering mirror. 

And if you Americans had a Prince of 
Wales—what then? Well, of course. 
you couldn’t have one, for the simple 
reason that you would have to make one, 
and a manufactured Prince would be of 
no use to anybody. You might choos 
the most virtuous young man in the States 
with the physique of Fairbanks, the 
learning of Wilson, the charm of Roose. 
velt, the honor of Washington, but he 
would never be more than a super-edition 
of any other American citizen. You 
would never be able to kid yourselves 
that he was really different from your- 
selves—you could never give him the 
divinity which can only be given by birth 
and by an immense and resounding tradi- 
tion which echoes back beyond the fur- 
thest hills of history. 


UT supposing it could happen—what 

then? I wonder. Of course, the 
obvious superficial things which would 
occur are not without humor. I could 
imagine an amusing picture of the man 
who would make a corner in silk hats in 
the neighborhood of Washington, and 
T can see thousands of sweet American 
flappers practising the curtsey in front 
of their mirrors, and wondering if they 
would ever get the Charleston feeling 
out of their knees. And I am perfectly 
certain that you would all go to war i 
any other nation suggested that your 
Prince (bless him) was not larger, finer, 
more beautiful and more hygienic than 
any other Prince yet known, and that his 
crown was not larger, finer, more beauti- 
ful and more hygienic than even the glit- 
tering jewels of Solomon himself. 

Apart from all that—would it be so 
foolish, after all? I gather, from what 
I read of American novels, and from what 
I know from personal observation, that 
there is a certain wildness in your bright 
young people. A certain forgetfulness 0! 
manners. Acertain .. . well, you know 
what I mean. I suppose that it is the 
same in all countries, but I do know that 
it is not so bad over here, simply because 
the people “at the top,” even if they 
wanted to throw one another about at 
night clubs, and clamber on to the table 
with a cocktail in each hand (as, accord- 
ing to your novelists, is the custom), they 
would be constrained by the fact that the 
Prince of Wales might walk into that club 
at any moment, and that one looks rather 
foolish jumping down from a table and 
giving a curtsey which mightn’t come of. 
It is, in fact, as though we had in our 
country a headmaster of manners. 4% 
headmaster may not often make his ap- 
pearance, but he is ‘“‘in the air,’ and ¥ 
feel his influence even when he is milé 
away over the water. 

However, even if you grant that “mar 
ners maketh man,” it is not upon tha 
which I would concentrate. Rather 1s! 
upon the fact that you would at last have 
a national figurehead. America nee 
a figurehead more than any other 0 
tion in the world. It is foolish to Pr 
tend that a President can be a fgure 
head. There is no divine mystery about 

(Concluded on page 152) 
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will not only be appreciated and admired 
as an author but will also be loved as a 
profoundly human man. ” 

Having finished a slow reperusal of this 
paragraph, Mrs. Rex smiled a little more, 
slightly twisted her well-shaped, carefully 
powdered nose—she had given an adver- 
tisement to Madame Altamonte’s ‘‘ Pow- 
der Sirene” and actually used it—laid 
the paper down and looked at the clock. 


T WAS just upon twelve—noon. In 

two minutes Kilburn Rex would come 
forth from the tower study in which he 
had been shut ever since eight A. M.. 
when he had taken his first breakfast of 
China tea with lemon, soft-boiled eggs, 
toast and fruit. Every day he wrote for 
precisely three hours and a half. (He 
took half an hour over breakfast and his 
first cigarette.) He would come forth. 
and he would call for the papers, at which 
he never looked till he had finished the 
work of the day, two thousand words. 
He had trained himself to produce pre- 
cisely two thousand words which would 
‘“*stand”’ in three and a half hours. He 
had trained himself to do a lot of things. 
And he had trained other people to do 
a lot of things for him. Ha! 

The clock chimed twelve. Two min 
utes more and he would appear at the top 
of the oak staircase which descended into 
the charming common room. Mrs. Rex 
waited, almost, but not quite, holding 
her breath. 

The two minutes passed, and at the 
top of the staircase arrived a middle- 
sized, middle-aged, but by no means 
middling. man, with a large forehead. 
large head, large teeth, efficient nose. 
brown complexion, rather staring hazel 
eyes and rough toothbrush moustache. 
clad in a loose Norfolk jacket, gray flannel 
trousers. very low collar, deep blue tie, 
and highly polished brown brogues. At 
the same moment there rolled down the 
staircase a deep, baritone, and tremen 
dously self-possessed “tial” 

Mrs. Rex’s smile was replaced by an 
earnest, inquiring and very affectionate 
look. When her famous husband reached 
the eighth stair, she said. 

‘*How has it gone, dear?” 

“All right!” 


IE ARRIVED at the bottom and 

immediately stretched out a mus- 
cular hand. Mrs. Rex placed the Daily 
Life and the Times in it. The hand 
mechanically closed on them. 

‘“There’s rather a curious bit of news 
in the ag 

Kilburn Rex made a loud clicking 
noise 

‘‘How many times have I asked vou 
not to fell me the morning’s news?”’ he 
asked. 

‘Perhaps a thousand times, dear. I 
haven't counted. I’m awfully sorry.” 

‘*You should train your memory. Not 
by Palmanism. That’s absolutely useless. 
But I've often told you how. Lazy loafing 
fools knocking a ball about all the morn- 
ing? If English men would only train 
themselves to work, as I have trained 
myself, we might eventually recover from 
the war. But as it is “y 

He made a contemptuous gesture to- 
ward two male golfers and two caddies, 
who were visible to the trained eye 
through the open window, sat down in an 
armchair, lit a cigarette, raised his eye- 
brows, and opened the Daily Life at the 
middle page. 

It is a fact, known practically to the 
habitable globe, that Kilburn Rex has 
thick, upstanding chestnut hair, so up- 
standing in fact that above his powerful 
forehead it almost suggests a “bun.” 
Now about three minutes after he had 
opened the paper this ‘‘bun” seemed 
actually to rise slightly and, also slightly, 
to expand. 

“My lord!” he said. 
this muck about Godesby?”’ 

(Mr. Willing’s first name is of course 
Godesby, as everyone knows.) 

‘Well, dear, I was just going to tell you 
when——”’ 

‘Enid Willing writing a book about— 
well, of all the mush that ever was spilled 
upon paper! Playful as a child! Godes- 
by! Deliciously humorous! Under- 








“What’s all 


current of intensely masculine and pur 
poseful seriousness! Godesby! Gentle. 
—intimate—attaching! Will also be 
loved as a—the Daily Life’s gone mad 
stark, staring mad!” 7 

‘But can a paper go “Sida 

“Of course it can, and has!”’ 

‘“‘What a pity!” 

‘“*Godesby!”’ 

He suddenly leaned back and laughed 
in an almost ghastly manner. > 

“What next?” 

“Darling?” 

“T said—what next? It’s indecen 
a wife writing a book about her husband! 
Advertisement is all very well, and heaven 
knows that Godesby is the biggest ad. 
vertiser in literature. He’s got where he 
is by sheer advertisement. But to drag 
in your wife as your publicity agent! 
That’s carrying things too far.” ” ; 

“Tt says that the orders for the book are 
already enormous.” 

Kilburn Rex frowned. 

“And, of course,” added Mrs. Rex 
plaintively, “this new publicity will 
cause an absolute boom. I wonder how 
the Willings managed to work the oracle 
to such an extent. I must say it’s very 
clever of them.” ; 

“Clever! Godesby’s clever enough, but 
he can’t write. That’s the trouble with 
him.” 

“T know. And yet he manages to 
trick people into thinking he can! It’s 
extraordinary. I can’t understand it.” 

“Of course, he’s written the book 
himself.” 

‘But it says he knew absolutely noth- 
ing about it.” 

“Tt says’ And do you mean to tell 
me you believe a thing because the Daily 
Life says it?” 

*““No, of course not! But still 

“He ran through the English. He 
gave a touch or two to the proofs. What 
more d’you want?”’ 








ND then there was a long pause, 

during which Kilburn Rex stared 
fiercely at the paper and Mrs. Rex ten- 
derly watched him. At last she ven- 
tured: 

“T don’t like the title.” 

“What title? What are you talking 
about?” 

“Enid Willing’s book.” 

“Oh, you're still bothering about 
that! Tripe!” 

Mrs. Rex was delicately silent, till 2 
last her great man had to say, 

“Why don’t you like the title?” 

“What title?” 

“‘Where are your wits this morning? 
The title of this muck about Godesby, 
of course.” 

“Well, if 7 had written a book——” 

“*God forbid!” 

“Yes, indeed! But if I fad, about 
you, I should have called it—but what 
does it matter?” 

“How often have I told you to finish 
your sentences?” 

“T’ve lost count, darling. I’ve such 
a bad head for complicated figures.” 

“What would you have called it?” 

“Called what?” 

“Good heavens! Your book about me, 
of course.” 

“‘Oh, to be sure! J should have called 
it just simply, ‘Kilburn Rex as I know 
him,’ and put below just simply, ‘By his 
wife.’”’ 

There was another long pause during 
which Kilburn Rex’s ‘bun’ remained 
stationary. Then the great man ob- 
served, 

“That certainly sounds much more 
attractive than ‘The real G. P. Willing.’ 
G. P.!” He suddenly laughed loudly. 
“Why, it might stand for Gregory's 
Powder!” (He suddenly stopped laugh- 
ing.) “It’s nothing but an advertising 
stunt. Poor Godesby! It’s tragic to see 
a man, who after all has a certain name, 
whether deservedly or not, come down 
so low. Sales! If a writer begins to 
think about sales he doesn’t count any 
more as a literary man. Of course, he 
wrote the book himself. Degrading!” 

‘‘ And then to give him this tremendous 
publicity!”’ said Mrs. Rex, shaking her 
glossy black head. 

(Continued on page 142) 
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S mooth it on—wash it off! 
Just one operation, just 
thirty swift seconds, yet see 
how young, howpetal-smooth, 
how radiant is your skin! 


THE MIRACL 


a Cream that is... Cleanser 








_ Astringent 
Base... in One! 


Now the busy modern woman can save precious minutes every day —in one switt 


operation she can cleanse her skin as never before, tone it, make it ready for powder — 


with this amazing New Cream that washes away ! 


MART bridge-luncheon, shopping, tea 
and the debutante dashes to Park Ave- 
nue to dress for the evening gaictics ... 
Marketing, a seance with vacuum and dust 
cloth, the children’s lunch—and the lady 
of the suburbs runs upstairs to prink before 
the arrival of the Literary Club... 
Five o'clock and the business girl scurries 
home to change before her dinner-date . . . 
Thousands upon thousands of these gay, 
busy modern women are saving precious 
minutes every day with Pinaud’s amazing 
New Cream! 





Take a pad of cotton or a soft washcloth, if you prefer 
—soak it thoroughly in cool, clear water — then WASH 
both cream and dirt away—quickly, easily, delightfully ! 


For now—every woman can give herself a 
complete scientific facial in thirty swift 
Seconds. 

Miraculous? Only as the triumphs of 
modern science always seem miraculous 
at first. 

The famous French House of Pinaud has 
devoted fifteen years of research—a decade 
and a half of experiment—to the perfec- 
tion of this Cream. Noted dermatologists 
declare it the most important discovery ever 
made in the scientific care of the skin! 

First smooth Pinaud’s Cream on 
lightly, swiftly. Feel how feather-light, 
how silken-soft it is! You need not rub it 


vou 


OF FRENCH TOILET PREPARATIONS 


in with the strenuous, stretching motion 
used with old fashioned creams. 

The very second it touches your face it 
begins to gather up from the pores all the 
day’s accumulation of dirt, powder, rouge 
and natural secretions of the skin itself. 
‘*Floats’’ them to the surface, like a magic 
magnet. 

Next you are going to wash this Cream 
away—instead of trying to remove it by 
the messy, sticky, incomplete wiping proc- 
ess used with other creams! For Pinaud’s 
Cream is actually soluble in water. 

So take a pad of cotton or a soft wash- 
cloth thoroughly soaked in clear cool water 
and gently sponge your face. Cream and 
dirt /iquefy and melt away! 

And as it Pinaud’s Cream 
deposits a single trace of waxy, fatty sedi- 
ment in the pores, coarsening them and 
encouraging blackheads, as dermatologists 
point out creams usually do. 

And remember — in the brief half-minute 
this perfect cleansing takes, far quicker than 
it takes to tell about it—your skin is 
normally toned and suppled too! 
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CREAM 


FOR MORE THAN ONE 


OW you need no astringent! Pinaud’s 

amazing New Cream sends the blood 

coursing youthfully through the tiny blood 
vessels, vitalizing, nourishing. 

Now you need no powder base! The 
delicate oils of Pinaud’s Cream supple 
your skin delightfully, maturally. For 
they resemble very, very closely the fine 
natural oils of the skin itself! There is no 
greasiness, yet powder clings to the new 
silken softness of your face. 

Here are Cleanser, Astringent and Powder 
Base in one snow-white, fragrant cream! 





Now you need no astringent—perfectly cleansed, the pores 
close naturally. And you need no ‘‘base’’! Powder clings 
to your cheek as smoothly as the peach-Lloom to the peach. 


HE very first time you use Pinaud’s 

Cream your skin glows with a new 
petal-smooth bloom. And as each day 
goes by it becomes still more luminous 
and flowerlike. Velvet-soft yet firm. Fine 
textured. Vitally radiant... You will find 
Pinaud’s Crear at leading drug and depart- 
ment stores in a charming sea-green jar. 
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OU, too, will find Parfum Masque Rouge 
to be that dreamed-of fragrance, always 
Buy a bottle 
of Masque Rouge, today. Open the color- 
ful box—break the seal—draw out the gold- 


sought and so seldom found! 


encrusted stopper—and while the fragrance 
from the open bottle comes to your nostrils, 
remember the happiest moment of your life. 
eee Parfum Masque Rouge interprets that 
moment, and always after, the scent of 
Masque Rouge will recall that picture ... 


You can purchase Masque Rouge Toiletries 


at your favorite shop: Parfum, Toilet Water, 
Face Powder and Lip Stick, all packed in 


the same inimitable Masque Rouge manner. 


Should you have any difficulty obtaining 
just what you desire, let us send you direct 
a &et-acquainted sample of Parfum 
Masque Rouge. Just slip ten cents in 
stamps in an envelope, attach your name 
and address, and mail to Dept. B, 565 
Fifth Avenue. 
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A HUMAN DOCUMENT 


(Continued from page 140) 


‘‘We live in a vulgar age!” said Kil- 
burn Rex. “But, thank heaven, there 
are still one or two of us who—Godesby!”’ 


M3RIE ENID IMOGENE WILL- 
4Y4 ING’S book about “Godesby” came 
out almost directly after this heart-to- 
heart talk in ‘‘Littlke Common,” as the 
Rexes’ large and handsome new house 
was modestly called. A copy of it, 
ordered apparently by someone, though 
both Kilburn and Mrs. Rex wondered 
by whom, arrived at the house on the 
day of publication by the early morning 
post at seven-forty-five, and though the 
novelist never looked at anything except 
his letters till the morning’s work was 
over, by some accident—apparently the 
book got muddled up with his letters— 
he took it up to the tower room at five 
minutes before eight, and forgot to send 
it down when he had undone the paper 
in which it was wrapped after cutting the 
string which bound it. 

When at half-past nine Mrs. Rex ap- 
peared in the breakfast room alone and 
saw the post arranged by her plate, she 
said to the butler: 

‘“‘Ts there nothing else, Magray?” 

**Nothing else, Ma’am.” 

“There wasn’t a small parcel for me, 
a book?” 

‘No, Ma’am.” 

Mrs. Rex looked rather cross. 

“There was a parcel like a_ book, 
Ma’am, but it was addressed to Mr. Rex, 
and he took it up-stairs with him.” 

“Took it up-stairs! Did he come 
down before breakfast?” 

“Yes, Ma’am. Mr. Rex took a short 
stroll in the garden early and said he 
would take his post up himself.” 

Mrs. Rex said nothing more, but lifted 
a silver cover and gazed meditatively at 
the rounded contour of a_ perfectly 
poached egg. Apparently the smooth 
sight of it pleased her, for as she con- 
templated it she began to smile faintly. 


| Then she took up the Daily Life, and 


| found in the most prominent part of it an 


enthusiastic article on Mrs. Willing’s 
book, within brackets above it the 
words “‘The real G. P. Willing’ (Pub- 
lished To-day), and over the poached 
egg she read it. 


At TWO minutes past twelve the great 

writer appeared at the top of the 
oak staircase holding a book in his hand. 
When he had reached the eighth stair 
Mrs. Rex said, 

‘How has it gone, darling?” 

** All right! Who ordered this?” 

“What?” 

“This thing! It got muddled up with 
my letters, and as it was addressed to me 
I opened it.” 

“But what is it?” 

“Enid Willing’s preposterous muck 
about Godesby.” 

“Enid Willing’s—who on earth can 
have ordered it?” 

“Muck! Absolute tripe!” 

And he flung the book down on a table. 

‘“‘T)’you mean to say you’ve read it?” 

“Read it! Have you ever known me to 


| read anything between eight-thirty A. M. 





and twelve?” 

“Never! But then—” 

“T merely opened it for a moment 
while I was breakfasting. A glance here 
and there was quite enough. The greatest 
hash of snobbery, flattery and sheer, bare- 
faced lying I ever read in my life.” 

“But the Daily Life calls it a master- 
piece of tender revelation!” 

Mr. Rex flushed a sort of deep copper 
color. 

“The Daily Life’s gone raving mad, 
as I told you before.’’. 

Suddenly he pounced on the discarded 
book, and rapidly turning the leaves 
exclaimed: 

“What d’you say to this? ‘My hus- 
band’s love of little children’—‘ My hus- 
band’s lifelong devotion to his bed-ridden 
Mother’-—? Godesby! Or this—‘I 
scarcely know how to-describe the deeply 
religious feeling which is the mainspring 
of my husband’s life. The subject is so 
sacred that I hardly dare allude to it, 
but though the world, so often mistaken 
in its estimate of its greatest men—’ 
Godesby!—‘has been duped into supposing 
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my husband to be an atheist, I, who hay 
often at night seen him watching th: 
stars enthralled, feel that I have the right 
and the duty to state, that if some of 
those who call themselves Christig, 
would only take pattern—’ ther. 
English for you!—‘take pattern by what 
they choose to name atheism, the wall 
would be a sweeter and a purer place fp: 
all of us!’ Slush! Slush! Unmitigate: 
slush!” 

He again flung the book down. 

“The papers!” 

Mrs. Rex handed him the Times ay 
the Daily Life, and then discreetly |e} 
him, subtly impounding Enid Willing’ 
book, and bearing it away with her 
When she eventually came down jy 
before lunch her husband met her in th: 
Common Room with a parcel in his han) 
and the exclamation, ’ 

“Who ordered this?” 

“What is it?” 

“What is it? Another Godesby, ai. 
dressed to you, just come by the secon/ 
post.” . 

The fatal name Morton and Philbeac} 
was indeed inscribed in large letters x 
the top of the address label. Mrs. Rey 
met her husband’s eyes squarely. 

“Tt must be from the same person wi 
ordered a copy for you.” 

“T suppose they think we shall a 
vertise the infernal rubbish by talkin: 
about it. I’m not going to help tl: 
thing on.” 





UT the thing didn’t seem to need a 

help from the Rexes. It sold wit: 
surprising rapidity. Contemptible thoug 
Kilburn Rex said it was, the public wa 
greedy for it. Edition succeeded edition 
The sale was enormous. And Mrs. Rey 
was never weary of saying that she sin 
ply couldn’t understand it, especially a 
the book was ‘‘so badly done.” Shi 
dwelt a great deal on the lack of artistn 
in the book, on the terrible blatancy o 
Enid Willing’s methods. More thar 
once she said to her husband, whos 
naturally despotic temper seemed i 
anything rather unusually noticeabk 
at this period: 

“If it had to be done it could have 
been done so much better.” 

“It should never have been done at 
all!”’ he replied, more than once. “.\s 
if Godesby were worth writing about 
a man whose books will die with him, if 
they don’t die before him. Godesby!” 

And then he would go out on the Com- 
mon and play golf—he played golf in 
afternoon—so abominably that even the 
caddie he had himself trained wince 
visibly, as one whose withers were wrung 
and eventually the handicap committe 
of the Club put his handicap from sixteen 
at which it had stood, back to eighteen—- 
this after a spoon competition in which his 
record for the full course had been @ 
hundred and five, bogey being sevent) 
two. 

On the evening of that day Kilbur 
Rex was specially human to his wile 
and “trained” her, and the domestics 2! 
“Little Common,” in a manner worth 
of one whose intellectual powers gave hit 
the right to point out what an abominab 
mess everyone else was making of Ii 
because of complete lack of perceptio! 
judgment, character and conception | 
the truth of things. “Oh, ye of clout 
vision!” he quoted and eventually } 
ordered the limousine, and incontinent 
went off to London after eleven o’cloe 
at night, carrying a bag and his dressint 
case with him. And he didn’t come ba 
for a week. 


WHEN he did come back “The tr 
x. P. Willing” had just gone i 

an eighth edition, and Mrs. Rex forge: 
fully met him in the Common Room wi! 
the news, which occupied a promine? 
position in the Times Literary Supp 
ment. i 
‘““How often have I asked you never ™ 
tell me the news?” exclaimed Kilbum 
Rex, who was looking none the better !0 
his sojourn in the metropolis. a 
“T really don’t remember, darling, 
said Mrs. Rex, making a penitent face. 
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good raincoats must be! 
But there is more than 
mere protection in Duro 
Gloss “Gray Day” Coats 
—there is smartness. 

Louiseboulanger, Regny, 
Chanel... . inspire the 
new modes for gray 
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JURE AND LOVELINESS: two 


all-compelling attributes of maid and 


matron. No. 4711 Eau de Cologne: an ever 
seductive aid to beauty! The inobtrusive 
fragrance of No. 4711 is a constant 


delight. And, just before the application 


of cosmetics, it is worth a king's 


ransom 


‘for it is at once gently 


astringent, refreshing, stimulating. 


Made in U. S. A. by 

\ MULHENS & KROPFF, INC. 

‘| 25 West 45th Street, New York City 
‘,) Branches: Chicago, San Francisce 
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said, “is this: do you ever remember 
anything?” 

‘‘T’m afraid I have rather a bad mem- 
ory.” 

‘*Rather! How often have I told you 
to train it as I have trained mine?”’ 

“T’ve lost count, dear.” 

“Lost count isn’t English. It’s—” 
he paused, lowered his thick eyebrows, 
then continued—‘‘it’s the sort of horrible 
expression one finds in Godesby.”’ 








“I’m sorry, darling. Oh, by the 
way ‘i 

“By the way! There again! By what 
way?” 


“T’m afraid I don’t know.” 

“Of course, you don’t! Sometimes I 
ask myself, ‘What does she know?’”’ 

Again that faint, half sinister smile 
dawned upon Mrs. Rex’s lips. Words 
seemed fluttering about them, surely 
wonderful words. Yet she said nothing. 

“Well?” said Kilburn, at length. 

“Well, dear?” 

“What were you going to say?” 

““Let me see!” 
‘Let you see? 
you from seeing?” 

“T mean—oh, I know! It was only 
that Mrs. Crompton told me to-day that 
since Enid Willing’s book came out the 
sales of Godesby’s books have gone up 
enormously—enormously!”’ 

“Mrs. Crompton is a fool.” 

“No doubt, dear. But one must re- 
member that her husband is a very suc- 
cessful publisher. And she said some- 
thing else, too.” 

“What was it? 
what was it?” 

‘Well, dear, she said to me, ‘What 
a pity it is that you don’t write a book 
about your famous husband. I know 
Donbridge would love to publish it. 
And then his sales——’” 

‘“*What are sales?” 

““Well——_” 

‘““My sales are excellent.” 

“T know. But still—and she said 
something else, too.” 

‘What other folly?” 

“It’s rather complimentary to me, I’m 
afraid.” 

“ial” 

‘She said—of course, as you say, she’s 
foolish—she said, ‘ You could write about 
your husband so much better than poor 
Mrs. Willing wrote about hers.’ And 
then I said, ‘How d’you know?’ And 
then she said, ‘You wouldn’t overdo it 
so dreadfully.’”’ 

Kilburn’s large eyes stared. 

“So dreadfully. And, besides, you'd 
have a worthy subject.’ Of course, I 
know she’s a fool, but——”’ 

“How often have I asked you not to 
abuse other women?” 

“T really forget, dear.” 

“It’s extraordinary that no woman can 
ever speak well of another woman. So 
she said that, did she? And Donbridge 
Crompton would love to publish it. 
Ha!” 

And then Kilburn Rex walked very 
slowly and firmly up-stairs, and left 
Mrs. Rex smiling. 


Am I trying to prevent 


Folly, of course. But 


THT same evening after dinner Kil- 
burn Rex said: 

“T’'ve noticed that lately you’re per- 
petually talking about writing a book.” 

“1?” said Mrs. Rex, in apparent 
astonishment. 

“T said—you. Have you any reason 
to suppose you have any power of 
writing?” 

‘*No. But I think almost any woman 
of feeling might be able to write one 
book, if she wrote it out of her heart.” 

Kilburn lit an enormous cigar. 

**And—” added Mrs. Rex, “had a sub- 
ject which she knew as nobody else in 
the world could know it.” 

“Ha! And have you such a subject?” 

‘*Perhaps.” 

“What is it?” 

“Vou, darling,” said Mrs. Rex, very 


softly. “But I think perhaps you’re 
right. A wife writing about her husband 


does savor a little of advertisement.” 
“Depends how it’s done!” grunted 
Kilburn. “If it were done with discre- 
tion—”’ he paused. 
“Yes, dear?” 


“Tf it were done with reticence. dig- 
nity, impartiality, with simplicity yet 
with knowledge, I can imagine— again 
he paused. 

‘““Yes, dearest?” 

“That expression of yours, ‘If she 
wrote it out of her heart,’ wasn’t a bad 
one. Ha!” 

Mrs. Rex was pensively silent. 

“An antidote to all that muck about 
Godesby might do a certain amount of 
good. The public badly needs edy- 
cating.” 

““Oh, it does! it does!” Mrs. Rex ex- 
claimed, with fervor. 

“And as Mrs. Crompton said, a worthy 
subject lifts a book out of the ruck. 
She hasn’t much of a brain, but I'm 
bound to say she wasn’t far out when 
she said that.” 

“Do you mean—do you think that——” 

“T say nothing. It’s not my affair, 
I’m not the man to do what Godesby’s 
evidently done, written a mass of sicken- 
ing self-praise and then got his wife to 
stick her name on it. No. But, on the 
other hand, if a woman feels an urge to 
write the truth about her husband, and 
he happens to be a famous man, I’m not 
sure it would be right to hold her back. 
But it must be her sole doing. Otherwise, 
it would be Godesby all over again.” 


E GOT up slowly, stretched himself, 
looked at his wife, looked away. 

*“*Godesby all over again!” he repeated, 
reflectively. 

He walked slowly toward the oak 
staircase. 

** And so Mrs. Crompton said Godesby’s 
sales had gone up?” he said, slightly 
turning his large head on which the “bun” 
looked at that moment strangely alert. 

“Yes; gone up enormously.” 

“Ha!” 

He walked with dignity up the stairs 
and disappeared in the direction of his 
study. And he didn’t come down again 
that evening. 

The Rexes, of course, knew an immense 
number of people, and usually they went 
out and entertained a great deal, botk 
in London—they had a house in Portland 
Place—and in the country. Kilburn was 
very fond of the society of the eminent, 
and Mrs. Rex was an admirable hostess. 
But after the conversation just recorded 
Kilburn seemed to be seized by a curious 
desire to keep their time more empty, 
indeed to be anxious to create a void 
around them. Or was it around Mrs. 
Rex? Anyhow, when she suggested. as 
she occasionally did, having guests to 
stay he vetoed them. 

“They take up one’s time,” he said, 
looking hard at his wife. ‘‘ Leisure is the 
food of thought.” 

And when she spoke of running up to 
London he vetoed that, too. 

“You look,” he said, and surely he 
spoke with unusual significance, “as if 
you needed country air and quiet.” 

“Do I?” she said. 

“Yes. And I’m sure you have plenty 
to do down here.” 

Such a plenty to do he evidently 
thought she had that he frequently went 
off to London on the spur of the moment 
himself, leaving her quite alone—some- 
times for days—at ‘‘Little Common. 
And when he came back he would ask, 
in an unusually thoughtful way, like one 
really anxious for the answer, 

“And how have you been getting on 
while I have been away?” 

‘Quite well, dear,”’ was her stereotyped 
reply. 

And his comment on that was, gen- 
erally, 

“T know you've found plenty to do. 
Ha!” 

But one evening when he returned 
from one of these lonely jaunts his ‘Ha 
took on an interrogative sound, and alter 
a significant pause he uttered his wiles 
usual morning question, spoken when he 
planted his feet firmly on the eight 
stair. 

‘How has it gone, dear?” he actually 
said. 

The ghost of a smile fluttered about 
Mrs. Rex’s lips as she returned the well- 
known answer, “All right!”’ He paused. 

(Continued on page 145) 
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OF THEIR WEDDING ! 


HERE will be many gifts, 

yours among them. But 

yours will be the only one about 
which this can be said: 

It will be used during the cere- 

mony. 
It will be used during the 
honeymoon. 


As each anniversary rolls around, it 
will still be in use just as good as ever. 


They will treasure it more and more as 
years pass and it will constantly re- 
mind them of your thoughtfulness. 

Can’t you imagine their gratitude? 
Do you think that any gift will be as 
precious to them as movies of their wed- 
ding? How delighted they will be to 
show them to those friends who could 
not be there. How delighted they will 
be to show them later on to their chil- 
dren. How they will love to look at 
those wedding and honeymoon films 
when youth has gone! 


Meanwhile they will be using your 





gift over and over. With the 
Ciné-Kodak they will take many 
a movie of each other, their 
friends, and their children. 
They will take pictures of their 
parents... pictures that will 
be a permanent record of those 
they love and cherish most. 


The Ciné-Kodak is a modern gift. 
It is new, original, and at the same time 
inseparably bound up with the senti- 
ment of the occasion. You won’t have 
to worry about its suiting somebody 
else’s taste. It is everybody’s taste. 
Moreover, you can be sure that both 
bride and groom will appreciate it. You 
can depend upon their being enthusiastic 
from the very moment they receive it. 


Suggest that they begin taking pic- 
tures at once. The bride and groom by 
a window . . . before leaving the house 
(the Ciné-Kodak, /.1.9, for example, takes 
wonderful interior pictures). The bride 
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How the bride and the 
groom will appreciate 


your gift of a Ciné-Kodak 


as she alights from the car in front of the 
church. The guests as they enter or 
leave. The bridesmaids and ushers. The 
flower-girls. The reception afterward. 

The Ciné-Kodak is the simplest of 
all home movie cameras. It embodies 
Eastman’s forty years’ experience in 
devising easy picture-taking methods 
for the amateur. Unbiased by the prec- 
edents and prejudices of professional 
cinema camera design, the men who 
made still photography so easy have 
now made home movie making equally 
simple. See your Kodak dealer for a 
demonstration. Clip coupon for booklet. 
233-3 \\\\>- > FF \\\\ 3 PF P37 FF PO 2 2- 
EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY 

Dept. H.P.-6, Rochester, N. Y. 
Please send me, FREE and without obligation, the 
booklet telling me how I can easily make my own 
movies. 
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EN ROUTE 


There is a “Bon Voyage” 


travelers by land, sea or air. 


choice is as wide as the sea itself. 


in every Carlin Comfort for 
Come and choose where 


What myriad hued 


travelling sets with pillows peeping from harmoniously 


lined bags. What a profusion of smartly plaided shawls. 


What gay and brilliant hand quilted robes. Here are com- 


fortable things~delight-giving things~ for a week-end trip 


or a cruise ’round the world. Carlin travel accessories are 


as practical and beautiful as Carlin things for the Boudoir. 


Carlin ©mforts tne 


Chicago 
662 N. Michigan Ave., at Erie St. 


New York 
528 Madison Ave., at 54th St. 
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It might even be said that, stockily built 
though he was, he hovered about her. 
The “bun” seemed to stand at attention. 
She looked down, looked away. 

“You don’t require any help with the 
English?”’ she heard his big baritone 
voice saying near her. 

““No, thank you, darling.” 

“That’s good! That’s good!” 

But still he was hovering, and still the 
sentinel ‘“‘bun” refused to stand at ease. 
Finally he said, 

“A first book is a difficult matter.” 

“*T don’t find it so.” 

““No? That’s good.” 
wel al 

And then he marched away, with the 
peculiar straight-backed decision of one 
who was longing to remain. 

“He is actually interested in me at 
last!’ thought Mrs. Rex. 


(A long pause.) 


HAT evening when they sat at dinner 

he was almost solicitous. He even 
went so far as to offer her the peaches 
before selecting his own. She saw ques- 
tions innumerable in his large inquiring 
eyes. And his voice boomed out, dealing 
with the subject of sincerity. 

“‘Sincerity in art,” it said, ‘covers a 
multitude of shortcomings. Even the 
unlettered, like yourself, might produce 
something worth reading. A human 
document, if only they would be nakedly 
sincere, and, as you once rather aptly 
said, wrote out of their hearts. Is that 
peach ripe?”’ 

“Quite ripe, dear.” 

“*Mine isn’t—ha!”’ 

But she didn’t offer to exchange and 
he went on talking about sincerity. 

“That book about Godesby was utterly 
insincere. That’s why it was such a 
colossal failure.” 

‘But it’s in the ninth edition.” 

He made a loud clicking noise, rather 
like a monstrous cricket which had lost 
control of its legs. 

“Sales! What are sales? As a piece 
of literature the book was a fiasco. The 
whole world is laughing at Godesby. I 
know. I have been the round of the 
clubs. It’s in the clubs that you hear 
what men really think of each other.” 

“But I thought it was only women who 
were nasty about each other.” 

“Women are catty. That’s quite a 
different thing. Men merely judge, 
weigh each other up without malice.” 

“Oh, I see!” 


“Did I ever assert that you were 
blind? This peach is uneatable.” 
“Then I wish you hadn’t eaten so 


much of it, darling. I’m afraid you'll 
have a bad night.” 

“Rubbish! My digestion is perfect. 
If it weren’t I shouldn’t be where I 
am.” 

‘“‘Here?”’ 

“Nobody need be ill. It’s only a 
question of training yourself to live in 
the right way. Your headaches, for 
instance! How often have I told you 
that if you wouldn't persist in eating 
sweets at odd moments you would never 
have them?”’ 


““\ great many times, dear. But I 
can’t recall the exact number.” 
“You have no memory—none. This 


peach is like a millstone.” 

“Mine was delicious.” 

And then they got up from the dinner 
table. 

That night Kilburn Rex and his wife 
occupied separate rooms; for after six 
months of married life Kilburn had made 
the discovery that sleeping two in a 


room was unhygienic, and, in fact, 
“pigging it’—Mrs. Rex wrote fifteen 


hundred words, and her pen flew even 
faster than Kilburn’s. 


ONBRIDGE CROMPTON wasn’t 

Kilburn Rex’s publisher. The great 
man was tied up for years in advance to 
the firm of Menyon and Company, 
Limited, as of course Mrs. Rex knew. 
But not long after the trouble about the 
peaches Mrs. Crompton and Mrs. Rex, 
who had formerly been but slight ac- 
quaintances, found themselves almost 
intimate. And in spite of the fact that 
Mrs. Crompton was a fool, Kilburn Rex 
seemed to smile upon this intimacy, 


seemed even to watch over it with a 
certain solicitude. 

“Mrs. Crompton seems very devoted to 
you,” he said one day to his wife 
““What’s the reason of that?” 

“Well, I think she likes me.” 

“That’s scarcely the reason, I fancy 
though Mrs. Crompton is certainly not 
clever.” : 

“But then neither am I.” 

“That’s true. But even a stupid 
woman sometimes has a certain super- 
ficial astuteness. If—if things develop 
further in the future be careful with Mrs. 
Crompton.” 

“Why?” 

“Never mix up friendship with busi 
ness. In drawing a contract leave your 
affections outside on the mat. And re- 
member that even a beginner with no 
experience or talent, who has had the 
good fortune to hit on a subject that's 
certain to bring in money, should never 
accept less on a royalty basis than fifteen 
per cent. on the published price. Not 
that sales are any criterion. Ha!” 

“Of course, they aren’t, dear.’ 

“‘Nevertheless, as sales there must be. 
it’s wise to be on the right side.” 

“Ves, dear. So I thought. And my 
contract with Donbridge Crompton as- 
sures me twenty per cent. on the pub- 
lished price.” 


Kilburn’s ‘‘bun’’ looked quite defi- 
nitely startled. 
“Vou have concluded a_ contract 


already?” 

‘Yes, dear.” 

‘Before the book is finished?” 

““No. It is finished.” 

““The book is finished and I was never 
informed of it!” 

“You told me the whole thing must be 
my sole doing. You said that otherwise 
it would be Godesby all over again.” 

‘““T never said you were to keep me in 
the dark like this.” 

“T shall get twenty per cent.” 

‘*That’s all to the good. I have nothing 
against that. When you get the first 
proofs I will give you my help with 
them.” 

“But 

‘“‘Tt’s no use saying ‘but’ to me, as I 
have told you times without number. 
You may be able to write out of your 
heart, as you once said not inaptly, but 
you are certainly not able to write good 
I:nglish, as IT know from reading your 
letters to me. Your grammar will need 
very careful supervision.” 

“But that’s just what you condemned 
in Godesby!”’ 

“What d’you mean?” 

“Vou said he had written ‘The real 
G. P. Willing’ himself” 

**So he did!” 

a Although Enid Willing told the 
press that he had only run through the 
English and given a touch or two to the 
proofs.” 





ILBURN uttered a loud, mirthless 
laugh. 

“T know that running through the 
English! I know that touch or two 
given to the proofs. He wrote the whole 
thing.” 

‘Well, darling, I was determined they 
shouldn’t accuse vou of that. I was re- 
solved that your hands should be clean 
in this matter.” 

‘**My hands clean!” 

He threw them up. 

“Ves. I was absolutely resolved that 
no one should be able to say you had 
written my book, and so 4 

“Was determined! Was resolved! Why 
do you use the past tense?”’ 

“The past what?” 

“Tense! D’you mean to tell me you 
don’t know what a tense is? A nice con- 
dition your English must be in! How 
often have I told you——”’ 

“‘T can’t remember, dear. 
remember figures.” 

“When will you get 
correct?” 

“‘T have had them.” 

“Are they here in the house? 
see them.” P 

“They’ve gone back to Donbridge 
Crompton’s office. I’ve corrected them. 

(Continued on page 150 
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This one distinctive face powder meets the changed conditions of 


your active modern life 


Ir 1s the Armand belief that face powder, like fashions, should con- 
form to the life of your times. In fifty years there has been only one 
definite improvement in face powder. This improvement is embodied 
in Armand Cold Cream Powder producing a marvelous texture which 
fulfils the need of today. It stays on during hours of activity without 
renewing. Armand Cold Cream Powder gives you a complexion 
as fresh and beautiful as the petals of a rose. 

Armand Cold Cream Powder is obtainable at all good stores at 


home and abroad. The price is $1. Armand, Des Moines. In 


Canada, Armand Ltd., St. Thomas, Ontario. 


Armand Cotd Cream Lowder 











ON'T you w ish there were 
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(2 minutes ) 
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I sent back the final proofs corrected 
last Tuesday.” 

Kilburn Rex looked greatly startled. 
He stared, frowned, took a turn or two 
about the room, stood still in front of his 
wife. 

‘““This is deceitful!’ he said, sternly. 

“Deceitful? But, darling, when I 
wanted to ask you about if you said, ‘I 
say nothing. It’s not my affair.’” 

“T thought you had no memory!” 

“For figures, darling! And then you 
said that if it was done—” 

“‘Were done! Your English is—” 

““Were done it must be my sole doing. 
I thought you meant it.” 

‘“‘T always mean what I say.” 

“Then how could I consult you? How 
could I dare to show you the proofs? I 
felt sure you would refuse to look at 
them.” 

““Have you corrected page proofs?” 

“Yes.” 

“And a nice mess they’re in, no doubt! 
And the stops? What about the stops?” 

“The stops?” 

“Don’t you know what 
Commas, colons, semicolons!” 
“‘T only used full stops.” 

“You only used—”’ 

‘‘But the printers put in lots of others. 
It’s quite all right.” 

““T ought to have seen to it! 
to have seen to it!” 

Again he took a turn up and down the 
room, then stopped. 

““You haven’t overpraised?” he asked, 
sternly. 

“T don’t think so.” 

“There’s no_ slush? 
Godesby tripe?” 

“T fancy not. TI just wrote out of the 
fulness of my heart.” 

His strong, commanding face slightly 
relaxed. 

“That’s all to the good, at any rate.”’ 

““Donbridge Crompton,” she didn’t 
actually blush, but by a downward move- 
ment of the head she managed to suggest 
that she was blushing. 

“Ves? Donbridge Crompton—?” 

‘He thinks I have written a wonderful 
human document.” 

Kilburn’s face relaxed still more. 

“Indeed?” 

“Yes. He said to me, ‘At last we have 
God’s own truth from a woman.’” 
“That’s strong praise, indeed. 

thing else?”’ 

““Yes—but it’s almost too kind!” 

“Go on!” 

“He said to me, ‘Mrs. Rex, numberless 
wives of literary men will rise up and bless 
you when they have read your book.’” 

“Did he, though? Well, I must say 
that was very gratifying.” 

“T told him, on my honor, that you 
had had nothing whatever to do with the 
book, that you had never read one word 
of it.” 

“Ha! And what did he say to that?” 

“He looked me full in the eyes for a 
moment, and then he said, ‘Mrs. Rex, I 
believe you. I feel sure that if your 
husband had read your manuscript he 
would never have allowed you to pub- 
lish it.’”’ 

“Now! Now! I’m afraid you’ve over- 
praised.” 

“T don’t think so.” 

“I’m afraid you have. 
it’s too late now to do anything. 
does the book come out?” 

“The first announcement of it will 
appear to-morrow in the Times Literary 
Supplement.” 

“So soon! And the title?” 

“The one I told you; just ‘Kilburn Rex 
as I Know Him,’ and then just ‘By 
his Wife.’”’ 

“Excellent. Simple and strong. But 
I’m afraid for the English. I’m afraid 
for the English.” 

“T care for your literary honor more 
than for my English.” 

“Oh, well! Ha! Anyhow, the thing’s 
done now. And so you get twenty per 
cent. on the published price? Not that 
sales matter so much. But still—” 

And then the slow progress up-stairs. 
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BAZAR 


“Little Common,” an unfortunate thing 
happened. Mrs. Rex’s only sister, \ys. 
Slane Mawley, the wife of the well-known 
brewer, fell suddenly ill, and he tele. 
graphed for Mrs. Rex to come to her 
That was bad enough. But the worst of 
it was that the illness was taking place 
in the Slane Mawleys’ Scottish castle jn 
Ross-shire, fantastically far away from 
everything, and could only be reached 
after a long and exhausting journey by 
train and motor. However, Mrs.” Rex 
couldn’t refuse to go, and she did 0 
after a quite unusual parting from Kijl- 
burn. He actually held one of her hands 
for a minute and a half, while the follow- 
ing dialogue took place: 

“Of course, it’s the appendix again! 
She’s been eating nuts. How often have 
I told your sister not to eat nuts?” 

“T can’t remember, dear; I’m so agi- 
tated.” 

‘Her passion for nuts will destroy her 
if she doesn’t take care. When should 
the books arrive?” 

‘“*To-day’s Tuesday, isn’t it?” 

“Of course, it is.” 

“On Thursday.” 

“Tl open the parcel and send on a 
copy to you.” 

“Do, dear.” 

“A pity we can’t be together when they 
come!” ; 

“It is, indeed!” 

“‘T should have liked to go through the 
English with you. Not that it would be 
any use now. But mistakes should 
always be pointed out. I’m afraid, seri- 
ously afraid, you’ve overpraised.” 

“‘T hope not.” 

And then he let go her hand. 


ATE on the Thursday evening follow- 
ing Mrs. Rex received the following 
telegram from Kilburn: 

Read book return at once—Rex. 

She showed it to her sister and asked, 

“What shall I answer, Margy?” 

Mrs. Slane Mawley, who was standing 
up holding one foot in a very pointed 
golden slipper to the blaze of a log fire, 
answered, 

“*Say I’m desperately ill and you can't. 
Say it’s another case of nuts and I’m 
in extremis. That will please him.” 

Mrs. Rex did this. Late the next 
evening another telegram came: 

Cannot help nuts I order you to return— 
Rex. 

“What shall I say to that, Margy?” 

“Say you won’t.” 

“Tsn’t that rather strong?” 

“Yes; but haven’t you burnt your 
boats? Remember I’ve read the book.” 

“T think Pll temporize and wait for 
the newspapers. If only they hadn't 
been delayed by the storms! We should 
have had some to-day.” 

“They'll be here to-morrow. Well, 
temporize if you like. But I shouldn't.” 

Mrs. Rex telegraphed: Margy too ill 
must stay a few days more—Daphne. 

Kilburn’s telegraphic rejoinder to this 
was the following: Unless you return at 
once shall take proceedings against you for 
libel—Rex. 

By this time no less than six leading 
papers had arrived at the castle with 
long articles on Mrs. Rex’s book, all of 
them describing it as the great sensation 
of the day, a remarkable human docu- 
ment, a revelation of feminine psycho- 
logical insight not to be matched in the 
whole of literature, etc., etc. The sale 
of the book, it was stated, was sure to be 
fabulous, since no other book so pulsating 
with sincerity, so drastically true to lile, 
so deeply rooted in our manifold nature, 
had ever before been written by a woman 
about a man, etc., etc. a 

“*What shall I answer to this, Margy’ 
said Mrs. Rex, showing the terrible threat 
from Kilburn to her sister. 

Mrs. Slane Mawley read the telegram 
and gave it back 

“This is the answer: ‘Go ahead— 
Daphne.’”’ 

‘But if he should?” 

“He won't. Look at the newspapers. 
Your sales are going to be fabulous.” 

‘‘But he says sales are nothing.” 

“Yes. You mentioned that in your 
book.” 

(Concluded on page 152 
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TREJUR'S NEW ODEUR 


Charvai, the new odeur by Tre-Jur, is Woman 
translated into Fragrance. It is as fickle as her 
whims, as modern as her spirit, as constant as her 
love, and as different—as xtterly different—as one 
woman from another. This subtle, sophisticated 
Tre-Jur fragrance permeates a series of luxurious 


toiletries, including a Pre-blended Face Powder 
anda groupofnew CostumeCompacts! The Charvai 
extract isfifteen dollars; Pre-blended Face Powder, 
two dollarsand fifty cents; ‘“Thinest’’ Compact, one 
dollar. At department stores and leading druggists. 
The House of Tre-Jur, Inc., Paris and New York. 
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(Concluded from page 150) 


Mrs. Rex faintly smiled. 

“JT don’t think I'll put ‘Go ahead,’” 
she murmured. 

‘Any how, stand up to him. 
ber you’re a stunning success now. 

“T know. I think I'll put it this 
way: ‘You must do what you like. I 
cannot leave a dying sister. Daphne.’” 

“‘T never knew till now what a puss 
you are!” rejoined Mrs. Slane Mawley. 
‘*You’ve even taken me in!” 

“T’m not a puss. Now I'll just send 
off the telegram.” 

In the Daily Telegraph which reached 
the Castle a day later the following an- 
nouncement appeared with the name of 
Donbridge Crompton’s publishing firm 
just above it: 


Re mem- 


Kilburn Rex as I Know Him; 
wife. 

First edition of twenty thousand copies 
exhausted. 

Second edition of 
copies in the press. 


by his 


twenty thousand 


“Tt seems to be selling fairly well,” 
Mrs. Rex remarked to her sister. 

‘**But what are sales?”’ asked Mrs. Slane 
Mawley. 

“T know! But somehow they do help 
things, don’t they?” 

“By the time the third edition of 
twenty thousand copies comes out I 
think I may be well enough for you to 
go south,” said Mrs. Slane Mawley. 

And, indeed, so it happened. The 
complete recovery was as sudden as the 
illness had been, and not much more than 
a fortnight later, when the third edition 
of Mrs. Rex’s book was announced, she 
telegraphed to her husband, who since 
the libel telegram had made no sign, 

Margy a little better returning to-morrow 


—Daphne. 
She had not given the hour of her 
arrival. When she reached Didsley Com- 


mon Station she got into a fly, ordered 
her luggage to be sent up after her, and 
drove off to ‘‘ Little Common.” 

Magray greeted her with respectful 
cordiality. 

“Is Mr. Rex in?” she asked. 

“Oh, yes, Ma’am. It isn’t noon yet.” 

She looked at the clock: ten minutes to 
twelve. 

‘To be sure! I traveled all night. 
Don’t disturb him. I'll wait for him 
here. Of course, he had my telegram?” 

“Oh, yes, Ma’am. But you didn’t say 
what hour you would arrive.” 

“*T wasn’t sure myself. That’s all.” 

“Permit me, Ma’am, to congratulate 
you on your success as an author.” 

‘Thank you very much, Magray.” 

Magray retired and Mrs. Rex sat down 
in the Common Room to wait. 

Exactly at two minutes past twelve 
Kilburn Rex appeared at the top of the 
oak staircase, and, on seeing his wife 


below, uttered a “Ha!” which scarcely 
sounded so sonorous as usual. He began 
to descend. When he reached the eighth 
stair she asked, 7 

“How has it gone, dear?” 

“All right. So there you are!” 

The “bun” seemed to bristle as 
came on and his large, rather staring 
were fixed upon her. 

“Poor Margy’s out of danger, dear’ 
she said, as soon as he got to the bottor, 

‘And so it was nuts again, 

“Yes, I’m afraid it was.” 

‘*How often have I e 

He stopped short. 
showed in his face. He put a hand up to 
the “bun” as if to control it. 

‘There’ s a lot of bad English in your 
book,” he said. 

“I’m afraid there is. 
about that sort of thing. < 

‘“You mean you're so ignorant of your 
own mother tongue. But—” (the copper 
color slightly increased) ‘but we needn't 
go into that now. The book, however 
badly written, seems to be selling.” 

“Yes, because of the subject.” 

“Ha!” 

‘“‘Donbridge Crompton expects it to go 
to at least a hundred thousand. And 
then there’s America, if we care to think 
of it.” 

‘There’s America whether we care to 
think of it or not.” 

She smiled up at him faintly. 

“T always express myself so badly.” 

““We—we needn’t go into that now 
Ha! So Crompton expects it to go toa 
hundred thousand!” 

“Yes. 
“T heard from Menyon this morning.’ 

“Really! What does he say?” 

“‘He says the sales of my collected 
works have gone up a_ hundred per 
cent.” 

“How splendid! But why, 

“One doesn’t know exactly. 
there’s the fact.” 

“How perfectly splendid! 
I’m sorry for.” 

““What’s that?” 

“T hear from Donbridge Crompton 
that the sales of Enid Willing’s book about 

Godesby have suddenly dropped down to 
almost nothing. ‘ 
““Why?’ 

“One doesn’t know exactly. 
there’s the fact.” 

‘“‘T’m not surprised. 
ject! Godesby!”’ 

“Still it’s a pity, isn’t it?” 

“Sales! What are sales? Ifa litera 
man once begins to think about 

Suddenly he stopped short, uttered a 
loud clicking noise, grew more copper 
colored, stretched out his right hand. 

She put the Daily Life and the Time 
into it. He sat down in an armchair. 

‘‘Ha!—Ha!” 

And then he began to read. 
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IF YOU AMERICANS HAD A 
PRINCE OF WALES 


(Concluded from page 136) 


a President—usually the only mystery, 
and it is not a divine one, is that he has 
been made President at all. He is just 
as much a paid servant of the State as 
a railway porter. 

And the reason I am so certain that 
you Americans need a figurehead is 
because you show, in a hundred ways, how 
deeply you feel the need for one your- 
selves. It is almost tragic—this hunger 
for something to venerate. A plump 
bouncing girl swims the Channel, and 
the whole country goes mad with ex- 
citement. A film star dies, and you faint 
round his bier, as no nation ever fainted 
round the bier of a departed king. A 
fine, superbly courageous young man flies 
the Atlantic, and very rightly you worship 
him. But you are conscious of the 
And per- 


transcience of your affections. 


haps it is for this reason that you also 
pour your idolatry into things which 
are not human—sending waves of emo- 





tionalism round the Statue of Liberty 
or seeing a divine radiance in the na 


tional flag. Worship you must, because 
otherwise your great and complex v- 
ilization, drawn from every corner ol 
the earth, can have not even the sem 
blance of unity. And worship you do, 
but spasmodically, desperately. If you 
only had some hero, who continued 
to be a hero, not because of what 
he had done, but because of what 
he was, it is my honest belief that 
your nation would be drawn together 
with such purpose that the genius of 
America should shine out more brightly 
than ever over the troubled waters of 
the world. 
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MISS ROSALINE DUNN 


“At last I have found the perfect manicure,” 
says Miss Dunn, who is manicurist to New 
York’s most fashionable women. 





Le Iyvelness wll orl smart AMERICA 


In 3 Brief Steps this Marvelous 
Manicure Bestows on Nails a 
Lasting Lustre 

OR fifteen years I studied and 


worked to achieve perfection in the 
att of manicuring. I endeavored to 
bring more grace, more loveliness to 
the hands of my clients who, I really 
believe, are among the most fastidious 
women in the world. 

By carefully shaping the nails, I could 
always give the fingers an effect of aris- 
tocratic length and slimness. To keep 
the cuticle soft, pink and even, thus 
creating a perfect setting for dainty 
white half-moons, was never difficult. 

My problem was to find a polish that 
would adorn the nails with beauty. 

From Paris came the word that liquid 
polishes had been introduced. I tried 
them one by one. But the results were 
disappointing. 

Glazo Has IT 

I had begun to believe that I was 
looking for a rainbow when I discov- 
ered Glazo. First I applied it to my own 
nails. Imagine my delight when I saw 
that my fondest hopes for perfection 
were realized. And my clients were en- 
thusiastic too. 

Here at last is the liquid polish that 





BY ROSALINE DUNN 








Lovely, eloquent hands... in 3 brief steps 


1. Work Glazo Cuticle Oil into the skin 
that borders the nail. It nourishes the cuticle 
and keeps it soft and clean. It fashions the 
cuticle curve of beauty. 

2. Cleanse the nail surface with Glazo Re- 
mover to prepare for the polish. 

3. Apply Glazo Liquid Polish. Ever so 
quickly it gives to nails a lovely lustre that 
lasts a week. 

















Miss Rosaline Dunn, 
The Glazo Co., 

906 Blair Ave., 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me your booklet and the miniature 
Glazo manicure set, 10c enclosed. 
Ro win. 0:0 ta nace 64 0G wS-66.9% 2000 


SOE ok cc ce cece sere cece ce 0 08 80690 0800 
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bestows on the nails a lustrous beauty 
to match the alluring tint of a flawless 
pearl. . . to make hands fairer. 

Its soft patina, its lovely lustre. . . 
for a whole week its radiant beauty re- 
mains undimmed! And it does not 
crack, peel or dull in spots. 

Its ease of application makes Glazo 
more wonderful. For now you can give 
your nails the same loveliness which 
distinguishes the hands of my clients. 


How To Manicure Your Hands 


I wish that I could manicure your 
hands. But I shall do the next best 
thing. I will send you a complete little 
booklet which shows how to keep the 
most industrious hands forever lovely. 
Itexplainsin detail my method of keeping 
the cuticle line firm, even and pink, and 
the nails correctly shaped and beautiful. 

You can purchase Glazo at all the bet- 
ter shops and stores. Its price complete 
with remover is only fifty cents. Also 
for preserving the beauty of the cuticle 
there is nothing better than Glazo 
Cuticle Oil or Glazo Cuticle Cream. I 
suggest that you use the one you prefer. 


Just the merest word from you will 
bring you my complete little booklet 
on manicuring and a Miniature Glazo 
Manicure. Fill in and mail the coupon 
with ten cents. 
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A REVEALING THIRD 


When your hosiery is 
McCallum, it is a revealing 
—not a concealing —third 
of you. Smart grooming’... 
a taste for sheerest beauty 
—these are disclosures of 
the first fleeting glance. 
Q| And surely the new 
McCallums took their color 
cues from sunlight — so 
shimmering with loveliness 
is every summer shade. 


Fy @: | ,® 8-T K NO W 


a 


(PV Callum 
Se wilh Hoses y 














HARPER’S BAza, 


COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO! 


(Continued from page 81) 


their offensive with a dent in the toe, and 
no pump, no matter how beautiful it was 
to start with, is the same after it has 
been dented. 

Heretofore, the ebony kid pumps, or 
the black satin slippers, or the champagne 
kid, or whatever it was that happened to 
be in vogue at the moment, had always 
come off victors. Their latest exploit had 
been to kick their owner into a divorce. 
It had taken a particularly hard kick. So 
hard, in fact, that the wound seemed to 
be a permanent one, and John Manley 
was drinking himself to death trying to 
forget the pain. 

For a while after the divorce, alarmed 
at the seriousness of the consequences, 
Jaga had restrained her pedal onslaughts, 
and had even thought, in a moment of 
depression, that she was through with 
such things. But there they were, tugging 
at the lecsh again under the table-cloth, 
albeit it was a more mature and sedate 
tugging, as befitted pumps which _be- 
longed to a beautiful woman of twenty- 
six, divorced and alone, and not quite 
sure of the temper of the heart across the 
room. 

Now the man, eating his own solitary 
luncheon on the other side of the room, 
was a great man, and enjoyed a great 
reputation. Surely he must have enjoyed 
his reputation, for, otherwise, what is the 
use of having one? However, Jaga would 
never have known he was a great man 
unless she had been told so on good au- 
thority, for certainly his appearance was 
not prepossessing. 

He sat there, bent over his lunch, a 
slight, short man, reading from an open 
book beside his plate with a very concen- 
trated air. At the beginning of the meal, 
he had quarreled passionately with the 
waiter over the way his chop had been 
cooked. He had the whole staff of the 
hotel hovering over him before he fin- 
ished talking. He had waved both arms 
in the air in his excitement, and Jaga 
could see that on his left arm was sewed 
a black band of mourning. He used the 
same tactics that have enabled the 
Englishman to get tea served at four 
o’clock in the afternoon in any part of the 
globe. 

He did not look like a great archzolo- 
gist who spent half the year in Yucatan, 
digging up prehistoric cities of untold 
wealth to science and history. He did not 
look like a great scientist and man of the 
world. Jaga had heard that he and his 
wife were divorced because she would 
not go to Yucatan with him, and he would 
not give up his life work to live in New 
York with her. And yet there were 
rumors of other women so fascinated by 
him that they came very near making 
fools of themselves. 


E HAD finished now, and was walk- 

ing toward Jaga. He had to pass 
her table on the way out. She wanted to 
see what his face was like. The impres- 
sion she got of him was very disappoint- 
ing. He had pale uncolored hair, and 
tired blue eyes with dark circles under 
them. The eyes of a man who has no 
great physical strength and lives on 
nervous energy. But there must be some- 
thing, Jaga thought, to merit all this 
reputation. She wanted a direct look 
from his eyes. 

As he passed her table, she made a 
sudden movement, so that he glanced in 
her direction. It was a casual, abstracted 
glance, as if his mind were still on the 
book he had been reading and which he 
still held with one finger marking the 
page. Then, he passed on. 

She had a distinct feeling of annoyance. 
Men did not look at her casually. Jaga 
of the shining black hair and fine dark 
eyes. Jaga, five feet four in her spike 
heels. Instead, men were very apt to 
indulge in extravagant metaphors con- 
cerning her beauty and her figure. And 
women—women said of her that she was 
dangerous, meaning that she was more 
attractive than they were. 

Suddenly she decided to go to his tea 
that afternoon. True, he had not in- 
vited her. She had only just arrived, and 
her friend Louise Hartley had insisted 
that Jaga should go with her to meet the 
«reat Dr. Moseley. 


“My deah,”’ she had said only thy 
morning, ‘“‘you must go with me. De 
Moseley will be delighted. And you my, 
see his collection of Spanish furniture anj 
silver. He has a perfectly mahvelous «. 
lection he brought up with him from Co. 
tral America. And,” she continued yj 
a sly look in her boiled blue eyes, “be ; 
perfectly fascinating. We are all on, 
about him. The way young Inez-whay. 
her-name is just making a fool of hers; 
over him. Calls him up all the time, ,_ 
Louise’s voice trailed on. 

Jaga surmised that back of Louise's ¢. 
sire to take her to the tea was a wis 
unconscious perhaps, to see her friend ¢ 
down in defeat before the invincible p; 
Moseley. Jaga had made many conquest: 
in her life, of both men and women, and; 
was not in human nature for other wome; 
to like it. ‘ 


VEN as a little girl, she had bee 
like that. When she was five she ha 
put great hairy caterpillars on the ba; 
neck of a little playmate, a delicate wis 
of a girl who shrieked in an agony of fea; 
And yet the little girl always came back | 
play with her. People always came bac: 
to play with her. They seemed to tal 
an unwholesome delight in inviting dis 
aster. 

When she went to school she fow 
children who were not willing at first : 
be dominated. But she fought and hi 
and scratched herself to a place of a 
thority. Resistance was to her a call t 
battle. She would throw back her hea 
and stand poised for an instant, waitin; 
for the wave of energy that always started 
in her toes and rushed up her veins ini 
warm tide, filling her with a thousani 
little devils of strength. She looked 
delicate and tender and was smaller tha 
other children her own age, but no or 
could withstand the lightning of her eye 
or the fury of her small body. 

Her reputation gradually extend 
over into the boys’ playground. Or 
day before school she was surrounded | 
a group of big boys on the street. 

“Little tiger,” they jeered, ‘litt 
fighting tiger.” 

Jaga stuck out her tongue and tried: 
get away. She did not feel up to attad 
ing that group of big boys. But the 
surrounded her, pushing her and teasit: 
her until the bell rang for school. The: 
the ringleader gave her black curls : 
vigorous tug and ran. The pain brougit 
smarting tears to her eyes and filled her 
heart with rage and fury. 

That rage stayed with her all durix 
the morning. At eleven o’clock, the be 
rang for assembly, and the pupils of the 
first six grades filed into the auditoriumt 
hear a “few remarks from the prin: 
pal.” Jaga trailed along at the end of the 
third grade trying to think of a neat ane 
quiet way to murder the boy who hai 
pulled her hair. She would probably have 
to wait, she thought, until school was ou! 
Opportunities for murder were necessatl! 
limited when there were so many teache'y 
about. 





HEN she reached the auditorium 

there was only one seat left, right 
front of her mortal enemy. He gninne( 
as she sat down. 

“Little tiger,” he whispered, and pull 
her hair with a strong jerk. re 

Like lightning that strange vitaliain 
force swept Jaga. Beginning in her toe 
it rushed up her veins like a tide of ft 
steeling her muscles and ending with 4 
blare of light in her brain. She stretche! 
out her arm and whirled and in almo* 
the same instant her hand landed with 
loud smack on the side of the boy’s he 

He howled. 

The teacher in charge came SW" 
down the aisle and pounced upon Jas. 

“What do you mean, you naug! 
girl,” she demanded, shaking the 
by the arm, “causing all this uproar: 

“He pulled my hair,” Jaga defen? 
herself. 

‘“T did not,”’ cried the boy. 

This monstrous lie so amazed Jas 
that she allowed the teacher to lead 
to the front of the room and push 
under the desk on the platform. 

(Continued on page 15? 
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Even by running one’s hand across the skin, 
absolutely NO STUBBLE can be felt this new way. 


The unique discovery of a 


Mid-Western Scientist that’s 
proving, to the wonder of the 
cosmetic world, that hair can 
not only be removed com- 
pletely, but bristly re-growth 
be entirely avoided and all 
re-growth delayed indefinitely. 
What it is. 




















Now! A New Way 


to Remove 


Arm and Leg Hair 


That ENDs Bristly Re-Growth Forever 
and Delays ALL Re-Growth Indefinitely 


EW discoveries have been made that 
simplify the hair-removing problem 
amazingly. 
A way has been found that not only re- 
moves hair completely, but that comes, ac- 
cording to many authorities, as the closest 
yet discovered to actually discourage the 
growth of hair on women. 
It ends bristly re-growth entirely. It ends 
enlarged pores. It delays the re-growth of 
hair indefinitely. 


A Scientific Creation 


It is the discovery of R. C. Lawry, the 
noted scientist, from whose fertile genius 
many important discoveries have come. 
[hus its scientific effectiveness is estab- 
lished beyond doubt. 

It is making famous cosmeticians change 
all past theories on hair removal. For it 
definitely ends the stimulated hair growth 
thousands of women are suffering today 
from the razor. 


What It Is 


It is embodied in a preparation closely re- 
sembling a superlatively fine beauty clay 
in texture. You spread it on. Then rinse it 
off with lukewarm water. That is all. Every 
vestige of hair rinses off with it. 

The hair is gone so completely, that unlike 
after the razor, you can feel absolutely no 











By a total and altogether delightful absence 
of stubble, one can instantly feel the 
difference between this and old ways. 


stubble; no sign or indication that hair 
had ever grown on that place, even by run- 
ning your hand across it. Your skin is as 
soft and free of hair as a child’s. 
And—you are free of that hair indefinitely! 
After the first application, normal re-growth 
(reappearance of the hair) is slowed 7 times 
or more! 

It goes without saying, of course, that Neet 
contains no caustic or any of the poisonous 





Re-growth itself is slowed 7 times; coarse re-growth 
banished forever and enlarged pores utterly avoided! 

















R.C. LAWRY, the noted Scientist 
who recently took a hand at woman's 


hair removing problem with some 
thoroughly amazing results, 


chemicals associated with old-time “depila- 
tories.” Hospitals are now using it widely 
to remove hair before operations. 


Where to Obtain 


Those discoveries are embodied in the hair- 
removing cream called ‘‘Neet.” A prepa- 
ration for some years on the market, but 
recently changed in compounding to em- 
body the complete Lawry discovery; and is 
so stamped on the package. 

Obtain at drug and department stores, or 
beauty parlors, or if you cannot be sup- 
plied use the coupon below for supply by 
mail. The usual price is $1.00. The NEW 


But there is also a 60c size. 
Neet 


The $1.00 size contains 3 times 
USE FOR MAIL SUPPLY 


the quantity of the 60c size. 








Hannibal Pharmacal Co., 
4333 Duncan Ave., St. Louis, Mo. | 
For enclosed $1.00 (put X here) (J 
For enclosed 60c (put X here) LJ 
Send me package of the New Neet postpaid. The 
$1.00size contains 3 times the quantity of 60csize. 
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Even in Summer, Li y of France Duo-Settes 
are. a joy to put on, fa: hioned from sheer, cool- 
fo-wear nets, exquisite laces, elastics of tissue 
weight. They give the figure a sculptured 
loveliness. At OFriits: Stores Everywhere. 


ily of France. 


1115 Broadway, New Y ork City 
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was room under the desk for a waste- 
paper basket and the teacher’s feet. 
Here the small culprit was obliged to 
crouch on the floor in the dark. An 
excited titter went over the room. This 
form of punishment was strictly against 
the rules. But the teacher was exasper- 
ated, and the principal had not yet come 
in to make his ‘few remarks.” 

Jaga crouched in her dark, dusty prison, 
rebellious against what she considered to 
be an unjust punishment. If she had been 
older, she would, no doubt, have taken 
part of the sting out of her defeat by 
philosophizing about it. But being still 
young, she considered some means of 
action to relieve her pent-up feelings. 

The teacher was standing behind the 
desk. Jaga could see her long, dusty, 
black skirt and her common-sense shoes 
and thick ankles in cotton stockings. 
Jaga hated her. She wished for a large 
sharp knife to stick in those ugly ankles. 
She did have a pencil with a nice sharp 
point onit. She lifted it and poised it for 
a vicious thrust. Then she withheld it. 
She had an idea. 

The principal was standing on the plat- 
form, clearing his throat preparatory to 
making his ‘‘few remarks.” She could 
feel his weight leaning against the desk. 
Though she could not see his feet, she 
knew they would be planted just about 
where the front apron of the desk lifted 
in an ungraceful curve. She leaned 
down, poised her pencil for an instant, 
and then thrust it vigorously outward. 
The principal gave a little grunt as the 
sharp point tore his ankle. He looked 
down and saw the pencil on the floor 
and a rip in his sock along the inside of 
his left foot. A thin line of blood showed 
through the tear. He looked up and saw 
the guilty face of the teacher. 

“Get that child out of there,’ he com- 
manded sharply. Jaga was hauled out 
and stood on the platform. 

The principal looked at her severely. 

“Go to my office,’ he commanded, 
‘“‘and stay there until after assembly.” 

Jaga gave the teacher a triumphant 
look and marched off to the office of the 
principal. There, at least, she could sit 
on a comfortable chair. 


\TER the principal came and ques- 

tioned her. Jaga told the whole 

story truthfully. She wasn’t going to let 
that big boy buily her, she said. 

“Hmm,” he said thoughtfully, and 
looked at her. She was perched on the 
edge of a chair, her toes hooked through 
the top rung, gazing at him with large, 
dark, candid eyes. Her black curls fell 
around a childish face, tinted with deli- 
cate color. She looked little more than a 
baby with her delicate frame and soft 
round chin. But underneath the soft flesh 
of the chin was bone, unmistakably bone. 

“Hmm,” said the principal again. 
Jaga could see that he was weakening. 
He did not want to punish this baby girl, 
and to excuse his weakness, he temporized. 

“Her mother can handle her better than 
I can,” he said to himself. So he wrote 
a note to Jaga’s mother and sent it home 
by the child. 

Now this was the worst punishment he 
could have inflicted. Jaga’s mother had a 
temper, quick and sharp as Jaga’s own. 
The child did not fear her mother, but 
she could not manage her—yet. And to 
come off second in the ensuing conflict 
was almost more than she could bear. 
She had a vague idea that if her mother 
were a man she would get off easier. But 
none of the people she knew had men for 
mothers. It seemed too bad. It would 
have made life a lot easier for her. 

She went home honestly and delivered 
the note. Her mother was righteously 
angry and delivered a sound spanking. 
Jaga fled to her room and sobbed into her 
pillow. 

“T’ll get even with her some day,” she 
sobbed. 


S SHE grew up, she depended less 

and less on her fists. Nice girls did 

not fight, and she looked with scorn on 

tomboys and rowdies. But the feeling 

of power engendered by her early battles 

leit a look in her eye and a poise in her 
walk that commanded respect. 


In high school she was a slim, elegant 
young lady, very fastidious and correct 
Her shining curls were pinned in a demure 
knot at the base of her white neck. Her 
delicate oval face, with its faint coloring 
had a deceiving softness about it. Her 
long white fingers, with their polished 
nails, were immaculate. Jaga was going 
to be a beauty. That was apparent. Her 
mother looked at her with pride, but also 
with some awe. She was worried about 
Jaga and her firm will. She was too old 
to be punished, that is spanked, and the 
mother found herself less and less able to 
cope with her daughter. Jaga was full of 
a thousand wily ways to get what she 
wanted. She never gave in. Her will to 
dominate was unbreakable. 


HERE was the matter of the bangs 

Her mother had strictly forbidden Jaga 
to cut bangs. They had many arguments 
about it, but the thought of the cold 
scissors on those lustrous curls always sent 
her mother into a perfect fury of author. 
ity. Jaga did not dare. But one day she 
did. i 

In the privacy of her bedroom, she 
took up the big scissors and cut her hair 
across her forehead. The bangs were 
too long. She cut off some more. And 
some more. Oh, they were foo short. 
They stuck straight out from her head. 
They did not lie down straight across her 
brow as they should. She looked like a 
fright. Hurriedly she arranged her hair 
down over the stubby ends and fled to the 
parlor, where she tried to read a book. 
But she could not keep her fingers away 
from her head. The short ends would 
stick through. What would her mother 
say? 

Her mother said a mouthful. In fact, 
her mouth seemed so full that at first 
she could hardly articulate. But she 
finally managed it, and before her fury 
Jaga quailed—a little. 

“Tl teach you to disobey me,” sobbed 
her mother furiously. ‘‘ Your beautiful 
hair! You sha’n’t go on that havrack 
party to-morrow night.”’ ; 

Jaga sprang up. ‘Oh, mother . 
she cried. 

“Don’t ‘Oh, mother’ me,” shrieked 
her mother. ‘You'll stay at home, that’s 
what you will do, and to see that you do 
it, I'll destroy the new dress you were 
going to wear. I'll show you who is 
master here.” 

She rushed from the room and Jaga 
followed. In the bedroom her mother 
jerked open the bureau drawer, and there 
before the girl’s horrified eyes, she took 
the big scissors, the very scissors that had 
cut the bangs, and cut the beautiful new 
dress into shreds, and threw them on the 
floor. 


F‘ JR once, that vitalizing flood of energy 

that always aided her in battle failed 
Jaga. She stood looking at her new dress. 
Then in dumb misery she left the room. 
Later she had to force herself to the 
humiliating task of calling the boy who 
was to have taken her to the party and 
tell him she could not go. 

‘*Why not?” he asked. 

lor a moment she hesitated. She was 
about to tell him that she was sick or was 
going out of town, or anything that would 
serve, when she realized that her mother 
was listening—gloating over her, thought 
Jaga. She did not realize that already 
her mother was sorry, that she was tear- 
fully looking at the pretty dress in strips 
on the floor. The pretty dress that would 
have looked so lovely on her beautiful 
girl. 

A wicked little gleam came into Jaga’s 
eves. 

‘I can’t go,” she said clearly, so that 
her mother could hear her, ‘because I 
cut some bangs, and my mother got even 
with me by cutting up my new dress.” 

Then she hung up the receiver and went 
her way, satisfied with the gasp that had 
come from the bedroom where her mothet 
was listening. 

Jaga’s mother wrung her hands. 

“What shall I do with her?” she asked 
herself hopelessly. 

But there was nothing that could be 
done with her. She danced through life 

Continued on page 157 
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on her little high-heeled slippers, walling 
daintily shod over the hearts of others. 

When Jaga was a freshman in college, 
her mother died. She was free in name 


now, as she had been in spirit for several 


he loved college life, the girls, the 
sorority house. But particularly the girls. 
All beautiful, not an ugly one in the house. 
Jaga hated ugliness, especially in women. 
She would have nothing to do with dowdy 
and unattractive women. They filled 
her with disgust. But a beautiful wo- 
man was to her a call to battle, a chal- 
lenge. Whenever she entered a strange 
room filled with people, her eyes turned 
at once to the most beautiful face in the 
room. Then that old strange uprush of 
energy came upon her, vitalizing her 
nerves until she felt atingle with life, 
acutely aware of everything, filled with a 
restless nervous energy that compelled 
her to know the beautiful one, to wrest her 
innermost thoughts from her, to sur- 
round and encompass her personality, to 
dominate her. During Jaga’s childhood, 
and later, during her high-school days, 
this domination took various forms, such 
as winning a place on the debate team, 
surpassing others in her studies, and at 
times, when necessary with a very stub- 
born opponent, keeping her rival out of a 
much-desired club. But when men en- 
tered her life in college, the battle- 
ground narrowed down to sex. That was 
where a woman showed her superiority. 

A beautiful woman was a challenge, a 
slap in the face, calling up the will, ot 
to destroy, but to overcome. So the 
battle-ground was now narrowed down to 
Sex. 

Jaga’s roommate was a lovely blonde, 
a dimpled fairy of a girl. She reminded 
Jaga of the child who used to shriek with 
terror at the caterpillars on her neck. 
Jaga smiled, a little pityingly, at the re- 
membrance. Poor little Mary! 

Lorraine was opening a box of flowers 
on her dresser. John Manley sent them 
to her every Sunday morning. John had 
graduated the year before and was prac- 
ticing law with his father in the near-by 
city. 

Jaga watched her roommate lift the col- 
ored sweet-peas from their waxed paper 
and place them in a vase on her study 
table. Lorraine took rather a childish 
delight, thought Jaga, in her Sunday 
offering. She liked to brag a little and 
show her flowers to the other girls. 

“John is coming to see me next Sun- 
day,” purred Lorraine. ‘He says he will 
bring the flowers with him.” 

Jaga’s eyes narrowed with a sudden 
purpose. She wanted flowers sent to her 
on Sunday mornings also. 


OW Jaga was a late sleeper when 

_there were no classes, but the fol- 
lowing Sunday she was up in time for 
breakfast. When John Manley was an- 
nounced down-stairs, of course Lorraine 
Was not ready. Noone ever heard of a girl 
in a sorority house being ready for a 
date on time. 

“Tl go down and entertain him until 
you come,” offered Jaga. 
ur, Oh, that’s a dear,” said Lorraine. 

Tell him I'll be down in a minute.” 

[wenty minutes later Lorraine ran 
down-stairs to John and Jaga. How 
handsome he was, how big and blond, 
with laughing brown eyes and even white 
teeth. And Jaga, Jaga had a single pink 
Sweet-pea pinned to her blouse. Lor- 
raine looked swiftly at the box John was 
offering her, but it was all tied up, 
strictly as it should be. Jaga had prob- 
ably taken it from the vase up-stairs. 
Later Lorraine remembered that the 
flowers up-stairs were all purple. 

It was so easy, almost too easy. John 
Was so gullible. The next Sunday two 
doxes of flowers were delivered to the 
Sorority house, one for Lorraine and one 
for her roommate, said the card. Lor- 
Faine was surprised, but well bred, and 
— nothing. Jaga smiled. It was all too 
easy. 

During the week John telephoned from 
the city for Lorraine to meet him there 
for dinner and the theatre. “And bring 


your roommate, if she is lonesome,” he 
added. 
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Lorraine was too proud to protest or 
refuse. She took Jaga with her. John 
was delightful. He knew how to do 
things. He had dinner ordered when they 
got there, and had managed a few cock- 
tails besides. 

Week after week, the two boxes of 
flowers came. When Lorraine went to the 
city to meet John, Jaga went with her, at 
John’s request. 

It was an exciting game to Jaga. 
Sometimes the hurt look in Lorraine’s 
blue eyes sent a quiver of pity through 
her. But the time had come to strike. 


OHN arrived one Sunday morning, his 
brown eyes shining with delight, a 
box of flowers under each arm. He liked 
to bring flowers to these two lovely girls. 
Jaga met him at the door and did not send 
after Lorraine. She wanted a few words 
with him first. 

When John offered his flowers to her, 
she refused to take them. 

“Why, what’s the matter?” he asked. 

At first she would not tell him, then she 
finally allowed him to persuade her. 

“‘T don’t want to have the same thing 
that Lorraine has every week,” she said. 
“The girls laugh at us because you give 
us each the same thing. If you are 
going to send Lorraine flowers, you will 
have to stop sending them to me. And 
I am not going to be a third person at 
your parties any more.” 

It was an ultimatum and John knew it. 

She left him then and Lorraine came 
down. John was in a predicament. He 
did not want to lose Jaga. 

“Hang it,’ he said to himself, “I’m 
in love with her. Oh, what a mess. What 
shall I do?” 

Lorraine helped him out of the dilemma 
by quietly and gracefully withdrawing 
herself from the triumvirate, leaving Jaga 
a clear field. Jaga would have been satis- 
fied then to leave things as they were. 
But not so John. 

He began a whirlwind courtship. He 
would not be refused. He would not be 
denied. Jaga was not ready to be mar- 
ried, but he argued and bullied her into 
an engagement. Jaga liked his determi- 
nation, his passion, his whirlwind tempers, 
his jealousy. He would not be kept 
waiting a minute when he came to see her. 
When calling on Lorraine, he had waited 
patiently in the living-room, chatting 
with the other girls until she came down. 
But if Jaga were not at the door to meet 
him, he rushed to the newel post and bel- 
lowed her name up the two flights of 
stairs, and kept on bellowing until she 
appeared. The first time it happened the 
girls all rushed out of their rooms and 
peered over the banisters to see the bold 
man who dared talk to the fiery Jaga in 
such a manner. They all expected to see 
a trunk come bounding down the stairs 
to land on the head of the unwary one 
below. Their astonishment was com- 
plete when Jaga’s voice floated down 
from the third floor, sweet and clear: 
“All right, John, coming right away.” 

And come she did, smiling and yielding. 

John swaggered and bullied and bossed 
her and she played the game with him. 
It was fun, after all, to have John bully 
her. She could destroy him with a snap 
of her fingers if she cared to, but the cat 
plays with the mouse. 

John had one _ hold 


over her—his 


beauty, which was extraordinary. And 
Jaga worshiped beauty. More than 


once she was tempted to send him about 
his business, and once she even tried to. 
John did not stop to argue. He took her 
in his arms and kissed her. The pressure 
of his lips on hers, hard and cruel with 
passion, turned the marrow in her bones 
to water. He looked at her with his brown 
eyes, glittering like a snake’s. 

“Quit me, will you?” he said in a hard 
voice. ‘You try it, and see what hap- 
pens to you.” 

She slid her hands up under his coat, 
as he held her, and ran them down his long 
back. She could feel the firm warm flesh 
through his shirt. It must be very white 
there protected by his clothes. She shut 
her eyes and melted against him. 

‘‘Jaga has met her match at last,” said 
her friends, and there was a touch of satis- 
(Continued on page 158) 























“TT’S a pleasure to exercise the effortless Health Builder 
way and I want you to know that I have never yet found 
a method of ‘keeping fit’ and reducing superfluous weight that 


was half as effective and enjoyable-as your Health Builder”. 
That’s what Barbara Stanwyck, leading player in the Broadway 
hit, “Burlesque”, says about the Battle Creek Health Builder. 
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faction in their verdict. John and Jaga 
were married in June at the end of Jaga’s 
freshman year. She was then twenty. 
They lived together six years, and what 
a life they led each other. 

At first Jaga was very happy, furnish- 
ing the new home, buying pretty things, 
entertaining. John’s income was suffi- 
cient—in view of the fact that his father 
made John a partner in the firm. 

John kept up his bullying and swagger- 
ing. He felt himself to be quite a man in 
having conquered Jaga. He talked of it— 
too often. But things ran smoothly for a 
vear. The adjustment of her life with 
John took up all of Jaga’s energy. And 
she loved him. She loved his beauty. 
Their passion was a lightning, fiery thing. 
She could not have foretold that mere 
physical beauty could hold her so. The 
sight of his long white limbs, his long white 
back, padded with firm warm skin, left 
her weak with emotion, as if her very 
bones were hollow. 

And John loved her. Ah, how he loved 
her. The sight of her was ecstasy, the 
touch of her electrifying and soothing at 
the same time. He could not get enough 
of her. His love for her was woven into 
the very fabric of his life. Sometimes 
when he held her in his arms and kissed 
her, and could feel her light hands passing 
over his back in the caress she loved, his 
eyes were blinded with tears and his pas- 
sion melted to tenderness. Oh, what if 
he should lose her? She was his very life. 


HEY had a year of happiness. Then 

the old desire to dominate awoke 
again in Jaga. At first she was not con- 
scious of what she was doing. 

John took too great a delight in the fact 
that he had subdued her. Of course, it 
was all a joke, but he was too blatant in 
his superiority. He liked to brag to his 
friends about how he had conquered and 
married his “little firebrand.” (‘Little 
tiger,” she always heard a big boy saying 
in school.) 

“You didn’t know.” she said one 
evening as they sat before their fireplace, 
“that I married you just to take you 
away from Lorraine, did you?” 

John laughed. ‘‘The joke was on you, 
wasn’t it, darling?”’ he asked. 

The reply was unexpected and brief. 
“Ves,” she said, shortly. 

A flood of red crept up his face to the 
line of his blond hair. He looked at her 
quickly. Sometimes, he thought, she was 
pretty sarcastic. But she was smiling at 
him, so he leaned back in his chair again. 

That was the beginning of it. As a 
married woman, Jaga did not have the 
opportunity nor the desire for the 
struggle with other women. And besides 
she had proved her superiority in that 
field. It was not the game that this was. 
She had never tried her weapons on a 
man before. John was very proud, but 
he was simple ina way. There was noth- 
ing subtle about him. A firm, upright and 
honorable man, his love for his wife and 
his business integrity were his sole in- 
terests. 

It was easy to prod him and see him 
react and wince. It was easy to find his 
tender points and touch them. 

John was bewildered. The old adoring 
Jaga was changing into something he did 
not understand. 

He had always been proud at other 
men’s admiration for his wife. It was a 
tribute to him and his judgment. He 
took it as a matter of course that guests 
in his home should prefer his wife to 
other women in the group. 

But one evening he saw something 
that amazed him. They were at a dinner 
party made up of ten or twelve people. 
He had not been near Jaga for hours, 
it seemed to him. After dinner, he 
started to cross the living-room to be close 


to her. She was sitting on a divan, sur- 
rounded by men, as she always was. 
John smiled. How beautiful she was! 
How slender and alive. Like a dark 
flame. The man sitting next to her was 


trving to light a cigar. He looked every- 
where for a place to scratch the match. 
Then Jaga lifted her slender silken leg 
and offered him the sole of her light 
slipper. The match slipped and did not 
light. Then the man, one of John’s 


friends, took the slender ankle in his hand 
and steadied the foot for a long momen 
smiling into Jaga’s eyes, before he struc 
and lighted his match. And Jaga smiled 
back. John’s throat closed on him. i 
swallowed a lump as big as an egg. Th 
he politely but firmly edged the man ays: 
and sat down beside his wife. Nor ¢ 
he leave her side until the evening en 


over. 

AS SOON as he was alone with her » 
home, he protested. Jaga laughed, |; 

was perfectly harmless, she said. Flirtine 

was an amusing and innocent way of pass. 

ing the evening. i 

“T don’t mind a little flirting,” <j 
John, ‘“‘but,” he added wrathfully, “, 
other man is going to touch you.”” 

It might have ended there but for th 
devil of resistance in Jaga. 

“After all,” she said, ‘it’s my ankle 

John looked at her in horror. Then } 
forbade her ever to do such a thing again 

But she did it again—and again. Anj 
other things and still others. It seemed 1 
John that they lived in a constant roun; 
of quarrels. Jaga was always hurting 
him, humiliating him. He tried to contr 
his jealousy, his temper. He swore again 
and again to overlook the things she dig, 
to say nothing. But there was a breaking 
point, and then they would quarrel vio. 
lently. And Jaga always came off victor 
John could not understand her. 

It was a long bitter fight. It lasted five 
years. The look of bewilderment jr 
John’s eyes changed. It gave place toa 
hard and cruel gleam. There was a ver 
tical line pressed between his brows. He 
did his best, but he was slipping. 

His self-control was going. With it, 
his self-respect. It was bad enought 
lose Jaga, but to lose his self-respect wa 
worse. And after all, they were one an/ 
the same thing. When one went, th 
other was gone. 

John drank—more and more. An 
when he was drunk, he did strange an 
foolish things that made him hate hin- 
self afterwards. He told his troubles: 
his friends and wept drunkenly. An 
then, when he was sober, despised himsel! 


e 


eh 


“TF TI were a man,” he said to hims 

over and over again, ‘‘I’d let her 
her way and keep still.’ Then th 
thought of losing her swept him like: 
nausea, and he would buy her a present 
a piece of jewelry, silk underwear, ot 
stockings. He would come home wit! 
it and offer it pleadingly. 

She would accept the offering daintily 
giving him that strange penetrating loo! 
from her dark eyes that drove him maé 
When she looked at him like that, he fel 
as if he were cut open, and as if she wer 
watching the workings of his insides, ina 
disinterested and curious fashion, as 4 
vivisectionist might watch the jerkings 
and twistings of a frog. 

“‘ Jaga,”’ he pleaded, ‘‘ why do you treat 
me like this? Don’t you love me any 
more?” 

She looked at him speculatively. 

“T don’t know, John,” she said, “per 
haps I don’t.”’ And then, “Why do you 
stand for it, John?” 

“T can’t help it,’’ he said. 
crazy about you, and yet sometimes I 
hate you.” 

“Why don’t you let me go, then?” sh 
asked. 

John looked at her with hot eyé 
“You mean for good?” he asked. 

“Ves,” she said, “let me go for good. 

“Not on your life,’ he  shoute 
“You're mine, do you hear? Your 
mine, and I'll never let you go. 
raved on and on. 

After a while he calmed down. 

“Td have more pride,” said Jag 
“than to try to keep a woman W! 
didn’t want to stay.” ce 

“Wouldn’t you despise a man, ™ 
countered, “who wouldn’t do everythit! 
in his power to keep the woman © 
loved?” 

Jaga smiled a queer smile. e can 
make myself love you,” she said. % 
loved you once, and if I don’t love y4 
now, it is your own fault.” 

“My fault,” cried John, indignant 

(Continued on page 160) 
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ImBvueED with the spirit of the 
Renaissance, an artist puts lines on 


paper. Men bring dusky gold- 






veined marble, white statuary mar- 
ble, fittings of gold plate; and the 
pencil lines become the Console Lavatory. ¥¢ 
What sort of setting its beauty best be- 
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ie smart phaeton, newly painted and 


new-car guarantee still in force, at $8500 

















Every graceful line on this phaeton speaks of speed, youth, the joy 
of the open road. The cream body is striped in black, a smart accent 
that agrees with black fenders and wheels. Paint and trim are brand- 
new. GS-180-MK looks and acts like a new car! Yet, it costs little 
more than half the new-car price! It is offered by a family which 
owns four Rolls-Royce cars. 

In appearance, in performance and in safety this Rolls-Royce is in 
every way equal to a new car. Here is an unusual opportunity to 
buy a Rolls-Royce—‘‘The Best Car in the World’’—at much less than 
list price. You will look far before you find such a fine car, offer- 
ing such comfort and freedom from mechanical imperfections. 

To be seen at the New York Salesroom and available for trials at 
your convenience; subject of course to prior sale. Photographs and 
descriptions of this car may be seen at Rolls-Royce branches through- 
out the United States. 


ROLLS ROYCE 


58th Street at Eighth Avenue 
New York City 
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The Modern 
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for sports or travel, is 
definitely focussed on light- 
weight hand luggage as 
typified by Zipp-O-Grips 
the ultimate in smartness 
and convenience. 


Frameless construction 
minimizes weight, and, 
even when these roomy 
bags are crammed full, 
they open or close with a 
zip—thanks to the Talon 
Fastener, an exclusive fea- 
ture. 


Zipp-O-Grips are made 
of the finest leathers and 
materials in a variety ot 
stylesand sizes. Sold by the 
better luggage and depart- 
ment stores everywhere at 
$5 and upward. 

Illustrated catalog and 
name of store nearest you 
gladly sent on request 
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0A; the beginning of the 18th century, Timothy 
Dwight of England was turning out a beautiful salt- 
glaze ware, decorated with scrolls, basket-weaves, 
lattice-work and other designs. Naturally some of this 
precious ware found its way to the table at Wakefield, 
Virginia, where George Washington was born and 
spent his early days. 


This historic shrine burned Christmas day, 1870. The 
Wakefield National Memorial Association finally pre- 
vailed upon the Government to trace the foundation 
of this mansion for the purpose of restoring it. During 
the excavating, fragments of this old salt-glaze ware 
were found; nearby, the bones of a boar’s head, a 
mute relic of the joyous and hearty Christmas cele- 
bration which preceded the burning of this historic 
edifice. Enough of this ware was found to make it 
finally possible to reconstruct the original pottery 
with fidelity, both as to dimensions and design. 


It is with great pleasure that the House of Plummer 
offers this Washington-Wakefield Memorial Service 
to its patrons. Shipments will be made in sequence 
that orders are received, subject to any delay of the pot- 
tery in supplying the demand. This pattern, made by 
a world famous pottery, bears the stamp of this House. 
Delivered free anywhere in the United States. 


Inquiries invited. Prompt service by our Mail 
Order department to out-of-town patrons. 


Wn. PLUMMER 6G 


IMPORTERS OF 
Modern and Antique China and Glass 


7 & 9 East 35th Street, New York 
Near Fifth Avenue 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


954 Chapel Street 36 Pratt Street 





HARTFORD, CONN. 





“Haven't I done everything I could to 
make you happy, given you everything 
you wanted, devoted myself to you?” 
“‘T suppose water should run uphill,” 
she countered, “but it doesn’t. If you 
fool with electricity, you have to under- 
stand the laws of electricity. The same 
thing is true of love. Yes, you have 


* done everything you could to make me 


love you. But the trouble is, John, that 
you haven’t done the proper things.” 

“What are the proper things?’ he 
cried. 

Jaga hesitated. ‘If I could tell you,” 
she said, ‘“‘and you did them, then they 
wouldn’t be the proper things.” 

John despaired of getting anywhere in 
the conversation. 

She went on. “TI should think your 
self-respect would mean something to 
you.” 

“Tf you value my self-respect,” he 
said savagely, “why don’t you let me 
keep a little? You have taken away 
every shred I ever had.” 

“Tt isn’t anything J can give you,” she 
retorted. “Tf it isn’t part of you, no 
one can give it to you.” 


OHN went into his study and took a 
bottle of whisky out of his desk. He 
sat darkly brooding in his chair, drinking. 
His wife wanted to leave him. She was 
not satisfied with wrecking their love. 
She wanted the world to know it. She 
wanted to shame his manhood before the 
whole world. 

He sat there a long time, drinking and 
brooding. He heard her moving about 
overhead in their room, getting ready for 
bed. The whisky burned in him, arous- 
ing a thousand demons of lust. She was 
taking off the things he had given her, the 
trinkets, the jewels, the silk underwear. 

He did not do the proper things, eh? 
Being true and loyal and unselfish and 
generous were not the proper things for 
her. What she needed was to have some 
one pound her head in. 

He pushed the glass from him. “T’ll 
show her,” he said savagely, getting un- 
steadily to his feet. ‘‘She’s my wife still. 
She needn’t forget that.” He went 
heavily up the stairs. Physically, at 
least, he was the stronger. 

With that act, John delivered himself 
finally into her hands. It stood between 
them always, a specter of their dead love. 
He could never come to her again now, 
but it was there, a formless, nameless 
thing that wedged between them. 

They parted sadly and the divorce was 
granted. 

Jaga felt that her life was ruined. 


HE went to Dr. Mosceley’s tea with 

some curiosity. She wanted to know 
more about this intriguing man who 
looked as if he were descended from a 
long, uninterrupted line of maiden aunts. 
She told Louise that it was his Spanish 
furniture she wanted to see. But what 
she wanted was a direct look from those 
tired blue eyes. 

“Come on, Jaga,’ said Louise, “‘let’s 
squeeze through this. I want you to 
meet Dr. Moseley.” 

They pushed through the crowd to him. 

“Jaga, this is Dr. Moseley. Sylvester, 
this is the friend I told you about, Mrs. 
Jaga Manley.” 

So Louise had told him something 
about Jaga. 

As they shook hands, Jaga could see 
that he was an inch shorter than she was 
and weighed about five pounds less, but 
there was magnetism in the long fingers 
that held hers. There were deeply cut 
vertical lines on the thin cheeks, the brow 
was wide and intelligent, and the clear, 
impenetrable blue eyes were looking at 
her with somewhat of the detached specu- 
lation in them that was in her own eyes 
when she had looked at John. 

The host led them through the crowd 
to the tea-table, where his young daughter 
was pouring for him. Jaga accepted a 


cup and stood beside the tea-table talking 
to the young girl, fresh from boarding- 
school, a plump young thing of sixteen, 
who was enjoying her duties as hostess. 
Dr. Moseley came back to Jaga again 
when she had finished her tea and led 
her around the room, showing her his 
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treasures. There was a carved woode 
Madonna, almost life size, painted in 
colors. She had a sweet, wistful face 
There was a vellum song book, almost 
two feet in height, with old square nota. 
tions, open on a brass rack on a heavily 
carved Spanish table. There were silver 
candlesticks she could hardly lift, and in 
an arched niche in the wall was another 
Madonna of blue tiles. They had all 
come, he explained, from an old church 
in Yucatan which had been wrecked by an 
earthquake. The old faith was losing its 
hold on the people, he went on in his 
meticulous phrases, and the priests, jn 
order to get enough money to rebuild 
had sold many of their treasures. He had 
some carved vigas from the roof of the 
building that he was going to use in his 
own home when he got time to build it. 
They were hundreds of years old and 
beautifully carved and weathered. Jaga 
felt the charm of the man as he talked on. 
The clearness and precision of his words 
seemed to reflect a corresponding quality 
of mind. Such a flow of words might 
grow tiresome in another man, but he 
broke up his scientific and technical talk 
with charming anecdotes and reflections, 
He was an exceptional conversationalist, 
Jaga could see. 

She was sorry when it was time to 
leave. She could have listened to him 
forever. 


FEW days later he telephoned her 

and asked her to have tea alone 
with him. She went eagerly, but not 
admitting to herself the recognition of 
that old surge of energy warming her from 
the toes up. As she walked the few short 
blocks to his apartment, she felt as fit as 
a boxer. Her smart suit, tight across the 
shoulders and upper arms, drew, with 
comforting restraint, over her velvet 
muscles. Her dark eyes, glancing brightly 
around from under the low brim of her 
gray vagabond hat, saw with unusual 
keenness every object in the soft spring 
afternoon. Her brain fairly ached with 
alertness, and once she caught herself 
laughing aloud with sheer well-being. 

“It’s the spring,” she told herself, but 
deep in her heart she knew that she was 
gladly answering the old call to battle. 

The afternoon with him was perfect. 
He showed her many of his treasures that 
had not been on view during the tea. 
Treasures of silver and gold hidden in the 
shadowy depths of ancient carved cabi- 
nets, wrought with patience and love by 
the devout natives in Yucatan. 

They had their tea before the fire- 
place, sitting on an old carved bench 
that had once been a pew in the wrecked 
cathedral in Yucatan, while he showed 
her books written about him by other 
men. 

“This man,” he said, handing her a 
beautifully illustrated volume, “‘is an 
ethnologist, and he does not know a great 
deal about my field, but he writes in- 
terestingly.” 

While she looked through the book, he 
answered a telephone call. The door 
into the hallway was ajar and Jaga could 
not help hearing what he said. 

Evidently a woman was on the other 
end of the line, a woman with a complaint. 
Jaga judged her to be young and perhaps 
attractive by the way he answered her. 

He was sorry, he said, that he appeared 
to be neglecting her, but he was so very 
busy. Yes, he was engaged this after- 
noon, but would she not come to tea the 
next afternoon? No, he would not be 
alone. Spinhold and a few others were 
coming. Of course, he would be de- 
lighted to see her. He always was. . - - 
He was fencing, politely, but he was not 
giving in. - 

“Tt’s probably Inez-what’s-her-name, 
thought Jaga, “still making a fool o 
herself.” 

She could hear him expressing regret 
that she would not come. But he made 
no further engagements. And he was 
entirely courteous. Jaga saw that it was 
his strongest wall of defense. He coul 
not be touched through it. She felt a0 
increased respect for him when he came 
back. ‘ 

He made no mention of the incident. 

(Concluded on page 162 
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These Features Exclusive 
to Kotex 


1 CORRECT APPEARANCE — 
The new, form-fitting shape 
(with corners scientifically 
rounded and tapered to fit) 
may be worn under the most 
clinging gowns without possi- 
bility of detection. 


HYGIENIC COMFORT~— 
Softer gauze, fluffier filler — 
treated by a new and exclu- 
sive process —end uncomfort- 
able chafing and binding. 


ALL THE FEATURES AND PROQ- 
TECTION OF THE KOTEX YOU 
HAVE ALWAYS KNOWN ARE 
RETAINED. 

O enthusiastic were we over the Im- 

proved Kotex, when it was finally 
perfected in our laboratories, that we 
decided to anticipate your enthusiasm by 
putting it into production on double our 
former scale. 

This meant, of course, new plants, 
new machinery, a vast expenditure of 
time and money. It also meant that, if 
you bought the Improved Kotex in such 
volume as we expected, the regular price 
could be permanently reduced 30%. 

Demand makes it possible to continue 
at the new low price—and you are 
offered, at this price, exclusive features 
obtainable in Kotex and Kotex only! 


Kotex is now form-fitting 

By a new and exclusive design, perfected 
in our laboratories, corners are now 
scientifically rounded and tapered. The 
Improved Kotex fits perfectly, securely. 
You wear it without altering the fashion- 
able, slim silhouette, and you feel a 
composure, a sense of fine grooming, 
never before possible. 


Softer, fluffier, to end chafing 


Ingenious methods have been found to 
make the gauze wrapping softer, the 


Kotex Company, 
180 N. Michigan Avenue, 
Chicago, III. 
































Doubled production and enthu- 

siastic demand permit a price cut of 

30% on the Improved Kotex—con- 

taining two new features perfected 

after two years’ research; after con- 

sultation with 27 women doctors 
and 83 nurses. 




















KOTE€EX 


“Ask for them by name” 


PROTECTS— DEODORIZES 
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The Improved Kotex only 


offers these Two Exclusive New Features 


Correct Appearance—H)ygienic Comfort 


and 
Kotex Prices 
Reduced 


absorbent filler flufher; to give you ade- 
quate protection without the discom- 
forts of chafing and binding. 


Nurses, doctors consider your 
comfort and appearance 


Changes in the Kotex pad were made 
under the supervision of 27 women doc- 
tors, 83 nurses, 6 specialists in feminine 
hygiene. 

They considered, besides your good 
health and comfort, the vital question of 
appearance. They know your problems, 
not only professionally but also from a 
woman’s point of view. Their enthusi- 
astic approval is the most important en- 
dorsement of the Improved Kotex. 


Kotex features are exclusive 


In Kotex alone do you get these new 
features . . . and all the former advan- 
tages, too, are retained. The remarkably 
absorbent powers remain; the same pro- 
tective area: Cellucotton wadding, which 
is exclusive to Kotex, has all the advan- 
tages of any waterproofed absorbent, 
plus its own unique qualities—5 times 
more absorbent than cotton, discards like 
tissue (by simply following directions), 
deodorizes thoroughly while being worn. 


Remember, nothing else is at all com- 
parable to the Improved Kotex. Buy a 
box and learn our latest and greatest con- 
tribution to woman’s hygienic comfort. 


You buy Kotex by name, without 
embarrassment, without delay. .. in two 
sizes, Regular and Kotex-Super. At all 
drug, dry goods and department stores. 


Supplied also through vending 
cabinets in rest-rooms by West 
Disinfecting Co. 
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Statistics show that most 
people snuff out the ordi- 
nary cigarette half-smoked. 
The fast-burning tobaccos 
become too hot... too 
parching ...to be enjoy- 
able. + Melachrino smok- 
ers, however, enjoy their 
cigarettes clear to the end. -* 
The fine Turkish tobacco is 
slow-burning . . . therefore 
COOOL... therefore mild. 
+ Melachrino is a cigarette 


of complete enjoyment ... 


> sold the world over 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO! 


(Concluded from page 160) 


but went on talking of his work in Central 
America. Jaga enjoyed the cunning wit 
and satire that flashed through his re- 
marks. He was a thorough man of the 
world. 

She saw him many times during the 
next few weeks. His fascination for her 
grew and grew. Often she wondered 
that she could be so captivated by a 
man with no physical beauty. Until now, 
beauty had seemed all-important to 
her. But here was a man whose per- 
sonality was so powerful that every other 
aspect of him was insignificant compared 
to it. And yet she felt that she did not 
know him. His extreme courtesy and 
formality raised a barrier through which 
she could not pierce. She began to feel 
a little impatient with him. He was 
forcing her to play the game on his own 
terms, not hers. His admiration for her 
was evident in every look in his eyes, and 
in the caressing quality of his voice, but 
there was no joint in his armor into which 
Jaga might insert a weapon. If he had 
any weakness, she could not discover it, 
unless it was that matter of his slight 
stature. 

Finally one evening they dined together 
in the hotel. .\s usual he did most of the 
talking. But this evening he was more 
personal. 

“You know,” he said, leaning toward 
her over the table, “‘when my wife and I 
were divorced ten years ago, I thought I 
should never marry again. My work, 
you see, takes me to Central America 
for half of every year. She would not 
give up society to go there with me, and 
I could not give up my work to live in 
New York with her, so...” 

He paused to light a cigarette, then he 
moved the shade on the table lamp a 
fraction of an inch. Jaga watched his 
supple, sure fingers. They were con- 
stantly in motion, but they never fum- 
bled. They never dropped anything. 
They were the most dextrous, the most 
perfectly codrdinated fingers she had ever 
seen. 

‘‘For years,”’ he continued, “I was con- 
tent with my work. It is very important 
to me. Almost everything, I may say 
truthfully ... But lately,” he paused 
again, puffing at his cigarette, “lately I 
have been thinking differently... . 
There have been girls and women who 
might have been willing.” 

Jaga gathered herself together. He 
was going to ask her to marry him. He 
must open the joint in his armor now. 

He put the cigarette out carefully, 
pressing it down and around in the ash- 
tray between them. Then he looked 
directly at her. It was coming, she 
thought. 

His face was serious, but there was a 
suggestion of a twinkle in his eyes. 

“There are times,” he said, ‘when I 
am lonely. When I go into a stateroom 
on a ship, or on a Pullman, I want some 
one to—ah, to—ah, talk to.” His eyes 
twinkled more openly. ‘I am an invet- 
erate talker,” he added. 


HEN he leaned back and surveyed 

her again with a critical look. There 
was a long pause. Why did he not go 
on, thought Jaga. But she was not 
nervous. She had never felt so sure of 
herself. She could wait. But what did 
he want her to do? Accept him before 
he asked her? For she intended to accept 
his proposal, temporarily at least. She 
must know what lay beneath that shell 
of formality. 

He leaned toward her suddenly. 

“But there is one thing,” he said 
quickly. 

Jaga still remained silent, but her 
eyes asked: ‘‘ What is it?” 

He tapped the table emphatically with 
his long, strong fingers. ‘‘I will not 
marry a woman who wears pointed 
shoes,”’ he said definitely. 

Jaga almost gasped. What an extraor- 
dinary man. He was altogether too 
clever. For a long time their gaze held. 
Then the granite blue eyes changed, first 
to a twinkle, then back to seriousness 
again. 

She drew a long breath, while her mind 
raced, furiously thinking about him. 
What mettle, what strength he showed. 


What intelligence, what fascination. Jaga 
was torn between a desire to respond to 
him and to strike him with the silver 
spoon she held in her hand. She bal. 
anced the spoon daintily in her fingers, 
tracing the intricate pattern over and 
over again with her eyes. Then she 
glanced at him again. What she saw 
filled her with a flood of warm response. 
The joint in his armor was wide open. 
He had lifted the visor from his eyes. 
Tender, devoted, soft, gloriously biue, 
they looked at her, and she looked back, 
melting, tremulous. Oh, she loved him, 
she did, she loved him, in spite of his 
insignificant appearance. It was nothing 
compared to what he was. He was won- 
derful. 

“Jaga,” he said softly, “is there any 
reason why you should not love me?” ~ 

She smiled at him, her dark eyes tender, 
He was a darling, she thought, but before 
she accepted him, she would take just a 
tiny revenge for his cleverness. He 
must know that he could not keep the 
upper hand. 

‘““There is only one reason,” she said, 
her voice belying her words. 

“What is that?” he asked seriously. 

“You are such a little shrimp,”’ she said 
with a happy laugh, and held out her 
hand to him. 

The effect of her words was electric. 
She had touched, as with a hot iron, the 
one sensitive spot in his nature. 

The visor went up with a snap. 

‘**That,” he said formally, ‘‘I am afraid 
can never be remedied.” 

Ignoring her outstretched hand, he 
beckoned to the waiter, paid the bill, and 
rose to draw out her chair for her. 

Filled with chagrin, she accompanied 
him across the lobby to the elevator, only 
half conscious of his statement that he 
had another engagement to fill that 
evening. 


HE wandered about her room, seeing 
very clearly now what had happened. 

He had read her like a book with those 
clear, intelligent blue eyes, and_ had 
summed it up with his remark about 
her shoes. She should have taken warn- 
ing then. There would be no kicking of 
his heart. She started toward the tele- 
phone, but something in her rebelled 
again, and she resumed her pacing up and 
down. No pursuit, no passionate decla- 
rations, no pleading. It was left up to 
her now. Oh, what a tormenting man. 
She wished now that she had struck him 
instead of yielding to him. And he had 
ignored her hand held out to him across 
the table. 

She opened the closet door and with a 
wry smile looked down at the long row 
of smart shoes, all on their trees. Kid 
shoes, satin shoes, colored shoes and, at 
the end, a pair of rose-colored mules, and 
all with sharp little toes. She stood and 
looked at them, leaning on the door. 

“It’s too bad,”’ she mused, “‘to throw 
them all away, just for the whim of a little 
man with blue eyes.” 

They stood primly on the floor, sym- 
bols of her life, symbols of her desire to 
dominate. 

“Well,” she said aloud, “I'll try it.” 

Opening her door she beckoned to the 
maid on duty at the end of the cor- 
ridor. 

When the girl entered the room, Jaga 
waved her to the open closet door. 

“Take those shoes away,” she ordered. 
“Keep them yourself if you want them. 
They are all out of style. To-morrow I'll 
get others.” 

Jaga watched the maid gather the 
shoes up into her arms, but when the 
eager girl reached the rose-colored mules 
with their dainty ostrich tips, Jaga 
stopped her. 

“Leave those,” she commanded, “I 
believe I will keep them after all.” 

When the girl had gone, Jaga turned to 
the telephone again. She waited impa- 
tiently for his voice, her heart clamoring 

His daughter answered her request. 

‘Dr. Moseley is not here.” 

“Where can I reach him by tele- 
phone?” asked Jaga impatiently. 

“He left on the ten o'clock,” came 
back the impertinent young voice. “Try 
Yucatan.” 
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of everything great 
and beautiful that 
western civilization has 
achieved in all those 
ages—in a setting of 
nature’s richest charms, 
from mountain peaks 
clad in eternal snow to 
the loveliest valleys 
and flower-carpeted 
plains, stately forests 
and the eternal mur- 


mur of the wide sea... 


Life! 
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Pulsating, throb- 
life of twentieth 
century wonders of 
industry, commerce 


and art.... golf, rae- 


ing, fishing, theatres, 
music, dazzling social 


affairs, throughout the 


summer.... 


All this in Germany! 


And you can enjoy it 


all in modern travel 
comfort... . 
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First Beneilla, 


CLASMIC 
PACK 


ag) - Your Cosmetics will 


accomplish more 


Quite regardless of all other facial care every woman should use 

Boncilla Clasmic Pack at least once every week to rejuve- 
nate and nourish these *muscles and tissues for it is only by 
restoring their vitality and firmness at frequent, regular <- 


intervals that the outer skin can preserve its youthful 
charm and can be made to reveal all of its loveliness. 





*The Muscles that Control the Skin 


. No other facial treatment 
ever has received such universal en- 


dorsement from the recognized authori- 
ties in beauty culture throughout the entire 
world as that given Boncilla Clasmic Pack. 


the complete 
Toda Y % Boncilla facial 


treatment is used in Beauty 


) 


ists throughout Great Britain 
including the exclusive London 
shops that serve Royalty. 


Salons of international reputa- 


tion where it is recommended to 
the most exacting and discrimi- 
nating clientele as the Jest facial 


treatment known. 


It is the ONLY American re- 


juvenating facial treatment that 


It is the ONLY American facial 
taught in the London Beauty 
Culture and Hairdressing Acad- 
emy and in the famous Gallia 
Institute of London where mem- 
bers of the aristocracy go for 
instructions in facial care. 


ever has won the universal en- 


dorsement of ALL the ultra con- 
servative beauty culture special- 


Isn’t it reasonable then to be- 


lieve that YOU will like it? 


No matter how much you pay you cannot buy higher quality 
in cosmetics than you get in these Boncilla toilette creations which 


are sold at these REASONABLE prices. 


BonciLia Ciasmic Pack 
50c—$1.0o— $2.75 
BonciLLta Co_tp CREAM 
75c to $2.7 
BoncILLA VANISHING CREAM 
75¢ to $2.7 
BonciLt_ta Face PowpDEr 
75c and $1.00 
Pacx-O-BEAuTy, - soc 
(Introductory sizes of above 
four items) 


BONCILLA LABORATORIES, 





Bonci__a CLEANSING CREAM 
60c—$1.0o—$1.75 

Boncitta Lemon Cream 
soc 

Bonci._ta Skin Foop 
$1.0O—$2.75 

Boncitta Lemon Lorion 
5oc 

Bonci_ia Beauty Soap 
25¢ 

INDIANA 


INC., INDIANAPOLIS, 
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new art 
finds expression in 
the design and dec- 
oration of DeVilbiss 
Perfume Sprays. One 

should have a Perfumizer 
for every perfume — tiny 

chalices on slender stems for 
















more generous 
waters. 


rare odeurs ; 
containers for toilet 
As perfect as the jewelry on your 
dressing table is the adjustment of 
the delicate mechanism that produces 
the perfume spray. You will find 
DeVilbiss Perfumizers wherever fine 
perfumes are sold. They are ideal gifts 
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Guaranteed 
Sprays 
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CRYSTAL PURE DEODORANT 


PEs nin Sea oa 





\\Y 7 


Crystal Pure 
Deodorant 
y 





Instant 
Non-Perspirant 


Use DEWany + 


NSTANT NON-PERSPIRANT 











USE DEW AT ANY TIME 


MAZINGLY different! 
The crystal pure de- 
odorant and instant non- 
perspirant that can be used 
at any time, day or night! It 
takes but a moment as you 
dress to apply a few drops of 
Dew—allow it to dry--and 
wipe off any excess. The 
result is absolute freedom 
from perspiration and _ its 
odor. 
Put on your choicest after- 
noon frock, your loveliest 
evening gown immedi- 
ately after applying 
Dew. For when the 
simple directions 





for the 
pad, 





are followed, this 

deodorant will not 
stain or injure delicate 
fabrics or the most sen- 





sitive skin. Two or three 















Personal 


As adeodorant 
Sanitary 
Dew is indis 
pensable. Itassures ab 
solute protection at 
alltimes. Sprin- 
kle Dew on 
libera!ly. 


applications a week give 
perfect protection, as bath- 
ing does not lessen the 
effectiveness of Dew. 
Don’t confuse Dew with any 
other products. Dew is the 
original colorless deodor- 
ant accepted and used ex- 
clusively by women of re- 
finement wherever you go. 
All department stores and 
drug stores have Dew or 
can get it for you in the at- 
tractive fifty cent bottles, 
*This beautiful new mod- 
ern art interpretation of 
the Dew label has just 
been adopted. 
GEO. C. V. FESLER 
CO., Saint Louis, Mis- 
souri. 31 Rue Cou- 
martin, Paris. Canadian 
Representatives: Herdt & 
Charton, Inc., Montreal. 
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HOW TO BEHAVE-THOUGKA 
A DEBUTANTE 


(Continued from page 101) 


tenth. Because really, you get so that 
you almost die sitting for two hours 
every day between two girls you don’t 
know or don’t care about if you do. Be- 
cause it is one of the rules in seating the 
table to mix the names so that those 
who belong in the same small groups 
won’t sit together. For instance, I went 
to thirty-eight débutante luncheons in 
seven weeks and sat between almost 
twice that many girls who were and are 
and always will be strangers. Some of 
them have names and faces I remember, 
but not more than two or three out of 
the whole seventy-odd made the least 
wish-to-see-them-again impression. So 
really could any one bear it? 

I suppose you wonder why we go to 
them? You see the trouble is that nearly 
all of the important committees are 
arranged at débutante luncheons, and so 
if a débutante doesn’t accept every 
lunch she is asked to, she might miss 
getting on a committee or something! 
Serving on committees is just about the 
most important occupation of a successful 
débutante. But I do think there is one 
suggestion that some one ought to make! 
Which is that a lot of the older people, 
who really have nothing to do, might 
sell tickets and things like that instead 
of expecting débutantes who are fright- 


fully busy to be continually having to 


sell every benefit ticket printed. 

Of course, we are perfectly willing to 
sell cigarettes at fairs or flower shows or 
to offer programs in theatre lobbies 
and other interesting places. And we 
don’t object a bit to being mannequins 
at fashion shows, or even to be sales- 
women in a department store for a day, 
especially if they give us sporting goods 
or men’s wear to sell. And, of course, 
we simply adore being in the Younger 
League play. 

Uncle Fred says we adore everything 
that keeps us from having a single un- 
occupied moment, which is perfectly 
absurd! Pecause I'd just love to have 
a whole hour to myself sometimes in 
which to talk to Ronald without a single 
interruption. Of course, we all know 
we'll be nervous wrecks at the end of the 
season and we'll have to go abroad to 
recuperate, and some of us’ll come out 
in London and be still more wrecked, and 
then we'll travel like mad (meaning if we 
have any luck we'll get our families to 
take us to divine Continental watering 
places). At any rate, we'll be exhausted 
trying to keep our families away from 
sightseeing and cures. And then later 
we'll go back again to Paris and spend 
hours and hours looking at clothes and 
then hours and hours trying them on, 
and come back more wrecked than when 
we left home. So that after about two 
seasons a girl really has to get married 
and go off on a long wedding trip to 
recuperate. 

However, I am as usual getting away 
from my subject of society customs that 
ought to be bobbed, and I really think 
that no custom known to society is so 
in need of the scissors as 

THE FORMAL DINNER 

I’ COURSE in my own opinion a 

gold-crested engraved-card dinner 
invitation calls for instant refusal—unless 
it has the life-saving word “‘ Dancing” in 
the lower corner, and unless you know 
that the dinner is almost sure to be served 
at little tables and you know also that 
the tables will be seated under the direc- 
tion of one of ourselves. But the regu- 
lation dinner party that is Mamma’s 
leading specialty—well, how anybody 
can go to one and call it pleasure, I can’t 
understand. As a matter of fact a 
formal dinner at Mamma’s_ doesn’t 
reclly differ from dinner every day alone 
—except that there is more of it. I 
mean it takes about twice as long to get 
through. At least it does for me, because 
! have to be in the drawing-room at 
about five minutes to eight and there 
isn’t a chance of my being able to sit 
down at table until about a quarter to 
nine, and somehow we are always longer 
at the table—or anyway it seems so— 


and I really haven’t a chance to get 
away and relax at a party somewher 
among friends of my own until eleven gt 
the earliest. 

Of course, I do acknowledge that if yoy 
like formal dinners, nobody can give 
them more formally than Mamma. In 
fact, if you’d like to see the difference 
between Buckingham Palace and—the 
movies! you’ve only to go one night to 
a big dinner at Mamma’s, and the next 
to a banquet scene at Mabel’s! But] 
am not going to describe either kind, 
Because you can read all about dinners 
like Mamma’s in the Blue Book, and al] 
you’ve got to do to duplicate Mabel’s js 
to go to the Paramount Theatre and 
plan a banquet that will match the big 
hall with the columns exactly and put all 
of the ushers in plush coats and white 
wigs, and order cartloads of flowers and 
fruits and have them piled on the heads 
and clasped in the arms of gold statues, 
and every inch of table loaded with 
confectionery masterpieces, and smok- 
ables and drinkables at every place, and 
that’d be it! Exactly. 

Mamma at the other extreme has 
nothing but the plainest (but priceless) 
silver that ever was seen, the plainest 
(but finest) tablecloth and not a thing 
for ornament except flowers—unless you 
count the fruit which we almost never 
eat. I must say she is beginning to be 
reasonable about butter for dinner, at 
least when we are alone, because Uncle 
Fred likes biscuits spread with it at every 
meal. But smoking at table is still 
banned absolutely! And if a single 
visitor is present, I’m not allowed a 
cigarette, even afterwards. Not that 
Mamma approves of my smoking ever, 
but she has given up lecturing me on the 
subject because she says she is too ex- 
hausted to continue. 

Of course, you can’t really put Mabel 
in the same class with Mamma, but I 
must say it’s awfully comfortable at 
Mabel’s. I mean I don’t have to dress 
for dinner if I don’t want to, and there 
are cigarettes and ash-trays and matches 
at every place at table, and instead of 
smoking half of one cigarette after dinner, 
which is the limit tolerated by Mamma, 
nobody cares at Mabel’s if I smoke from 
start to finish. 

When I marry and have a house of 
my own, I’m going to have everything 
exactly the way I like it myself, because 
my own etiquette theory is that it is 
‘correct’? to do whatever is appealing to 
your own taste. 

Of course, I believe in following rules 
that help to make life attractive and I 
think it is very good training to live with 
Mamma so that I can’t help knowing 
how everything ought to be, because as 
Uncle Fred says you have to know the 
rules of every game before you can decide 
your own way to play it. So when I have 
a house of my own I am going to doa 
whole lot of things a perfectly new way 
because I think it is ever so much more 
interesting to be original. 

In the first place, I’m never going to 
ask any one to my house because I've 
known them a long time or because 
they are relatives. And instead of trying 
(as even Mamma hasn’t learned how to 
do) to ask those together who like each 
other—which is terribly difficult because 
they are so continually changing their 
minds—I will solve this difficulty by Just 
telling each guest to bring any friends 
they happen to feel like. If they are 
easily pleased and like to take chances 
then they can come alone and sit where 
I happen to place them. But if any one 
has any especial choice as to a dinner 
companion or if a girl is having a heart 
to-heart with a beau at home, she won't 
have to leave him because she’s going 
out to dinner. In both cases they cat 
just bring him along! 

As for formal dinners! I’m going 
change them so completely that any ome 
happening in on one would take it 10 
almost anything but that! In fact, 
really have quite a lot of new ideas: | In 
the first place instead of sitting on straight 
stiff dining-room chairs, I mean to have 

(Continued on page 166) 
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AN EXACTING ART 


The Vogue of Shirts with Collars to match 
has greatly enlarged our Business due to 
our ability to please in Shirt Fitting and 
in the Exacting Art of Collar Making. 


We are pleased to make up Sample Shirts 


se. Sulka & ©ompanyp 
Sie FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
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For “Midtowners’” and Others 


OR those whose daily activity is in “Mid- 

town,” this Office affords obvious advan- 
tages. Yet a large part of our clientele has been 
drawn from many other sections of the city and 
out-of-town, because of our convenient location 
and the exceptional character of our service. 
Inquire as to our balance requirements for a 
checking account and the payment of interest. 


Fifth Avenue Office 


EXETH. || GUARANTY TRUST COMPANY 
OF NEW YORK. 
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ut has been the privilege of 
Spaulding and Company to 
supply the ifearls_ for many 
of the beautiful [Necklaces 
for which Aimerica is justly 
famous, 


ROI Cee ocernitel 
ifaris jOraneh are fortunate in 
being able to offer’ a mast 
interesting collection of 
both [Necklaees and_ 
earls for additions, 


SPAULDING & Co. 
Jewelers —e 
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Mme. Irene’s genius utilizes exquisite 
nets, dainty laces, hand-knitted elastic, 
and French brocades to create these 
supple Duo-Settes. Each style endows 
the body with eloquent grace and beauty. 
YOUR FAVORITE 


FITTED A STORE 
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all those at one end of the table of the 
deepest and most restful lounge type I 
can find. Because at my dinners, not 
only will smoking have every encourage- 
ment but so will taking a nap. After all, 
it would be much better for those tired 
men who have been working all day io 
eat quickly and sleep peacefully while the 
food dawdlers are engrossed in bone- 
hunting or pit-prodding or letting their 
plates stand untouched while they finish 
the story. 

With nice deep-cushioned chairs with 
adjustable head-rests the always-so-weary 
could turn a lever to the chosen slant, 
and drop off to perfect rest between 
courses. Which I defy even the tiredest 
of business men to accomplish on the 
average dining-room chair. (Which is 
probably why dining-room chairs are as 
they are!) 

I am also going to make changes in 
menu-choosing, because the entire system 
of dinner-ordering is a mistake. In the 
first place supposing you are giving a 
dinner of eighteen. This means that 
dinner is ordered by one person for 
seventeen others. And when you realize 
that each one of the seventeen is probably 
on a different diet, you can see the mis- 
take this is. Now my plan is to have 
quite a long menu handed to each guest, 
who would underline the dishes he (or 
she) approves. Then the table, instead 
of being seated according to social im- 
portance as it is now, would be seated 
according to similarity of order. 

Those who are going to eat everything 
straight through can sit on the upright 
chairs and just eat from start to finish 
with no rest periods, while those who 
choose only a dish or two would finish in 
plenty of time to take quiet long naps, 
and then be the life of the after-dinner 
party when heavy eaters would be more 
or less comatose. 

I’ve just thought of a quite helpful 
idea for people, who are seated according 
to menu, to find their places. The butler 
could have a collection of colored tickets 
fastened on something like a key-ring. 
The colors would shade from red for the 
hearty eaters, through orchid and purple 
to blue for those who eat nothing but 
spinach or gluten rusk. Then the color 
of the tickets could be carried out in a 
gradually shading flower scheme or a 
rainbow table-cloth might perhaps be 
decorative as well as practical. 

But the best idea of all for hostesses of 
real talent would be to establish a 
permanent stag table as part of the din 
ing-room furniture. She must, of course, 
select the best stags available, and 
secure them for the season, since the 
chief object is to save her from those 
frantic efforts to comb her dinner-list for- 
wards and backwards to get an extra 
man to fill a last-minute gap in the 
table. With a stag table like this she 
has any number to fit in at no matter 
how late an hour. Another good idea 
would be to have these permanent stags 
numbered like the jockeys in a race. So 
if a girl simply can’t bear the man her 
hostess has put her next to, she just 
beckons the butler and says quietly, 
“Please get me No. 3 in exchange for 
my left.”’ Butler then tells man on left, 
“The gentlemen’s table is asking for 
your company, sir.” And moves him in 
exchange for No. 3 at stag table. 

Of course, if any one else happens to 
like the moved gentleman, she can ask but- 
ler to exchange one of her partners for him. 

Of course, these are just a few of my 
own ideas, but I do think that if some 
one would give a little thought to dinners, 
they might be improved quite a lot. 

When I have a house of my own I’m 
never going to be anything like what is 
known as a hostess! Because I really 
know too much about their problems. 
The scene following is typical: 

\ day in January. 

MAMMA SPEAKING: “‘ Don’t you think, 
Fred, we ought to ask the A’s and B’s 
to dinner?” 

UncLe FRED: 
Who will you have with them?’ 

Mamma: ‘“‘We might have the E’s and 
G’s—who else do you think?” 


“T suppose we should. 


UNCLE FReEp: “Oh, H’s and J’s—even 
possibly K’s would go very well.” 

The alphabet including K is therefore 
invited, and arrangements finally include 
the C’s in place of B’s and the F’s filling 
nicely instead of the G’s. 

Then just before the dinner, J’s sud- 
denly go in mourning, H’s go on a cruise 
Mr. F. becomes very ill and Mrs, Fr 
cannot leave him! And the most des- 
perate telephoning is absolutely unre- 
warding. Not a letter nearer than X 
to be had! 

Problem: Is it better to send word 
to the A’s, C’s, D’s and E’s that the 
house is quarantined with small-pox or 
run the risk of a poisoned party by 
fatally mixing in these social first letters, 
with tag-end X’s, Y’s and Z’s? 


LEAGUE 
PREVENTION 


FOR 
OF 


THE 
BOREDOM 


PRIGGY, who really thinks a lot, 
says the point is really this: If 

Society is merely a graduate form of 
school and you go to every party given 
because you have to, that is one thing! 
But if you go simply of your own free 
will because you hope to have a good 
time, she really thinks something ought 
to be done about all the times that area 
total loss. 

So I think it would be a very good idea 
to form a League to prevent most of 
these total losses by sending information 
to headquarters which will send out 
continual bulletins beginning, for in- 
stance, with a Hostess List: 

Mrs. Albertson Vaneely: Deadly eve- 


ning among the better-deads—recom- 
mended to none but once-weres and 
climbers. 

The Newels’ parties improving. Palm 


Beach season managed by Teddy Faregay 
and guest list pruned of all dead branches. 
Stags both quality and quantity, cham- 
pagne pre-war and plenty. Their spring 
dances promise to be divine! 

The Desbrosses Bleekers: Avoid as 
you would the germ of sleeping-sickness. 
Lemonade, prep-school stag-line, waltzes 
and one-steps! No smoking in ball-room. 

Broadascos: Bohemian specialties, Rus- 
sian and Hawaiian orchestras all at one 


time. Take hip flask unless analysis by 
taste reliable. List of guests erratic. 


Thrilling suspense as to whether a newly 
encountered partner is gilded youth, 
ex-waiter or jail-breaker. 

This is enough to give you the idea! 

Another good idea would be to require 
those of doubtful party-giving talent to 
furnish prospectuses with their invita- 
tions. List of those invited, list of en- 
tertainers (if any), diagram of one’s seat 
at table, and the three others one is to 
play bridge with. Also rating of or- 
chestras at a dance. This really would 
help to decide whether to accept or not. 

Snooks played a trick the other night 
that was simply priceless, but it can’t be 
repeated except in an emergency. Snooks 
had accepted a dinner with music after, 
at the Lushing Gobbers. (Of course, 
not many of us would ever have done 
that in the first place, but Snooks actu- 
ally loves music to a degree that 1s 
absolutely mystifying.) Anyway, on 
the morning of the dinner she began to 
have qualms. She could not find any 
one who was going, and she couldn't 
think what sort of music it was likely 
to be. So she called up Mrs. Gobber of 
the telephone, said she was Carly Goth- 
am’s secretary, and that the Fvening 
Columbia would like to print the pro 
gram of the music, and the list of her guests 
for the dinner. Mrs. Gobber, thereupon, 
detailed a list of nothing but prunes, an 
not an artist that she’d ever turn on 
her radio to listen to. So about half am 
hour later Snooks “had a rash that the 
doctor thought might be measles!” {The 
message telephoned by Mickey in the 
best imitation of a Scotch trained nurse 
you ever heard.) 

Under the heading of Detriments to 
Débutantes the bulletin would, of course, 
have had a warning about the prune 
crop and mildewed music, which woul 

(Continued on page 168) 
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CAKES 
BY PARCEL POST 


ANY DAY may bring the unexpected guest —but with 
the postman bringing Dean’s delicious Cakes— 
fresh, crisp, melting with oven-newness—any visit, 
expected or unexpected, any party, planned or im- 
promptucan bean unalloyed delightto the hostess. 








Shipped anywhere successfully. 
Postage prepaideastof Mississippi 
on orders of $3.00 or more 


22 EAST 57th STREET 
NEW YORK 


Established 89 Years The Ultimate 
Bathing Refinement 


Such delightful bath salts—soften- 
| ing, fragrant, luxurious, deftly 
| packaged in sparkling, colorful 

wrappers-—individual, convenient 

lovely to look at, delightful to 
| use. No wonder that Lou’ray Bath 

Torpedoes have captured the favor 

of those who cultivate all the 

niceties of luxurious living. 
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You will find the original Lou'ray 
Bath Torpedoes at department 
| stores, druggists, and gift shops. 
They are all the vogue for bridge 
prizes, and of course they make 
a charmingly unusual gift. Ask 
for them by name, to make sure 
RN AST NS = you get the original. 


LADY CHARLOTTE : a IS 


The desire of every 
feminine heart is to 
have a skin velvety sof! 


"ANDREW GELLER gives setae a pesca 

expression to the | \ | cession tntesd 
modern spirit in this 
striking slipper of water- a | 1 skin'as buttermilk bathe 
snake with silk kid trim. 

















this unexcel 
j ‘ bath is for the first time 
H practical and pleasant 
Style Brochure fo use. You vill be 
| j thrilled with this new 

on request | bath delight 
| Your favorite stove can 

supply you 














Andrew Geller 


| © * EXQUISITE FOOTWEAR : > | 
1656 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
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finesse’ 


b Treo 
“Finesse” under-fashions have no hooks, no bones, no at- 
tachments of any kind, can be slipped on or off in a 
moment, adjust instantly to the figure, and weigh less 
than eight ounces! ee + A series of cleverly varied 
tensions in the patented fabrics, created especially for 
“finesse” under- fashions, assure you the smartest, most 
youthful lines of the season s silhouette while satisfying 
your desire to seem fashionably uncorseted. = »* Good 
shops everywhere will have these for you—the style 


illustrated for $10 and $12; step-ins from $7.50 to $10. 


Manufactured by TREO COMPANY, INC., 267 FirtH AVE., N.Y. C. 
. finesse . is TREO’S trade mark identifying all types of “Under Fashions” created 


from ‘Paraknit’ + TREO’S patented fabric especially designed for these garments. 
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have allowed Snooks to go other-where 
instead of conscientiously staying in 
until next morning for the rash to clear. 

It might be a good idea to include a 
column on the going out and coming in of 


FADS 


yest at the moment—meaning this 

week—we are having shooting con- 
tests every night with those little guns 
that shoot just one pellet of shot at a 
time at celluloid birds! Last night we 
had a party here and the drawing- 
room was simply an aviary with shot 
spraying in every direction like a lawn 
sprinkler. 

Mamma, on her way to a party some- 
where, suddenly appeared in the doorway. 
She would, of course, have discovered 
that nothing was really injuring anything 
except a few freckles of opaque spots 
on a lamp-shade that is translucently 
lacquered, but Bobby Whitoley with his 
usual enthusiastic recklessness saw a 
bird upon a diamond ornament in her 
hair and the idiotic firing squad im- 
mediately played William Tell. 

Oh, well, of course there’s nothing to 
prevent our having shooting parties 
elsewhere. 

The fad for going to Rudini’s Cafe- 
teria at four in the morning was started 
they say by Rice Ring when he was 
working downtown for about three 
dollars a week. He saved his salary and 
gave a theatre party at the Movies and 
supper at the Cafeteria. Ever since then 
Rudini’s at anywhere from midnight to 
seven in the morning is absolutely the 
rage. Honestly, you see more people 
you know at Rudini’s than in the boxes 
at the Metropolitan, because all sorts 
of outsiders are mixed in the boxes. And 
as for when they move into the new 
Opera House they are going to build, 
Mamma is terribly worried about what 
Monday nights will look like because 
Uncle Fred says nobody but a motion- 
picture star or an automobile manu- 
facturer could possibly have money 
enough to afford the price that the boxes 
are going to be! One thing it would be 
rather tragic if Mabel takes over Mam- 
ma’s box, because you see Mabel can 
get Bill to keep her allowance up to date 
while poor Mamma’s alimony that she 
took bonds in place of is fixed and Uncle 
Fred has only just about enough to pay 
his club dues and his own bootlegger 
and the other necessaries of life. 

Speaking of opera, which means sing- 
ing and all that sort of thing, naturally 
reminds me of 


PICNICS 


for themselves and for several other 
reasons. 

Picnics (for themselves) are something 
like dogs and games and apartments. 
Either you simply adore them or you hate 
them. If you hate them, then it’s ever so 
much better to stay at home than to go 
to them and then complain. I mean 
there is really no sense in hoping that 
this one may be different and that you 
and your best beau can have a quiet 
just-two-alone talk, unless, of course, 
it’s just a little “two and two others” 
kind of picnic! 

So I’ve really got to warn you if you 
don’t like it for itself, it is likely to be a 
complete failure for other reasons. I 
mean that a picnic is one of the worst 
places you can possibly choose for any- 
thing like romance. Because no sooner 
can you get off alone for a nice comfort- 
able talk with your best beau than some 
one shouts at you: 

“I say, get me some kindling wood, 
will you?” or “Just come here’n help 
me put up this stove!” or “Take that 
bucket and get some water!’”’ Or else, 
“Oh, Muriel, come here and beat up 
these eggs!” 

Best beau can’t refuse because he’s a 
man. And you can’t refuse without 
revealing the fact to him, as well as 
publishing it to all the others, that 
you’re cataloguing him as “‘ Best.” 

And, anyway, picnics are awfully poor 


choice as helps to romance, because even 
if you manage to get away for an unip. 
terrupted heart-to-heart on a log inthe 
woods, or on the edge of the ocean, the 
chances are ten to one that your enjoy. 
ment of it will be completely spoileq 
because of distracting competition of 
mosquitoes, black flies or midges! Men 
and horses are awfully alike in being 
unable to keep their minds on ope 
thing when insects distract them to 
another! 

Of course, picnics as a means of enjoy- 
ment in themselves are quite another 
matter and the test as to whether yoy 
better go to one depends entirely upon 
whether you like to run in droves or two. 
somes. Whether you delight in sand. 
wiches and hard-boiled eggs, whether yoy 
love to share your supper with the busy 
little ants and provide a continuoy 
banquet for the mosquitoes. But the real 
test by which you can determine your 
rating as a picnic lover is whether—and 
how ardently you love to harmonize. 
Unless you delight above everything in 
sounding each separate syllable in every 
chord combination possible, you have 
been born a picnic deficient and I’m 
afraid nothing can be done about it! 

WuHicH KIND OF GIRL? 

WONDER if Uncle Fred is right 

when he says that men—even if they 
are not thinking about marrying—always 
consider whether a girl is the kind they'd 
like to marry, or the kind they wouldn't 
ona bet. And that’s why a girl is simply 
heading for a chorus part instead of the 
leading lady, when she looks and acts 
like the chorus. I must say it makes 
quite a lot of sense. 

And it’s certainly true of Snooks—I 
really never have seen anything like the 
very best matches she can take her pick 
of any day she wants to. Of course, 
I can’t say that it is the reason, but it 
does happen to be true that she doesn’t 
even own a lip-stick or a powder-puf, 
but that is only because nature painted 
her lips and powdered her nose, as red 
and as white as possible, for her. And 
vou can’t really include Snooks in ordi- 
nary rules because any girl who tried 
to be as faultless as she is, would simply 
be a prune—a canned prune, at that. 
Whereas Snooks is simply terribly satis- 
factory. She is always ready to listen, 
or to cheer you up, or to do anything 
or not do anything, and she always has 
such a good time! And the more you 
see of her the more satisfactory you know 
she is. And she is simply lovely to look 
at, though Spriggy is ever so much more 
effective, and Mickey is really my best 
friend. I mean she would be maid of 
honor at my wedding. 

Mickey is the sort of girl quite a lot 
of men want to marry, too. But, like me, 
you can’t tell how much they want to 
marry her and how much of the want is 
because she is Millicent Amber. In 
Snook’s case there is nothing but Snooks 
to marry her for. 

In fact, she says she thinks she ought 
not to let her father go on supporting 
her when she has such a lot of sisters 
and he makes such a little amount ot 
money. So she says she thinks she will 
go in for dressmaking, because she has 
more talent for that than for anything 
else. But I think she will be Mrs. — 
almost anyone she would like to be, 
because there are plenty of girls who can 
go into business and there are terribly 
few who have as much talent for 
getting the right kind of a husband as 
Snooks. 

But I don’t mean that there is any 
objection to makeup if it is necessary. 
Because Spriggy, with quite a lot ol 
powder, geranium lip-stick and just 4 
little dusty shadow on her eyelids (which 
nobody has ever noticed), is perfectly 
beautiful, and without it she looks 
simply erased! But I do think that 4 
lot of us look best without makeup, 
because I think the chorus or leading 
lady idea of Uncle Fred’s was really very 
clever. 





(Continued on page 170) 
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REDUCE YOUR FLESH 


Arms, Legs, Bust or Entire Body with 


DR. WALTER’S 
RUBBER GARMENTS 


y GARMENTS have been worn 

for over twenty-five years. 
They are the original rubber re- 
ducing garments, made of the 
finest Para rubber, 
removing super- 
fluous flesh from 


any part of the 
body. 


BEAUTY MASK 


For bleaching, softening 
and beautifying the com- 
plexion—relaxes and rests 
the muscles. Fits perfectly. 
Write for description. 


Price $5.00 





REDUCING HIP AND THIGH 
CORSAGE REDUCER 
Heavy weight cream Cream colored rubber. 
colored rubber, for re- Price $12.00 
ducing a — snipe 
and thighs... Made to BUST REDU 
measure. Price $17.00 phy ea 
Cream colored rubber. 
Price $5.00 





x 


BRAS SIERE 

For reducing the bust and upper abdomen, and 
shaping the figure. Made of cream colored rub- 
ber in front and coutil back. Send bust measure. 


Price $7.00 
















Special rubber ARM REDUCERS can be worn 
at night—or during the day. Cream colored. 
To elbow, per pair $4.75 
To wrist, per pair $6.50 


Send arm and wrist measure 


CHINREDUCER . . . _ Price $2.50 


PRETTY ANKLES $7. 
AND S BP? 
almost immediately 


Di watter’s special extra strong 
Ankle Bands will support and 

shape the ankle and calf while 

reducing them. § 


They fit like a glove. May be 
worn under any kind of hose 
without detection. You can 
note the difference in shape 
ofankleatonce.May beworn 

at night and reduce while 
yousleep, orduringthe 
day, deriving the extra, 
benefit of the support. 









nown 
the world 
over for 
its 25 years 
of success 


Send ankle and calf measures, 


Write for Dr. Ws 
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alter’s Specia 
Ankle Banc se eeiat 
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check or money mien (624 
k oney order (r 
ash) or pay postman. ss 


DR. JEANNE E. WALTER 
389 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 











“Maidenform 
a7 OLA Oy fen 


This extremely light 


and soft clinging gar- 
ment gives to women 
the much desired nat- 


ural curves of youth. 


At Leading Shops Everywhere 
DEMAND TH/S LABEL 
"MaidenF 
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THE HOSIERY COLOR 
OF THE MONTH POR 
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Silk 


rtZy, at Stockings 
“That Are Superior’ 
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AN ABSOLUTE 
ESSENTIAY 


on dressing tables 
of particular 
| people 


This colorless, odorless aid-to-dainti- 
ness stands! Ready always for a drop or 
two, a touch or two, a moment or two 
—that makes all the difference in the 
world between personally particular 
people and those who may be a bitcare- 
less about just such precautions. 

























It is just a matter of realization, of 
knowing what to use (yes,—knowing 
HECK), and then troubling yourself 
only a couple or three moments a week 
to gain that prevention. While under- 
arm perspiration is quite natural for any 
of us its unpleasantness can be safely 
eliminated by the regular use of HECK. 
Particular people believe that ‘‘cleanli- 
ness is next to Godliness.’” They not 
only guard their security in the presence 
of others but are sensitive enough to be 
themselves annoyed by excessive armpit 
perspiration. 

HECK has no color to stain pretty new 
dresses or lingerie. Your personal per- 
fume may still be your own selection, 
because HECK is odorless. Ask for 
HECK at any drug or department store. 


heck 


| TO CHECK PERSPIRATION 


COMPANY, INC, 
MISSOURI 


The HECK-CONARD 
KANSAS CITY 








The Heck-Conard Company, Ing. 
Kansas City, Missouri 







0 I enclose 50c (coin or stamps) for regular size 







C I enclose 10c (coin or stamps) for trial size 
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Delicate Women! 


This Safe, Scientific New Way 
to Strength and Health! 


EVER before have the 
health- building powers 
of sunlight been as fully 

appreciated as they are ‘today. 


A few minutes a day with the 
Battle Creek SUNARC Bath 
stores up new vitality, increases 
resistance to disease, makes vou 
look and feel 100% better. Deli- 
cate women and children are im- 
mensely benefited by its health- 
stimulating ultra-violet and 
infra-red rays, 
found only in the 
carbon arc lamp 
—the Battle 
Creek SUNARC. 


Get the Sunbath 
Habit! 


Thelargest health 
institutionsin the 
world use Battle 


Creek SUNARC 


to sunlight 












CARBON 
A SMALL SUN 


Special Despatch to The World 

W ASHINGTON—Thecarbon 
are is the chief rival of the sun 
as a dispenser of illumination, 
according to the Bureau of 
Standards. Of all artificial illu- 
minants, the bureau finds, the 
are gives the nearest approach 


ARC 


The beneficial effects of sun- 
shine cannot be obtained at al! 
times, it is pointed out. Hence 
the bureau has been trying to 
discover a source of ultra-violet 
radiation that has most nearly 
he same ultra-violet spectral 
energy distribution as the sun. 
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Sanitarium Equipment Co. 
Dept. 323-L 


The Battle Creek “SUN- 
ARC Bath’’ is made by 
the manufacturers of 
the famous Battle Creek 
**Health Builder” and 
the “Mechanical 
Health Horse.”’ 


©s.E Co 1928 


Battle Creek 


Baths. Leading Physicians have 
equipped their offices with this 
tested scientific aid to health. 
Visit your Doctor and enjoy 
the benefits of artificial sun- 
light, which is even more bene- 
ficial than natural sunlight— 
richer in the health-giving ul- 
tra-violet rays. Keep the entire 
family fit by periodic sun bath- 
ing the SUNARC way. 

steoet Send for 
Free Book! 


If your doctor is 
not equipped with 
the SUNARC 
Bath write loday 
for ‘‘Sunshine 
and Health”, an 
intensely interest- 
| ing freebook, tell- 
ing how you can 
enjoy SUNARC 
Baths, right in 
your own home. 





Battle Creek, Mich. 










t, 


un Arc Bath 


“SUNSHINE AT THE SNAP OF A SWITCH” 
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WHEN You Go WALKING 
N THE Blue Book there is a lot of 
advice about walking on the street 

with a man! Really! I ask you! Could 

anything make less sense than walking 
on the street with a man you like? And 
if you didn’t like him you wouldn’t 
be wasting time even walking with him. 

Taking a walk in the country—es- 
pecially if you walk to some attractive 
spot where you can sit and look at the 
view and have a long talk is another 
thing. But the only object in walking 
in New York is to get some place and 
you certainly can get there more com- 
fortebly and unin‘erruptedly in the 
family’s car or a taxi. 

Even if you have a new beau who is 
perfectly divine-looking and unknown to 
all your friends, the street is nowhere to 
display him. Teatime at the Flaza or 
in the gallery at the Madison Movies is 
ever so much better. Of course, you must 
be careful while he is brand new, and 
therefore an intriguing mystery, to avoid 
sitting near to someone you know. 
Because it’s ever so much more interest- 
ing not to introduce him to any one. 

But, as the subject of this chapter is 
walking, I hed better explain that the 
only real walking you do in the city is 
done with a girl friend. It’s quite im- 
portant to choose one who is becoming 
to you. I meen if you are very tall it is 
awfully unbecoming to walk with a little 
one who makes you look overgrown. If 
you are slim you can, of course, walk 
with Plumpness, because it is her business 
to avoid walking with you! But the most 
effective combination is to look as nearly 
as possible like a pair, because you know 
how many ornaments come in pairs— 
especially twin children who always look 
just twice as attractive as one. 

According to Harper’s Bazar and 
other Society magazines you'd think we 
spent our lives “walking on Park 
Avenue.” As a matter of fact, all these 
“walking on Park Avenue” pictures are 
taken leaving the Claret or the Margaret 
or some other restaurant where we almost 
always lunch. I asked that blond photog- 
rapher, who is forever snapshoting us, 
why his pictures are never labeled truth- 
fully. And he said because of the adver- 
tising department which couldn’t feature 
the Claret and the Margaret without 
making the Fitz and the Peter’s, and all 
the others, raging mad. 

You walk, as a rule, after lunching at 
your favorite restaurant, and_ before 
going to a movie. When you have 
lunch at home, you of course almost die 
of boredom if you are longer than seven 
minutes at table. But when you lunch 
at the Carnival, for instance, you can 
easily sit two hours and sometimes wish 
it were more. 

Of course, you never lunch anywhere 
but the Claret or Peter’s or the Margaret 
until you find out that the Carnival is 
the place to lunch! The Carnival is so 
terribly interesting because all the people 
you are not allowed to hear about are 
likely to sit right next to you. Of course, 
Mamma would simply have a fit if she 
knew that I have a table reserved for me 
every day until one-fifteen. (If I hadn’t, 
I couldn’t get in.) Of course, I don’t quite 
dare not to have a married friend like 
Gloria or Dorothy or Ellen with me and 
an understanding that I don’t know where 


I am being taken to lunch The head 
waiters understand this situation pe. 
fectly, and I know not even Bill coalilins 
them to confess that the table js me 
or that they ever saw me before. 
As a matter of fact Mamma doesn’t 
approve of Gloria at all, because she’s 
just my age and she’s already had two 
husbands! She first eloped from school 
with Harry Glade. It was awfully ex 
citing, but really rather silly, because the 
marriage went smash in less than six 
months, and then just a few weeks ago she 
married George Crystal, and they are o 
happy together that it is perfectly won. 
derful. And you would really think that 
Mamma would have especial sympathy for 
Gloria, being as she’s got two husbands 
herself, but she hasn’t. Of course, Gloria 
can’t help knowing that Mamma disap- 
proves of her. But she’s terribly gen. 
erous about narrow-mindedness like that 
and says that she is noticing all the time 
that the very things that people do them. 
selves are just the things they don't 
approve of in others. ‘ 
Tommy Bryant’s father, for instance 
is just as good as a life insurance to any 
bootlegger’s family. And yet he threat. 
ens Tommy with being disinherited if he 
is ever discovered with a hip flask. Which 
reminds me, that the stupidest thing that 
anyone’s family can do is to object to 
smoking, because if you are smoking 
hard, no one notices that you are not 
drinking. But if you don’t smoke it 
simply means continuously having to get 
through a barrage of proffered drinks. 
And of the two, I ask you. which? Asa 
matter of fact Snooks and I are about 
the only girls that never take a glass of 


champagne. The reason why Snooks 
won't take a swallow of anything is 


because her family asked her not to, and 
the reason why I don’t is because I think 
if I couldn’t have a good time at nineteen, 
without being artificially stimulated, it 
would be too bad! 

But, of course, so long as this dry 
farce lasts, which keeps the men interested 
in nothing but glass-filling, a girl who sits 
coldly sipping ice-water is looked upon 
as “freezing” the party. So a lot of 
girls pour out and take a few swallows of 
something! Then, of course, a few get 
to like it the same (or more) than the 
boys, and then—well, that’s the sad side 
of the story! And I really don’t see 
what can be done about it so long as 
getting it is such an excitement, and the 
interference-with-liberty makes anyone 
with what Grandmother calls ‘‘an ounce 
of spunk” just fighting mad. Which 
of course, may or may not be the reeson 
why drinking is such an important occu- 
pation. 

Which reminds me, that Stuart Fellows 
has certainly got the most understanding 
father ever heard of. Stuart is in Har 
vard and Mr. Fellows is Stuart’s boot 
legger! It’s the truth! Uncle Fred told 
me himself that Mr. Fellows told him 
there was no use making believe that an 
boy at college wasn’t going to get his 
flask filled the same as every other boy 
Stuart pays his father exactly what his 
friends pay their bootleggers. Mr. Fel 
lows won't supply Stuart’s friends—he’ 
not in the business! But he says It} 
his business to prevent his son trom 
drinking poison. Really, I think hes 
great. 

(To be concluded) 


GENESIS 


By CHARLOTTE 


BECKER 


_ things must die that some may live 
Tis so the world is made; 


For each least bit of loveliness 
A thousand deaths have paid. 


The rose is born of withered leaves 


That once were blossoms gay, 
And all to-day’s warm laughter springs 


From tears of yesterday. 
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Bin en Trap untoed 


Inimitably smart—linen “trapuntoed,” that quaint member of 
the quilting family done by hand in the Kentucky mountains. 
Presented by Altman in sports coats, hats and handbags, in soft 


pastel colours, to wear over frocks of plain linen or silk 


SPORTSWEAR—THIRD FLOOR 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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To accentuate the lovely contour-revealing shadows which he sau’ hosiery shade, and the well-groomed woman enhances the indi- 
in a perfect ankle, an artist designed the famous Gordon V-Line vidual charm of her printed frock with stockings chosen espe- 


stocking. cially for it. 


And out of his distress at the unnecessary and clumsy width “Matin”, a clear light beige, for prints with backgrounds of 


of the old-fashioned square heel arose that other priceless Gordon brilliant color, or for Street prints with backgrounds of black or 


discovery, the clever little Narrow Heel. navy blue. “Honey-Beige” for those prints whose pattern ts um- 


Gordon colors for summer include several posed ona background of beige. “Daphne” and 
which have been designed for the season ’s newest ‘d “Casino” for the harmonizing pastel tones of the 
printed silks. Each separate print requires a special © | On newest printed chiffons. 
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water frocks 


--e-what we moderns wear down to the sea 
---or into it!---an exclusive saks-fifth 


avenue origination which this season The Discerning Tenth: 

features the patou and mary Someone said recently: 

‘ P nine-tenths of the world is 

di- nowitsky ensemble idea---a two- blind to beauty --- If this is 
- ‘ so perhups it is foolish for 

pe piece bathing frock of silk or a store as large as this to 
cater to the remaining tenth 


--- But it’s so much more fun-~~- 


wool with coat that matches. 


bathing apparel --- seventh floor 


he SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 


New York 








Ow &A, Inc., 


GOLFLEX CREATES 


for \\ ‘ear with / 


Y our country-club two-piece silks. your 


little prints for town and train—all will 
gain in charm if you give them this en- 
trancing frame. After it does day duty in 
the sports gallery: or the motor, this Coat 


will appear creditably and with chic on 


resort verandas and evening promenades, 
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TIMS FLATTERING “WRAPPY” COAT 
rated F rocks 











(50962 £F, 


\\ Tite \\ ilhin & 4 \dk Te Ine ” 


1928 


Made of a choice basketweave worsted in 
heise or grey — with self-border in deeper 
tones to accent pockets, roll collar, and 
front facings — it is lined throughout with 
sill: crépe and tailored in the inimitable 
Yet this Coat, lbelled 


Csoltlex manner. 


Ciolflex. costs. In dood stores just $35! 


X 


500 Seventh Avenue, New York ¢ ity, if y ou can’t find Coats—and Trocks—lahelled GOLILE-X—at your favorite store. 
In ( anada, ( iol flex ( lothes are made hy Gould- Samuel & i O., 2C5C Bleury Street, \ lontreal. 
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BUICK 
One of the Good Things of Life 





A motor car may be only a motor car—but @ 
Buick is a Buick—one of the good things of life 
to every man or woman fortunate enough to 
possess one. 


The difference between Buick and ordinary 
cars is the difference between the superlative 
and the commonplace; and that difference is 
apparent in every phase of Buick design. 


You'll find it in the smarter, more distinctive 
lines of Buick bodies by Fisher—in the match- 
less riding comfort of Buick’s Lovejoy hydraulic 
shock absorbers and cantilever springs — and 
above all, in the vibrationless performance of 
Buick’s famous Valve-in-Head six-cylinder 
engine. 

Decide now to enjoy this finer kind of motoring 
. « » make your next car a Buick. 








WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT...BUICK WILL BUILD THEM 
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New as today’s stock market... thrilling as tomorrow’s proposal 





3 PAINTED BY BENITO 






Long before the new Paris frocks reach our smartest shops Stehli reports the mode they presage... 
brilliant artists swing the lines of fashion into Stehli silks . . . glorious in design, enthralling in color 
... our whirring looms spin silk into new miracles of texture . . . you who are Stehli-wise blossom 


forth weeks ahead of the field in frocks devastatingly becoming. 


hl, 








Copyright 1928 hy Stehli Silks Corporation, 200 Madison Ave., New York, Paris, London, Zurich 
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En ‘Route to Seaside (hic 


Beach costumes are especially important this year since the 
smart world is focusing its attention on aquatic sports. Lord & 
Taylor presents the individual sports fashions that appear on 
private beaches—such as the Jane Regny pyjama ensemble or 
Chiaparelli’s sunburn bathing suit sketched above—as well 


as a fascinating variety of bathing costumes and accessories. 





THE BEACH SHOP—THIRD FLOOR 


Lord & laylor 


FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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DEBONAIR 


Cheney does cometel an 
en tirely new Pi! fabric 
called ps on 


A silk that is heavy enough for real 
tailoring. A silk with an outdoor rug- 
gedness of weave. A silk with a soft 
brilliance of coloring. 

And withal, a fabric having the 
depth and lustre—the lovely draping 
qualities—the soft luxurious feel—that 
only silk can give. 

For daytime wear. Equally at home 
in town or country—for the sports 
frock—the new feminine tailleur—the 
formal ensemble. 


That is DEBONAIR~a new Cheney 


CHENEY 
WEAVES 








. 
Tu ' od 
¥ ris Hasta hits jets ditt yf: nie . 
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Photograph by H. I. Williams 
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HENE 
CCK 


Stein and Blaine has chosen 
DEBONAIR to make a tai- 
lored sports ensemble that 
rides debonairly in a wind- 
blown roadster and yet has 
a silken luxury that is ap- 
propriate indoors. 

The house of Stein and 
Blaine is noted for creating 
fashions that are precisely 
suited to the American 


mode. 
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Cammeye 


OY’ of 


M id summer smartness 
Cammever features pastel petit 


point embroidery on delicately fe 
toned Irish linen. ‘ 





c 4 . al 
cum mer fa shion Ss by C ammever 


will be shown tn many cities. V7e shall be pleased to tell you where you can see them and to mail youa brochure of new styles 





SALON de LUXE FIFTH AVENUE at FIFTY THIRD NEW YORK] 
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ND when evening comes with 
A its softer lights and its 
deeper shadows, a lovely lady ac- 
cents her charm with subtler, more 
feminine art. She may choose a 
deeper rouge, a paler powder and 
a lip rouge of more intense shade. 
She emphasizes the size and color 
of her eyes with a discreet use of 
Eye Shadow, and accents her 
brows and lashes with a skillful 
touch of Lashique and eyebrow 
pencil. 


All these accessories to charm 
have been skillfully prepared for 
you by Dorothy Gray. Her pow- 
ders were designed to suit every 
type of coloring and skin texture, 
and may be had in three weights 
and in six shades, from palest 
“White’’ to tawny ‘‘Sunburn.’’ 
Her rouges, both liquid and com- 
pact, shade from the delicate rose 
tints to the warmer, more brilliant 
colorings. There are Lip Rouges in 
three flattering tones, while for 
the woman whose lips demand a 
sharper, more clearly defined line 
of coloring there are creamy- 
smooth Lipsticks in four shades, 
including “Evening,’’ a vivid tone 












an uses imperceptible, light powders of sunburn and 
peach-like tone, rouges in youthful, natural shades, 
and frank, gay lipsticks as merry and audacious as the 
bright outdoor days themselves. 


which is particularly lovely under 
night-time lights. 

To enhance the size and expres- 
siveness of the eyes Miss Gray has 
blended four subtle shades of Eye 
Shadow, and for sleekly arching 
brows and for provocative dark 
lashes she has made Lashique, a 
smooth, even mascara in light- 
brown, brown and black. Lashique 
comes with its tiny brush in a 
smart blue-green metalcase, slender 
enough tocarry inasmall handbag. 

In engaging little bottles and in 
smart boxes, in amusing compacts 
and slender cases you will find 
Dorothy Gray's exquisite make-up 
preparations at all leading shops. 











DOROTHY GRAY 
753 Fifth Avenue 
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CE enhance a lady's loveliness 


beneath the Summer SUN 


For summer's carefree, sporting days the smart wom- 





In the square box above is Dorothy Gray's extra-fine Jacqueminot 


Powder; for the woman who likes a heavier, more clinging type 
there is Little Lady Powder, in the round, ribbon-topped box. 













CHERRI 
ROUGE 








DOROTHY GRAY 
Seven Fifty Three Fifth Avenue, New York 
Please send me the Dorothy Gray booklet. I am particularly 
interested in:( ) The Treatment of Lines and Wrinkles(_ ) The 


Treatment for Double Chin ( ) The Treatment for Relaxed 
Muscles and Crépy Throat. 


\ 
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9858—Coral glove silk pet- 
aled as a flower and shaped 
to ideal womanly contours is 
outlined by a black Chantilly 
brassiere lined with pink net. 
The black Chantilly lace skirt 
covers a coral breechette of glove 


silk. 


9665 Snug fitting, 
this tailored glove silk 
Singlette is the Sports- 
woman’s favorite for 
riding, tennis, golf. Also 
in lighter glove silk 
(9844) or with a girdle 
beneath the breechette 
(9975). 
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ee Sinsleties 


BEND, twist, turn! Tennis, golf, polo! Bridge, dance, 
opera! Every active moment of the modern woman 
is translated into figure-beauty by the supple elasticity 
of Van Raalte Singlettes. These marvelous one-piece 
glove silk garments—each a complete under-dress—are 
cleverly cut to combine all your underwear into a 
single garment. 


Singlettes are so blessedly easy to slip into, so heaven- 
ly comfortable to wear, so utterly satisfactory to pack 
and to launder—what wonder that all good shops 
recommend them and all modern women want them! 


Of course, every Singlette is a one-piece garment 
but by no means are all one-piece garments Singlettes! 
Be sure to look for the Van Raalte label— it’s on each 
true Singlette. VAN RAALTE Co., 295 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 


If you do not find the style you want, write us for information. 


VAN RAALTE 
Jinglettes 


«because you love nice things’ 





9955 -——Grace and suppleness, the essential attri- 
butes of feminine charm are enhanced by the fitting 
contours of this Singlette made of an unusually re- 
sistant brecaded glove silk cloth. It has brassiere, 
girdle and pantie to be worn closed or open. 
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9833—The flexibility of 
a waist clad in glove silk 
is essential to feminine 
grace. Chantilly lace adds 
daintiness to the perfectly 
moulding brassiere of this 
Singlette. 


9857—For utter grace, 
the waist and upper hips 
are held snugly while the 
natural curves of the bust 
are skilfully clad in the 
tailored glove silk brassiere 
of this Singlette. (Trim- 
med with Brittany lace). 


9859 — Durability and 
delicate appearance are 
combined in this Singlette. 
What greater test of flex- 
ibility of motion when 
wearing this garment than 
doing a split, what free- 
dom of motion ! 


1928 





9776—A lacy cloth of 
glove silk fashions the 
brassiere and girdle 
effect; a gossamer ‘‘Illu- 
sion”’ pantie gracefully 
creeps up on each side, 
partly concealing the 
girdle. So soft and yet 
f0 durable. 














VAN RAALTE 
Jinglettes 





9776— Magictook a hand in combining fluffi- 
ness with strictly tailored lines and in giving 
lasting resistance to a material so dainty as 
to appear like a soft nothingness. Wearing 
this Singlette, dancing takes on a new Zesh 
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kling water . 
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The Call to the Sea 


ASHIONABLE beaches .. 
.. flashes of color. . 
.. brilliant sunlight... 


. carefree 
. Spar- 


There is as much personality and individuality 


Two-piece Bathing Suit (A+ 
/eft) —Figured, silk tunic in 
combination of violet, gold, 
black, green and red. Blend- 


- ing, jersey tights, silk-trim- 


med, $16.50. 


One-piece Wool Swimming 


Suit (Le/tcenter) —Navy, black, 
saxe blue, royal green and scar- 
let, $8.50. 


Two-piece Wool Swimming 
Suit (Right center) —White shirt 
with colored dots, flannel 
trunks of solid color to match 











to a bathing costume as to any other of the 
sportswoman’s clothes . . . striking designs .. . un- 


usual color combinations 


... all contribute to the 


general effect of smartness which our beach wear 


invariably creates . . 


The latest and cleverest styles for the new season 
are here impatiently awaiting the call to the sea. 


dots. Colors: white with scar- 
let, black, navy, jade and pow- 
der blue, $10.50. Flannel car- 
digan to match suit, $10.50. 


Slip of Celanese Satin (Right) 
— With tie belt. Black, red, 
green and saxe blue, $10.50. 


In celanese moire, same colors, 
$13.50. Ribbed jersey tights 
to be worn under slips, black 
and staple colors, $3.50. 


Coat of Imported Cretonne 
(Right)— Various colors and 
designs, $12.50. 


Silk Moire Beach Pillow and Bathing Bag Combined—Black, red, green, blue and purple, $4. 


Bathing belts in solid colors or fancy stripes, 50c to $3.50. Bathing and diving caps, 75c to $2.50. 
Bandanas of silk or satin in all colors, $2.50 to $4.50. 


Send for *‘Sporting Footlights’’ and our new booklet on women's sport clothes for summer. 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 


MADISON AVENUE & 45TH ST. 


New Yorke 








— WHERE THE BLAZED TRAIL CROSSES THE BOULEVARD +—¥ 
























~ Chateau . 


Bienvenue a Québec 





































JUNE TIME 
as the teme for 


OLD QUEBEC 


istoric brilliance... romanticcharm... in 
H old Québec, almost overnight from Broad- 
way. Up on the heights, the Citadel, crouching, 
grim... the Plains of Abraham, where Frenca 
and English fought out the supremacy of the 
New World . . . the Place d’Armes, where as 
much American history has been made as on the 
green at Lexington . . . the towers of Chateau 
Frontenac, incredibly medieval, luxuriously mod- 
ern hotel. After breakfast . . . and what a cuisine 
the Chateau has! and what appetite the bright 
air gives one!.. . there are the town and country- 
side to explore. Old Norman houses, peaked roof 
below peaked roof, all along the steep hill 
streets . . . quaint little shops for homespuns and 








antiques . . . the hushed sanctity of Laval’s an- 
cient seminary . . . white-robed Dominicans and 
black-robed Jesuits, sandal-footed, swinging 
rosaries .. . golf at Montmorency . . . the shrine 
at Ste. Anne de Beaupré . . . Indian Lorette. On 
June 24, the Féte de St. Jean, the colorful French- 
Canadian patriotic celebration, depicting in 
authentic costume and scene, those days from 
Cartier to Montcalm. Something to do, some- 
thing to see, every day. In all the New World 
there is nothing like Québec. She sits enthroned 
on her centuries, a great lady at home, and June is 
the time tosee her at her loveliest. Come in June 
. .. come now! Full information and reservations 
at any Canadian Pacific District Office as listed, 
or write to Chateau Frontenac, Québec, Canada. 





Canadian Pacific District Offices 

New York—Madison Ave. at 44th St. 
Chicago—71 E. Jackson Blvd. Boston—405 Boylston St. 
Also Atlanta, Buffalo, Cincinnati, Cleveland, Detroit, 
Montreal, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, St. Louis, Toronto, Wash- 
ington, Winnipeg and 15 other cities in United States, Canada. 





Canadian Pacific 
Worlds Greatest Travel System 


Empress Liners To Eurore AND Orient . . Cruises . . TRANSCCANADA Limitep . . BANrr . . CHATEAU FRONTENAC 














New 
Standard Six 


Never has the fine car field offered 
such a sterling value as the new 
Standard Six. For the first time in 
history, a Willys-Knight Six is actu- 
ally priced below $1000! 


Nor is this record low price by any 
means the only factor to be consid- 
ered. The Standard Six maintains all 
the quality supremacy of costlier 
Willys-Knights. Its patented high com- 
pression double-sleeve-valve engine, 
with 7-bearing crankshaft, is notable 
for the same velvet smoothness, silent 
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LOWEST PRICES IN HISTORY 


power and rugged stamina which have 
won the praise of hundreds of thou- 
sands of enthusiastic Willys-Knight 
owners. By all means, be sure to see 
this beautiful car. You will admire 
its low, graceful lines, its richness of 
color, its spacious and tastefully ap- 
pointed interior. 

Y 7 + 
Willys-Knight Sixes from $995 to $2695. 
Prices f. 0. b. factory and specifications sub- 
ject to change without notice. Willys-Over- 
land, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland 
Sales Co., Limited, Toronto, Canada. 
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(DHE French Line 
C builds its ships 
at St. Nazaire and 
mans them with the 
best of Breton lads. 


























Its in the Blood of Brittany . . . 


RAVEL DEPARTMENT 
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THE SEAT 


LET BRETON SATLORS TAKE CHARGE 
OF YOUR ATLANTIC CROSSINGS «2. 


WAVE-BOUND peninsula, ramming its nose 

out into the cold, blue Atlantic.~»A peo- 

ple of mixed blood... French, Celts and 

Romans, with inborn restlessness and 

daring in their souls. ~~ No wonder the 

Bretons have always been sailors, 

from the time Jacques Cartier sailed out of St. 

Malo and found Canada, through the days of 

the smashing old privateers and corsairs, right 

down to the present... quick, adaptable, gay, 
with a rakish tilt to their 





— ashore and a lilt to G 
their work at sea, sim- 
ple as children, kindly, -Freneh Aine 


deeply religious as only 


Information from any authorized French Line Agent, or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 


men from the country of “pardons” can be.ow 
The French Line train their officers and sailors 
on coast liners until they’re worthy to be gradu- 
ated to the huge aristocrats of the Atlantic, “Ile 
de France”’, “Paris” and “France”, that sail from 
New York to Le Havre de Paris, calling at Ply- 
mouth, England. e~ Only the picked men make 
this grade... you can see it in their eyes... 
men worthiest to uphold the Breton reputa- 
tion and the French Line name. ~~ Let them 
carry you to France this 
summer, across “the 
longest gangplank in 
the world”. s~ IIlustrat- 
ed brochures on request. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR HOTEL and TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 





S= Europe the way YOU 
want to see it...visit the 
places YOU want to visit... 
enjoy every moment of your 
trip abroad... by having every- 
thing arranged to suit YOUR 
wishes through the American 
Express plan of Independent 
Travel. 


American Express Travel 
experts will assist in working 
out an itinerary based on 
your own ideas— sailing 
dates, arrangements for 

steamers, railroads 





= and hotels... sight- 
YOUR seeing trips, etc.— 


trip to and tell you exactly 
Europe — the cost of the entire 
have it . 
trip. When every- 
arranged T . | d 
r y , 
YOUR way ee 


YOUR atisfaction, 





the actual arrange- 
ments are made far in ad- 
vance of the date you plan to 
sail. Every travel advantage 
and comfort is yours—and 
you are free of travel worries, 
disappointments and delays. 


Write, call or phone for 
the new booklet ‘“The Amer- 
ican Traveler in Europe”’ (use 
convenient coupon below). 
It describes fully how to 
spend your time in Europe 
to best advantage—what to 
see and how to travel in ease, 
security and comfort. 


AMERICAN 
EXPRESS 


Travel Department 


65 Broadway, New York 
58 E. Washington Street 
Chicago 
Market at Second Street 
San Francisco 
606 McGlawn-Bowen Bldg. 
Atlanta, Ga. 


Please send “The American Traveler in 
Europe” to 
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American Express Travelers Cheques 


Always Protect Your Funds 
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EUROPE | 


your own way 








Courtesy, The Delaware and Hudson Co. 


Mountain-Lake Vacations 


SUMMER IN THE MOUNTAINS .. . cool lake-beaches 
with wrinkled sands . . . Arcadian paradises hidden 
between curving hills . . . far, far away—in feeling—and 


yet not so far away. Isn’t that what you want? 


There are the Adirondacks ...a thousand lakes adorn 
Lake George, Lake Champlain . . . in- 
. Fort Ticonderoga 


their surface... 
timate and lovable gems of nature. . 
. .. Plattsburg . . . mountain, lake and forest where you 
can fish, where deer roam, where you can swim, where 


you can golf... 


This is only one of many suggestions for your summer 
play! We have many others to offer and if you will tell 
us your desires and where you wish to go, we shall be 
happy to give you detailed information, descriptive book- 
lets, steamship and railroad schedules. 


HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL BUREAU 
383 Madison Avenue New York City 
(Opposite the Ritz) ; 
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Fred Sterry 
President 


John D. Owen 


Manager 
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Hotels 


FIFTH AVENUE 


0 if Distinction 


ENTRAL PARK + NEW YORK 
\ 


The SAVOY-PLAZA 


Henry A. Rost \ 


General Manager 
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: visit the Lido is to realise 
for the first time how entirely 
perfect your holiday can be 
There are long sunny days 
upon the gleaming beach. Py- 
jama teas in the great lounges 
of world-famed hotels. Dan- 
cing upon the cool zephyr-kissed 
terrace of the Excelsior. And 
ever and always - the blue 


of Italian skies to warm your 


very soul, A holiday indeed. 


Full particulars and literature 


on the Lido and Hotels 


EXCELSIOR PALACE 
HOTEL VILLA REGINA 
GRAND HOTEL LIDO 


VENICE 


| GRAND HOTEL 
HOTEL REGINA 
HOTEL VITTORIA 








SEASON APRIL-OCTOBER 


GRAND HOTEL DES BAINS 


HOTEL ROYAL DANIELI 


from “ITALY'S HOTELS DE LUXE OFFICE” 
24 West 59 th. Street, New York 
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¢ “Rotune along towards the 
close of day, your thoughts turn, 
naturally, to a stopping-place for 


the night. . . Will it be inviting, 
homelike?... Willthe food be good? 
_., the rates reasonable?. .. Above 
all, will it mean A Good Night’s 
Rest? 





Why trust to chance? If you plan 
your tour so that you can stop ata 
UNITED hotei all your problems | 


are solved in advance. 


Let us send you our new touring 
booklets covering the 


Four Great United Trails 


1. Trail of Two Countries—From Salem, 
Mass. to Saint John, New Brunswick. 

2. Loop-the-Lakes Trail—Circling Lake Erie 
and Lake Ontario to Montreal. 


3. Hudson Valley-Montreal Trail = From 
New York to Montreal. 


4. Blue & Gray Trail—From New York 
through Pennsylvania and Virginia. 


Each booklet carries a large, main-route map, specially 
drawn for easy consultation while the car speeds on. 


Hotels in the United System 
The ROOSEVELT 
The BENJAMIN FRANKLIN 
The OLYMPIC 
The BANCROFT 
The ROBERT TREAT 
The ALEXANDER HAMILTON 


New York City 
Philadelphia 
Seattle, Wash. 
Worcester, Mass. 
Newark, N. J. 


Paterson. 


N. J. 
The STACY-TRENT Trenton, N. J. 
The PENN-HARRIS Harrisburg, Pa. 
The TEN EYCK Albany, N. Y. 


The ONONDAGA 

The ROCHESTER 
The SENECA 

The NIAGARA 

The LAWRENCE 

The PORTAGE 

The DURANT 

The PRESIDENT 

El CONQUISTADOR * 


Syracuse, N. Y. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
Erie, Pa. 

Akron, Ohio 

Flint, Michigan 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Tucson, Ariz. 


IN CANADA 
The MOUNT ROYAL 


Montreal 
KING EDWARD HOTEL Toronto 
ROYAL CONNAUGHT Hamilton 
The CLIFTON Niagara Falls 
The PRINCE EDWARD Windsor 


The ADMIRAL BEATTY 
* Opening November, 1928 


Saint John, N. B. 





of a Good Hotel | 


UNITED 
HOTELS 


COMPANY of AMERICA 
Executive Offices: 
25 W. 45th St., New York 
Afliated AMERICAN HOTELS CORPORATION 
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bre YOU bored with yourself—and 
your friends? Have you seen everything worth while 
in the theatre and been to all the smart clubs? Of 


course you have! And you're 
all. You want to get away. 
mirror and see if you don’t! 


just tired to death of it 
ook at yourself in the 


And getting away really means only one thing. It 
means choosing a ship of the White Star, Red Star or 
Atlantic Transport Line—and sailing away to a new self. 


You'll find the ease and relaxation of perfect service. 
That, in itself, erases the lines and brings back the 
gleam-in-the-eye. You'll find the sort of people who 
are your sort. Ah! Life begins to seem worth living. 


And, in Paris, you'll pick up the frocks and the hats 
that will completely revolutionize your outlook on 


the world! 








Majestic, the world’s largest ship. Olympic, 
Homeric, Belgerland, Minnewaska — these 
are the names that flash into your mind at 
the first inkling of a transatlantic trip. Sea- 
soned travelers choose thése ships for speed, 
for service, for stimulating companionship. 








We have prepared booklet V6, spe- 
cially for women travelers. You will 
find it interesting. If you write us 
for it, we will gladly send you your 
copy. Address us at No. 1 Broad- 
way, New York. 











UTMOST OCEAN SERVICE 


WHITE STAR LINE 


RED /TAR LINE ‘ ATLANTIC TRANSPORT LINE 


ENTERNATIONAL 


MERCANTILE 


MARINE COM PANY 


Apply No. 1 Broadway, New York City, our offices 


elsewhere, or any authorized agent. 





























te 


may be from the East but on 


\ cowboys will tell you! 

\ Dad’s alazy Dude—just sits 
\ on the cabin porch, looking at \ 
\ the mountains or reading a \ 
\ fishing and then there’s the 
\ But Big Brother goes off with \ 


\ the mountains! 


\\ It’s a great life for the whole 
\ family out West in the Nor- \ 


thern Pacific country. Good \ 
: for everybody. 
\ 


a 





the ranch where his family 
spends the summer he knows 


his ropes—as any of the real 





book. 


Sometimes he goes \ 
best kind of a dinner to eat! \ 


the cowboys and rides all over 


food — good sleep —tonic 
mountain air — rest and fun 
At our new \ 
uptown office—560 Fifth Ave. \ 
—corner 46th St. — New York, 


\ we can tell you about all sorts 
\\ of ranches and resorts from 
\ the Rockies to the sea. We'll 
\ send our representative to 


your home or office if you wish. 


. Northern Pacific 
Railway 





Route of the “North Coast Limited” 
BSR RBBB SEB Bees ee eee 


Mail this coupon to H. M. Fletcher, 
A. G. P. A., 560 Fifth Ave., New York 


MY VACATION TRIP 





Address 








My telephone No. is 


If student, state 

} school and grade _____..........-. 88-8 
Books or trips | am Round Trip Summer 
interested in(¥) Farefrom New York City 


DC Ranch Vacations (allexpense) $240.00 
© Yellowstone Park - - - 108.82 
O Rocky Mts. (Helena-Butte) - 
0 Inland Empire {Spokane} _ - 
D Pacific Northwest { Bete - 138.32 
O Rainier Park ‘acoma - 
O Alaska {Skagway} - 
0 Escorted Tours~—all expense— 
(from Chicago) $151.04 to 238.61 
0 Canadian Northwest - - 138.32 


\ The “North Coast Limited” 
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from New York 
DECEMBER IZ, 





to Kurope 


There is a wonderful new route to Europe that multiplies 
the joys of your trip a thousandfold. 

It takes you to Honolulu, if you choose, through Japan and 
China where you may spend a few days or as many as you like. 
Visit merely the intriguing ports of Yokohama, Kobe, Shang- 





Sailing westward to assure 


the pleasantest weather 
at sea the 
trip and to bring the pas- 
sengers to the countries 


throughout 


visited at the most ideal 
seasons for travel there. 


hai and Hong Kong during the days of the ship’s stay. Or 
spend weeks or months in the interior of these countries. 
Then Manila, Malaya, Ceylon, India, Egypt and into Europe 
through Naples, Genoa and Marseilles. 
Sail from New York via Havana, Panama and California. Or 
go overland by train to Seattle, Los Angeles orSan Francisco for 


your embarkation. See your great Pacific Coast. 

Return from Marseilles to New York aboard these same 
Round the World Liners if you choose. 

You add the wonders of all the world to the beauties of 


Six previous W orld Cruises 
have proved the itinerary 
correct. For the coming 


season, » substantiz , . , . 
e oe ee a Europe’s resorts by this new route. It’s a trip Round the World 
ae SS See wer Oe in a shorter time and at less cost than you think possible. 


made. Your days aboard ship are spent on palatial President Liners 


which are comfortableand luxurious. Spacious decks. A swim- 
ming pool. Outside rooms with beds, not berths. A world 
famous cuisine. 
An American Mail Liner sails every two weeks from Seattle 
for Japan, China and Manila. 
A Dollar Liner sails every two weeks from New York for 
the Orient via Havana, Panama and California. A sailing every 
week from Los Angeles and San Francisco via Honolulu. 
A sailing every two weeks from Naples, Genoa and Mar- | 
seilles for New York. 


Passengers reach Europe 
in the Spring and may 
stop over, if they wish, 
to return home from a 
north European port. 


Send for attractive liter- 
ature describing this 
wonderful cruise of 133 
days in detail. 

Full information from any steamship or railroad ticket agent or 


American Mail Line 


Dollar Steamship Line 


$14 W. SIXTH ST., LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 
110 SOUTH DEARBORN ST., CHICAGO, ILL. 
DIME BANK BUILDING, DETROIT 
152 BROADWAY, PORTLAND, OREGON 
21 PIAZZA DEL POPOLO, ROME, ITALY 
11 BIS RUE SCRIBE, PARIS, FRANCE 
22 BILLITER STREET, E. C. 3, LONDON 
4TH AT UNIVERSITY, SEATTLE, WASH. 


UTMOST OCEAN SERVICE 


RED JTAR LINE 


OnveRmATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
in cooperation with 
AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 


Red Star Line, No. 1 Broadway, New York: 
American Express Company, 65 Broadway: 
or offices or agents of either company. 


25 AND 32 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
604 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK, N. Y. 
1206 CONTINENTAL TR, BLDG,, BALTIMORE 
101 BOURSE BLDG., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
1018 BESSEMER BLDG., PITTSBURGH, PA, 
177 STATE ST., BOSTON, MASS, 
ROBERT DOLLAR BLDG., SAN FRANCISCO 





The new route 








a 





Courtesy, the S. S. California 
Panama Pacific Line 


OR new and de- 

lightful travel ex- 
periences, have you 
thought of a Coast-to- 
Coast voyage? In ad- 
dition to the many 
colorful routes by rail, 
there are sea trips from 
one side of the Amer- 
ican Continent to the 
other. ... 


You stop at Havana, 
and pierce the serried 
ranges of the Con- 
tinental Divide at the 
Isthmus... your 
course is never far from 
land . .. the sandy 
beaches of Eastern sea- 
board, palm-fringed 
strands of coral islands 
and keys .. . Colon, 
Cristobal, 
Balboa... lush moun- 
tain ranges tipped in 
clouds . . . the bold, 
mysterious cliffs of the 


Panama, 


Pacific coastline ... 
San Diego, An- 
geles, San Francisco. . . 


Los 


Let us tell you more 
about these Coast-to- 
Coast sea trips. De- 
tailed information, de- 
scriptive booklets on 
the various routes, will 
be sent to you without 
obligation on your 
part. Write or call at 
any time 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


Bureau 
New York City 


yy 
rravel 
383 Madison Avenue 


Opposite the Ritz) 
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“San Francisco 


Overland Limited 


Chicago Lake Tahoe San Francisco 


The choice of those who, speeding to California, would follow the direct Over- 
land Trail of 49. Return in equal luxury by one of the other three alternative 
Southern Pacific routes, on “Sunset Limirerp”’ (San Francisco-Los Angeles- 
Houston-New Orleans),““GoLprENn STATE LimiTeb’’( Los Angeles-E] Paso-Kansas 


City-Chicago) or the “Cascapre” (San Francisco-Portland, Ore., and points East). 





ED — wastes. 
: TET ER ay Ba B&B &3* ot 7 9g (& 


Write to E,W. Crapp, traffic manager, Department N-1 4, room 1022, 301 Michigan 





Boulevard,Chicago, for complimentary booklet,“How BEST TOSEE THE PACIFIC COAST” 
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‘Two Werks 


fitter, keener 
than you ve ever 


felt before 


« after all is the secret of 


The Glen Springs’ appeal: that 
here, in a few delightful weeks, 
you can so genuinely reinvig- 
orate body and mind that you 
feel the differenceall year round! 

For here, in the heart of the 
Finger Lake country, amid a 
thousand acres of fragrant 
pines, you not only drink the 
famous radio-active mineral 
waters—you bathe in the natural 
calcium chloride brine baths 
which are exact counterparts of 
those at Bad Nauheim itself. 
And here, if you wish, a staff of 
specialists will plan your diet, 
your exercise, your rest. 

All outdoor sports, including 
really wonderful golf. Delicious 
foods from our own dairy and 
poultry farms. The baths and 
other treatments are especially 
suitable for heart, circulatory 
and digestive disorders, rheu- 
matism and obesity . . . Pack 
up your golf kit and come now. 
Nowhere else can you win so 
much froma few splendid weeks 
as here! Illustrated booklets 
by addressing Wm. M. Leffing- 
well, President, Watkins Glen, 
New York. 


GLEN SPRINGS 
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Shipping Board 





CT isn’t going to Europe—it’s the way you go that 
counts. The ship you choose for your trans- 
Atlantic voyage means everything. 


In these pages—a complete travel directory—you will 
find announcements of the foremost trans-Atlantic 
liners and their sailings—ships that will serve every 
fastidious preference and purse. 


And to supplement these announcements, the Har- 
per’s Bazar Travel Bureau will be happy to give you 
detailed information about them. Wherever you wish 
to go, we shall help you choose your ship with the 
utmost discernment, submit itineraries and give you 
descriptive literature. The service is without obli- 
gation, of course. 


HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL BUREAU 
383 Madison Avenue New York City 


(Opposite the Ritz 




















A Delightful Foreign Tour 
of 12 Days to picturesque 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


HIS tour offers the charm 

of the sea and Old World 
quaintness, with four days for 
motoring, golf or superb fish- 
ing—or just a good loaf ashore, 
if you prefer. 


Modern steamers, with all the 
hospitalities of British ships, 
leave New York every Satur- 
day on this 12-day cruise, call- 
ing at Halifax, Nova Scotia. 
The cost, including all ex- 
penses, is from 


$12020 Up 


There are cabins de luxe and 
rooms with private baths. No 
Passports needed. 


RED CROSS LINE 
For illustrated booklet apply to 


BOWRING & Co., 
17 Battery Place New York 














{ EXPERT 





Most of your travel abroad will be done in the sleeping. dining and parlor cars of the 


INTERNATIONAL Wacons-Lits Co. 
701 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Steamship Independent 
Passages Service for Tours 

Itineraries Hire of Motor Cars 
Planned Travelers Autocar Tours 


Traveler’s Checks 
Baggage 
Insurance 


Hotel Reservations 
Railroad Tickets 


Sleeping and 


2 
Going 
Dining Car Visas Secured, ete. 
Reservations Abroad Booklet sent free 


etc. on application 


ADVICE ON EUROPEAN TRAVEL | 























alexpense LOURS 


May be arranged via The Milwaukee Road. 
No bother. Every detail cared for. See every: 





thing. Travel with cc 


Yellowstone 


Thru new, scenic Gallatin Gateway. A glori- 
ous adventure, —thrilling, unique. 


Pacific Northwest 


Rainier National Park, Puget Sound, the 
Olympic Peninsula, the Inland Empire. 


Alaska 


A delightful cruise to‘ ‘lost cities” of '98, weird 
totems, ‘the mid sun, Eskimos. 


comp 





Use coupon below 


The MILWAUKEE 
Electrified over the =» PO)AT) 


Rockies to the Sea 
Geo. B. Haynes, Passenger Traffic Manager 
Room 838, Union Station, Chicago, 
Please send me information on tour 
OYellowstone (Pacific Northwest 








(Alaska 


Nate n.oce c-coccsscesocvenccccvevovoensnereess eosscesenesee 
PID on siiissiccrceseesernceiaiccnensenerise . 
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aia 7 HROUGH the Ionic col- 
umns of the stately Hendrik 
Hudson Dining Room one glimpses 
a beautiful mural by N. C. Wyeth, 
depicting the historic journey of 
“The Half Moon” up the Hudson 
. +» Herbert Sohman’s string en- 


semble plays for tea and dinner, 















ee who have 
exchanged greetings at the celebrated 
hotels of the Continent are not surprised 
to meet again at The ROOSEVELT... For 
here they find a repetition of the same 
air of refinement—the same characterful 
service and superior cuisine... with the 
added touch of American cordiality. 


> > > 


Connected by private passage with Grand Central 
and the subways . . . Complete Travel and Steamship 
Bureau . . . ‘“Teddy Bear Cave,”’’ a supervised play- 
nursery for children of guests... Health Institute, with 


therapeutic baths and plunge. 


BEN BERNIE’S ORCHESTRA iv the GRILL 


THE ROOSEVELT 


MADISON AVE. at 45th Street NEW YORK 


Epwarp Cunton Focc—Managing Director 
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... scarlet cloak... 
subtle-hued sarongs... 


Painted in the varying hues of the rainbow 
moves the East ...on Algiers’ shimmering 
desert rim appears a Caid, his scarlet cloak 
flaming against snowy buildings... “the 
white radiance of eternity”, the Taj, rises 
majestically beside the tawny Jumna, with 
the prismatic reflections of jewelled walls 
... the golden Shwe Dagon vies with the 
polychromatic silks of the smiling Burmese 
...in Malaysia, fringed on the jungle’s 
verdancy, subtle-hued sarongs,—amethyst, 
vermilion, emerald, primrose, sapphire, 
enhance superb bronze bodies... in 
Gia-Dinh-Thanh, as Saigon was once called, 
a mixture of humanity . .. brown, yellow 
and white... Everywhere a harmony of 
tints on the Cruise Supreme 


Around the World 


on the Cunard Super Cruising Steamer 


Franconia 
Sailing from New York January 15th, next 


Never was there a voyage like this .. .a most 
complete world panorama ... including 
lands not visited by any other cruise... 
off the beaten track... full of new interest 
...asuper-ship with the cruising viewpoint 
built into her . .. two of the foremost 
leaders in travel linking their 175 years of 
prestige, experience and efficiency for this 
cruise. 


Literature and full particulars on application 
to any office of the 


CUNARD LINE 
THOS. COOK & SON 


or your local agent 
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Are you catching the “Grouse 


Special” from King’s Cross... ? 


The “Twelfth” in Seotland is now a major American 
event... will you arrive in London in time for that 
historic non-stop run to the North on August I1th... 
your luggage and bags jostling those of famous ‘shots 


and rods’... ? 


‘Shooting over dogs’ in the Bens and Glens of Arran... 
that first sprig of white heather worn for ‘the bag’ 
... Shooting boxes filled with hospitable compatriots 
... the gillies’ balls... green of the Farquharsons and 
red of the Stuarts and Duffs . . 


Musselburgh . . 


. Racing at Lanark and 
. the whole paraphernalia of autuma 
sport north of the Border .. . 


It is the indisputable smart sporting exodus... no 


sportsman resists it... Sail in the Mauretania July 
25th ... time to furbish up your kit on Bond Street... 
or sail direct to Liverpool in the Franconia July 28th, 
and motor up through the lake country . .. or in the 
Aquitania August Ist... the official “grouse special” 


of the Cunard Line . 


Ask the Cunard offices for further information 
of the grouse season in Scotland. 


CUNARD 





See Your Local Agent 


1840 EIGHTY EIGHT YEARS OF SERVICE 1928 
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‘sky-blue passport 
to Personal Service 
in Europe 


S you dock at foreign ports, or cross fron- 

tiers, you will see officials of the country 

you are about to enter waiting to examine your 
government passport. 

At these principal points of entry you will 
also see the uniformed representatives of the 
American Express. They, too, are on hand to 
meet you, but their purpose is not to examine, 
but to assist. The “Passport” that entitles you 
to their helpful service is your wallet of Amer- 
ican Express Travelers Cheques —a “ Passport” 
that knows no frontiers or nationalities. 

Whenever you are perplexed at depots and 
frontier points, an American Express repre- 
sentative will be handy, ready to help. His 
kindly, intelligent aid with baggage, hotels, 
and a hundred and one other problems has 
meant “the world” to travelers in trouble. 

Besides this extra personal service, American 
Express Travelers Cheques safeguard your 
money against theft or loss and assure you of 
everywhere spendable funds. 


Issued in denominations of 
$10, $20, $50 and $100 
Cost 75¢ for each $100 


16,000 banks—among which is probably 
your own bank—sell these sky-blue travel 
funds. They can also be bought at thou- 
sands of American Express and American 
Railway Express offices. 


The ‘Passport’’to helpful travel service, 
as well as money protection, 


= when you where , 
TYU 
Sle cpa 


AMERICAN 


EXPRESS 
Travelers Cheques 


ALI. EXPRESS CHEQUES ARE BLUE 


PY vo snags 
tickets, hotel 
reservations, itin- 
eraries, crnises and 
tours planned and 
booked to any part 
of the world by 
the American 
Express Travel 
Department 
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PIED-A-TERRE 


UNFURNISHED APARTMENT 
ALL SPACE GIVEN TO MASTER’S QUARTERS 
ter 
A NEW WAY OF LIVING 
o> 
A PERFECTLY-STAFFED HOME 


ALWAYS READY FOR COMPLETE FUNCTIONING | 
o> 
| 


| 
| 
| THE SERVICE PROBLEM 
| 


_ SHERRY - NETHERIAND 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 59TH STREET 
NEW YORK 


ELIMINATED 





















































Cruise De luxe 


C 


Algiers, 


Carlo, France, England. 


Exclusively chartered Palatial SS. ‘‘Scythia’’ 
Cunard Line’s finest first-class cuisine and service 
Membership limited to 390 guests —half capacity 


This Cruise is the Annual 


usually large and comfortable cabins of the ‘‘Scythia’’—all with hot and cold run- 
ning water—the suites and private baths, the spacious decks, the passenger elevators 
and the reasonable rates, all combine to offer the most attractive of all Cruises to 


the Mediterranean. 


Free Stop-over in Europe, including return by SS. ‘‘Beren- 
garia,”’ ‘‘Aquitania,”’ ‘‘Mauretania”’ or any Cunard steamer. 





Travel Service Throughout 
EUROPE 


We suggest routes, steamers, 
trains, hotels, etc., and secure 
all reservations in advance. 
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aire 


66 Glorious Days! 


Mysterious Egypt, fascinating Africa, the Holy Land, beautiful Madeira, 
gay Seville, Granada with its Alhambra, mighty Gibraltar, ancient Cadiz, 
Biskra, Timgad, Tunis, Malta, [ 
Bosphorus, Athens, Dalmatian Coast, Cattaro, Cettinje, Ragusa, Venice, 
Florence, Rome, Naples, Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, Palermo, Monte 


Mediterranean classic. The very 
itinerary, visiting practically every port of historic and romantic interest; the un- 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 


(Est. 1875) 


Philadelphia, 1529 Locust St. Chicago,175 No. Michigan Ave 


San Francisco, 29 Geary St 








Sailing from 
New York 
Jan. 29, 1929 
















Dardanelles, Constantinople, 


comprehensive 


Early Reservation Advisable 


542 Fifth Ave., New York 


Boston, 33 Devonshire St. 
Los Angeles, 756 So. Broadway 











Statement of the Ownership, Management, Circula- 
tion, ete., required by the Act of Congress of 
August 24, 1912, of Harper's Bazar, published 
monthly at New York, N. Y., for April 1, 1928, 
State of New York, County of New York, ss. 
Before me, a Notary Public in and for the State 
and county aforesaid, personally appeared 
Frederic Drake, who, having been duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is the 
Business Manager of the Harper's Bazar, and 
that the following is, to the best of his knowledge 
and belief, a true statement of the ownership, 
management (and if a daily paper, the circula- 
tion), ete., of the aforesaid publication for the 
date shown in the above caption, required by the 
Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 411, 
Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the 
reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the names 
and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing 
editor, and business managers are: Publisher, 
International Magazine Company, Ine., 119 
West 40th Street, New York City; Editor, 
Charles H. Towne, 119 West 40th Street, New 
York City; Managing Editor, Charles H. 
Towne, 119 West 40th Street, New York City: 
Business Manager, Frederic Drake, 119 West 
40th Street, New York City. 2. That the owner 
is: (If owned by a corporation, its name and 
address must be stated and also immediately 
thereunder the names and addresses of stock- 
holders owning or holding one per cent. or more 
of total amount of stock. If not owned by a cor- 
poration, the names and addresses of the in- 
dividual owners must be given. If owned by a 
firm, company, or other unincorporated concern, 
its name and address, as well as those of each 
individual member, must be given.) Interna- 
tional Magazine Co., Inc., 119 W. 40th Street, 
Sole Stockholder; Hearst Magazines, Inc., 119 
W. 40th Street, Sole Stockholder; Hearst Pub- 
lications, Ine., 705 Call Bldg., San Francisco, 
Cal., Sole Stockholder; Star Holding Corporation, 
¢/o Corporation Trust Co. of America, Wilming- 
ton, Delaware, Sole Stockholder: W. Hearst, 
137 Riverside Drive, New York City. 3. That 
the known bondholders. mortgagees and other 
Security holders owning or holding 1 per cent 

or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, 

or other securities are: (If there are none, 











and security holders, if any, contain not 
ist of stockholders and security holders 
ar upon the books of the company 








a cases where the stockholder or secu- 
rity holder appears upon the books of the com- 
Dany as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, 
the name of the person or corporation for whom 
Such trustee is acting, is given: also that the said 
two paragraphs contain statements embracing 
affant’s full knowledge and belief as to the 
circumstances and conditions under which 
Stockholders and security holders who do not 
appear upon the books of the company as trus- 
tees, hold stock and securities in a yacity 
other than that of a bona fide owner: and this 
aMant has no reason to believe that any other 
person, association, or corporation has any inter- 
est direct or indirect in the said stock. bonds, 
or other securities than as so stated by him. 
al the average number of copies of each 
rae MS this publication sold or distributed, 
pan igh the mails or otherwise, to paid sub- 
dais on during the six months preceding the 
reouhe above is——(This information is 
age from daily publications only.) Frederic 
Urake, Business Manager. Sworn to and sub- 
scribed before me this 29th day of March, 1928. 
Gon William J. Sperl, Notary Public, Queens 
filed ia” No. 1715. Reg. No. 3354. Certificate 
9603 8) \ye*, York County, No. 911. Reg. No. 
9693. (My commission expires March 30, 1929.) 
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Open All Year 
European Plan 


Fireproof construction 








200 rooms with private 
bath 


MONTAUK MANOR 


MONTAUK, LONG ISLAND 


Situated in the exclusive eastern end of the Island with 
a land locked harbor; dock with 37 foot water; opened 
in May, 1927; a brilliant success from the beginning. 
Patronized by distinguished families, Completed polo 
field, bridle trails, 18 hole golf course, tennis courts, 
picturesque hills and valleys, surf bathing, fishing. 


Booklet 


Unusual advantages for children 
Ferry from New London to Montauk 
Bernhard Lundberg, Manager 


Winter resort: Hotel Lincoln, Miami Beach, Florida 



































To Htab/ 


3y the new luxurious 
sister ships 


CONTE BIANCAMANO 


June 16—July 21—Ausg. 25 


CONTE GRANDE 
June 30—Aug. 4—Sept. 8 


OTH these liners are the 

last word in ocean-going 
magnificence and offer the 
utmost in refinements to 
satisfy the discriminating 
tastes of that exclusive 
clientele which has learned 
to accept Lloyd Sabaudo 
service as the highest stand- 
ard of Trans-Atlantic travel 
comfort. | 


LLOYD SABAUDO LINE 
3 State Street, New York 














Direct Ferry Service Across 
Frenchman's Bay from Bar Harbor 


WINTER HARBOR, MAINE 
Golf, Tennis, Fishing, Swimming Pool, 
Dancing. Lobster Dinners a Specialty 
Average temperature 72 degrees. 90 miles 
from Canadian border. 150 Rooms, Single 

or en suite, with bath. American Plan. 
Special July Rates. For information write 


A. O. JONES, Manager 



























The he) pful service of the Harper’s 
Bazar Travel Bureau is at your 
command. Any travel informa- 
tion you desire will be gladly given. 
Write or call 


HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL BUREAU 
383 Madison Avenue New York City 
Opposite the Ritz) 




















































en route to 


‘CALIFORNIA 


Engineering wonder of the 
world. See sparkling Ha- 
vana, Caribbean Metropo- 
lis, en route. Cool breezes 
all the way. 

Reduced summer rates 
NOW. Fortnightly sailings. 
Largest, fastest ships. Ask 
for literature describing 
special round trips One 
Way Water—One Way 
Rail. 


Apply Passenger Dept., 
No.1 Broadway, New York, 


or any S.S. or R. R. agent. 


avi 
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INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
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Girls’ Camps 








The GUELOFIAN CAMP 


For you and your 77> 


Daughter (Os ~ \ 
Gu fomems gid a = <7 “ 


‘ape Coc ee Fe 

a EX 
NIQUE, cheerful and a\o 
homelike. Enter- oR 
tainment and recreation iN 
& 

Sports, horseback riding “4 
and swimming; rhyth- 4 


dancing; weekly 

excursions. Expert chef 

and modern sanitation. 
Papooses 6 to 12; 
Juniors 13 to 22; 
Seniors 23 and over. 

Booklet. 

Yv RAT ERINE S 8. 


mic 





GUELOFIAN 








LAD 
333 E. 43rd St., N el. Murray Hill 5338 
















ECAH-NI1 sis quis 
24 


Ware, Mass 
a n the 
se". Derkshires 


Beautiful Location—Easily Accessible—All Activities— 
Free Riding—inclusive Rate—No Extras—Booklet. 
Miss Mary J. Baker, Ware, Massachusetts 














Girls 8 to 18 
mountain lake at the 
and water 

Catalog. 
Miss Mary H. Ricuarpson, | Brayton Road, Scarsdale, N.Y. 


BECKET, MASS. 
Established 1916. One 
crest of the Berkshires. All lanc 
sports. 132 miles from New York. $300. 





CELESTIA 


for Girls 
WINTHROP, MAINE 


Land and Water Sports, Music, 
Dramatics, Swimming person- 
ally supervised by Clarebell 
Barrett of English Channel 
Fame and Worid's Woman 
Champion Long Distance Swimmer. For Booklet, 
C. Barrett, 208 Young Ave., Pelham, } 
G. Leister, 171 Washington St., Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 





CAMP SEBOWISHA <citis 


Indian Lake, Greenwood, Maine 
Real Camp Life. "All land and water 
specializing in swimming, dramatics, and 
crafts Complete equipment. Excellent 
vision Resident nurse Miss ETHEL 
416 Cedarhurst Ave., Cedarhurst, L. L., 


ECOLE CHAMPLAIN *tcr'Gins 


Native French Associates and direct natural 
methods. Sane camp program plus French as a 
live language. Land and water sports, riding and 
mountain trips. Fifth season. Edward D. Collins, 
Director, Middlebury, Vermont. 


SEA-LIN 


sports, 
hand- 
super- 
oe 
hy A 





A French Camp 





The Salt Water Camp for Girls 
Portsmouth, R. I. 
Land and water sports. Dramatics. Riding. 
Modern equipment. Expert staff Booklet. 
Mrs. Marie V. Finneran, School of Expression, 
Fall River, Mass. 


& tre 
: ie a 


OWAISSA on Lake Winnepesaukee, N. H. 


Founded 1919. Girls 6 to 18 years—also training for 
Camp Councillors. All activities stressing C. 
Craft. Horseback and swimming specialized. 
ber Nat. Camp Directors Association. All coune illors 
chosen from old Owaissa Campers. Address Mrs. 

1. STEVENS, 419 Boylston St., Boston, Mass 


WAUKEELA CAMP ..527,9'n* 


All land and water sports. Horseb: ick, 
canoe and hiking trips a specialty 
Skilled instructors and completely 
equipped camp. Booklet on request. 
fiss Frances A. Davis, Director 
30 Bay State Road Boston, Mass. 


CAMP OPECHEE new iondons NH. 


Girls 6-16 years. 12th season. On a White Moun- 











For Girls 








tain lake. Land and water sports. Swimming a 
specialty Over-night trips and gypsy hikes. Fee 
$200. Horseback riding and ue Discriminating 


patronage Booklet . F. HOCKADAY, 


37 Temple Piace, Boston, Ry 


CAMP TRAIL’S END 


For girls. In rugged picturesque Kentucky. 
Horseback and canoe trips. All camp activities. 
Appetizing, wholesome food. Splendid equipment. 
Booklet. Mary DeWitt Snyder, 361 8S. Broadway, 
Lexington, Ky. 











CAMP 


reliant and healthy. 


gation, of course. 


International 





Just the place for a rollicking summer... a camp 
tucked away under the tall pines . . . on the edge of 
alake ... orin the mountains... 


Out in the open air . . . swimming, hiking, living a 
pioneer life, and returning in the fall more self- 


If you have not already made camp reservations for 
your children, we shall be glad to put you in touch 
with splendid camps which still have vacancies, and 
give you any information you desire, without obli- 
Write or call 


HARPER’S BAZAR CAMP AND SCHOOL BUREAU 
Magazine Building | 
Fifty-seventh Street at Eighth Avenue, New York City 


CHAT 














= 








Girls’ Camps 


Sunsets tema oes enemies 


PERRY- MANSFIELD SCHOOL 


Steamboat Springs, Colorado 








ing. Hrofessional und Normal 
( ourses in 


e 
Beneing Gramatios ° 
Stage 





Instructi« mn in Ho rseback Riding, 
Swimming. Separate 


Booklet — -353 E. 50th St., New York 
Murray Hill 2207 























CAMP KINNIKINNIK— Manitou, Colo. 
Healthful climate, perfect sanitation, pure water, 
bungalows, electric lights. Horseback riding, swim- 
ming, dancing, mountain trips and all camp activi- 
ties, included in fee, .00, Girls 8 to 21. Eleventh 
Season same owners! and management. Booklet, 
Judge and Mrs. 8. A. Wilkinson, Wewoka, Okla. 








OSHA-OF-THE-DUNES * “for gine"? 


Beautiful and healthful location on Crystal Lake, 
Frankfort, Mich Complete equipment, screened 
cabins, resident nurse Nature, riding, canoeing, 
woodcraft trips featured. Booklet on request 

rs. B. G. Mattson, Box B, Charlevoix, Michigan 





PINE TREE °& For Girls. On beautiful 

Naomi Lake 2,000 feet 
above sea, in pine-laden air of Pocono Mts. Four 
hours from New York and Philadelphia Ex- 
perienced councilors. Horseback riding, 
canoeing. Pine Tree Club for older girls. 
year Miss Blanche B. Price, 404 W. 
Lane, Philadelphia, Pa 


OCH-A-WACHNE 


Sc hoot 





for girls under 14—In the Pocono Mts. Private 

wake, be 3 nd field sports Camp _cra 
ee 8 we md —_ s. Go a food. Correct 
health hz abits. PRate 75. Bookle 


Charles H. honest M.D, a of Dept. 
Health Education, Temple University, Phila., Pa. 
MYSTIC 


CAMP MYSTI C CONNECTICUT 


Miss Jobe’s salt water camp for girls 8-18. Con- 
ducted by Mrs. Carl Akeley (Mary L. Jobe). Half- 
way, New York and Boston. Land and water 
sports. Horseback riding. 

Mary L. Jobe, Room 507 C, 607 Fifth Ave., N.Y. C. 


aC ORNUCOPIA(::.c5 


Seashore, Forests, Farms, Little Rivers. 31 Miles from 
New York City. Salt water sports, land sports, nature 
interests, “7-— caneine. Frequent picnics, excur- 
sions and overnight 9 weeks, ‘Jul y and August, $300. 
EdwardF.Bigelow, Director, ArcadiA: SoundBeach,Conn. 











UNE~BY~THE~SER 
for girls 6 to 16. Ship Bottom, N. J. 
Midway between Atlantic City and 
Asbury Park on the ocean. Modern 
equipment seashore activities. 


All 
Marguerite B. Sibley, 1626 Spruce St., Phila., Pa 








CAMP = Peconic, L. I. 


Marion E. Wood, 533 Kathmere Rd., Brookline, 
Del. Co., Pa. Write Miss Woud for catalogue B: 





















For Girls. On Beautiful Lake Chau- 
tauqua, N. Y. Cultural and char- 
acter training camp. 1500 ft. elevation. 
Golf, Riding, 
Ages 8 to 20. 
Carl Stoll, 20 College 

Snyder, "Erie County, N. Y. | 


All land and water sports. 
Swimming, ~~ yo ete. 
Rev. and 
Hill, 





Camp Inkowa. Greenwood Lake, N.Y. 9-Mile | 
Lake, altitude 600 feet. 45 miles from New York. 
Junior Division, Girls 10 to 14. Intermediate 
Division, Girls 14 to 16. Senior Division, Young 
Women over 16. | 
Inkowa House—For Men and Women Guests. 
All outdoor activities under direction of experts. 
References required. Book upon application. 





OKATOMI The Jolly Camp for Girls 
On beautiful Lake Genegantslet in the hills of 
southern New York. 1600 ft. altitude. 115 acres 
for fun and frolic. Dramaties, arts and crafts, 
archery, riding, canoe trips and the usual land and 
water sports. The camp of no extras. 

May R. Winans, 241 Adelphi St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





FOR 


CAMP LO-NA-WO cini's 


On Beautiful Fourth Lake— Adirondacks, 


Jewish Clientele Predominating 
rite for buoklet. 
628 West 158th St., 


B.P.E N.Y.C. 


WOODYCREST CAMP 


Milton-on-Hudson 
Real home life for small girls, two hours from New 
York on beautiful Hudson. Music, band, dancing, 
swimming, nature study. Director, Luna E. 
Bigelow, 488 Summer Ave., Newark, N. J. 


Sidney H. Kranz, B.S.; 














umn rate tn vs sama aerate 


pe Abroad 
CAMPING 


TRAVEL ™ FRANCE 


SUMMER CAMPING FOR GIRL8S WITH FDUCATIONAL TRAVEL 

Camp is situated on picturesque lake in French 
Alps under American Direction. Numerous trips 
to historical points. French is the language of 
the camp. (Chaperonage abroad for girls over 12.) 
Miss Ruby L. Leeser, 210 W. 70th St., New York 
or Banker’s Trus. Co., Mail Dept., Paris, France 


A BOYS’ EUROPEAN CRUISE ” %3375.00°* 


In Ireland, France, Holland (Olympics), Germany, 
Belgium and England. Sailing June 2 
turnin September 8th. The Lowest-priced tour 
for equa le ngth of | time. nus particulars from 
, Retired, 2190 
mere ry ow Tht a NY. Phone—Dewey 5558. 


AamUINAW 


cman 















































Boys’ Camps 
Summer camp of Junior 


CAMP WHOOPPEE Military Academy. Ex- 


cellent staff and oqiipment—-eape cially suited for 

youngs sters 5 4 ome care. Swimming, 

ponies, hiking, tennis, baseball, archery and boxing. 

Write for full information. 

Address Major Roy DeBerry, Headmaster, Box B, 
Bloomington Springs, Tenn 











Boys’ Camps 
— 


GREAT OAKS CAMP 


For Boys 7-17. Oxford, Maine. 5th Season, 


Rustic cabins accommodate 5 boys and 1 coun. 
cillor, All modern conveniences. 
course. Athletics and aquatics. 
and horseback trips featured. 


5 hole golf 

Overnight canoe 

Limited number, 

Joseph F. Becker, Director, Lawrence Smith School, 
168 East 70th Street, New York City 





CAMP FOR OLDER Boys 





SCHOOL Py mage oe college and school 
teachers for 30 boys, 
CAMP PROGRAM Riding, Tennis, 


Sailing, 
Golf, Aquaplaning, Trips. Sports staff of 3. 
Wassookeag School-Camp 
Lloyd Harvey Hatch Dexter, Maine 


MOOSEHEAD A ay - 


On Moose Pond, Seen ‘. ‘aon 
35 miles ‘trom Mt. Washington, 100 
acres Pine Forest. 17 buildings. Li- 
brary, Infirmary, Chapel, Dining Hall 
Speed Boat. Land and Water Sports. 
Wm. F. Carlson, 165 Glenbrook Rd., Stamford, Conn. 


CAMP MOWANA ‘= ‘nats arse 


For a limited number of bo - &- i. 
An established Camp—seventeen seasons under 
present management. Careful supervision by 
skilled leaders in all land and water sports. 
Separate age groups with separate activities 
Riding Trips and Mountain Climbing, 
Canoe Cruising and Sailing. 











Resident P hysician. July 1—September 1. | 
e “*Echo’ “publication of the 1927" campers—and | 
Camp booklet on request | 





A. Ross MacMahon, Director, 
2096 Lennox Road, Cleveland Heights, Ohio | 








season CAMP NARRAGANSETT 
A Salt Water Camp _ Boys See = 7Tto 16. Casco 


near Portland. Sea:hore—Country—Maine py Ml ‘and 
and water sports care fully supervised by teacher- counsetes 
Physician, urse and Resident C' pan oonnee n Camp 


Grounds. Ma very morning viteratu 
Thad dows is J. ‘Keefe, 17 Fietc her St., Bosto; im, 31, Mass 
5 Years a Master in a Boston High Seno ‘ol 





Lake Bunganut, 
Camp Rotherwood “Aitrea’ Maine 
A real camp for boys 7 to 16 years. Fresh and salt 
water sports. Horseback riding. Excellent food. 
Sereened cabins. Experienced staff for building 
character. 
David H. Walsh, 922 Castle Point, Hoboken, N. J. 


GLENBROOKE 


On Lake Memphremagog, 
port, Vermont. Long Canoe Trips in 
Canada and Northern Maine. Riding 
Illustrated Booklet. arry R. Dane, 
73 Kirkland St., Cambridge, Mass. 


St. Ann’s Camip FOR CatHouic sors 


On Lake Champlain (Vermont)— Conducted by the 
Marist Brothers. Ages 7-16—Limited to 130 boys 
— All land and water sports—IIlustrated catalogue 
Brother Principal, St. Ann’s Academy 
153 East 76th Street - - New York, N. 1%. 


THE DUNCAN CAMP OF BOY BUILDING 


IN THE VERMONT MOUNTAINS 
Founded upon the development of the individual, 
thru. personal Leadership. All sports. Model 
Airplane Construction under direction of Expert 
Seventh Season. Write C. H. GRANT, 253 
5th Avenue, New Rochelle, N. Y. 


CAMP NOEL Boys & to 18. Quaker Hill 

on River Thames, neat 
historic town of New London, Conn. All sports and 
activities. Non-sectarian. Rates $16.50 weekly, 
$60.00 per month, $150.00 Bree ena, $200.00 
four months. dats. 306 W. Watkins 
67. Branch Offices, 512 beh ‘Ave. “cal 92 5th 
Ave., N. Y. Booklet. 


CRYSTAL BEACH 


A salt water camp for young boys only, On 
Long Island Sound. Horseback riding. Swim- 
a hiking, natere 
cabins. Whole: 





FOR 
BOYS 
near New- 




















SON G-HAWK For boys 8-14 


In the wooded hills of Connecticut. Glorious days 
of boylife. Well-balanced activities. Featuring 
forestry and woodcraft. Experienced leaders. 
Excellent care. Limited to fifty. Booklet. Y 
Lester S. Thomas, 9 Slosson Terrace, St. George, N.!. 


—— 


CAMP WONPOSET 


Camp for boys at Pantam Lake, Conn 

Berkshires. Horseback riding and _ all 
land and water sports. 100 miles from 
York. 23rd year. Booklet. : ¥.¢ 
ROBERT D. TINDALE, 31 E. N. Y. @ 





New 


71st St., 





CAMP EASTFORD 


EASTFORD, CON 


Limited enrollment. Land a “water epee 
Golf, horseback riding and manual training: 
Separate Camp for younger boys. Five hours {ro 
New York. Fifteenth season. Booklet N.Y. 


James O. Wood, 157 Maple St., Brooklyn, N 
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For Information About These Camps—Write _ bast Bazar 


a Boys’ Camps Boys’ Camps Boys’ Camps 1 Comin Gi rls? wai “ae 



































6 to 
yn Lake Chautauqua, N. ‘B00 ft. elevation, from N.Y. Phila. stepping-stone between home and lar, 
Midgets. Juniors, Bas alte dae WOO7CK AFT CLAMPS “7, Special attention to cases of makuicitten “Tdeai 
Sp equip . oP] 
(ef ing, ishing. boating, biking. handicraft. . High ; Christian boys 9-17—Forestry—Seouteraft he Camp tor Regular Boys location. Safe, sandy beach. Adequate super- 
moral influence. Under Derwonal supervision Direc- —Canoe trips. Reasonable fee—Booklet. An eighty-thousand-dollar investment provides a match- vision. F urther particulars on request. 


CAMP TON-KA-WA “Seo ot7s” | fg, AVIKONVALK 2 nour” WYOMISSING ‘ice | | THE, RED COTTAGE ‘Gritonen 























nd Nyenhuis. For Booklet address , less location with everything best f b: Cc a e M. _ 
J. He oe eas, Sen nite! Williamsville, N.Y. Box 63, Univ. Sta., Syracuse, N string of col ‘owned horses. kennel 1 of ng atherine M. Hood, Grove Beach, Conn. 
eee of Racing Homers, best of athletic fields and equipment. 
- Canves, camping outfits, camp’s own truck gardens (no Rip Van Winkle for Boys 
i = canned food used), trained working force. Counselors On-Ti-Ora fi 
; CAMP FENIMORE I Q U oO -BY-THE-SEA mature men, permanent buildings and correct sanitation. In the Catskills. Or il 7 AIL sas Gite a 
. 2 e 3 . . a SLs. 1e mile apar and an 
” j fone N Ys A small exclave Ril joopers. ja Rosch N ,Poys 6 to 16 Inspection invited. All-inclusive Fee. Catalogue. water are. Riding. Catholic Chapel. Booklets, 
CAMP for a imited number of desira- ig ee ip gg, Eanes ay W. H. TRANSUE, North Water Gap, Pa. A. M. Cowhey, Director Rip Van Winkle 
bier. 6 ig az fe cure Gans Rin ond Aint: ly Epes eves. Josephine Cowhey, Director OnvTi-Ora 
ite fo of pictures. f : Si sug Ss. & 
| Mb = — r a ie B. ig ved nei i stantial cabins. Folder cn request. 10 Eeveeeee Bee New York, N.Y. 
LEONARD 


242 East 19th 


£2 SEES camp eee” | aan s. son 2nd Mrs J. LEONARD MASON. | ANTHONY WAYNE MONTESSORI CAMPS 


Welcome Lake, Pike Co., Pa. 
ESTABLISHED 1914 




















1 coun- - <a P 

ens Nature work, hor: *k riding, aquatic and 
cle iF sSton CAMP GREENKILL rrom Vt. | CAAAP-METEDECONK | sttistic soot tor bos CHILDREN THREE TO TWELVE YEARS 
it Canoe Ona private lake in Orange Co., . Mountains, Erving M. Fish, Box B, Haworth, N. J. 
number, healthful sports, good food, a dramatics, Laurelton, Ocean County, New Jersey Mrs. Anna Paist Ryan Wycombe, Pa. 
h Se 7 nature study, woodcraft rho vena program, Bice: si In the sermaahiby Salling, Overnight ruloes 

d by A S. Martin Sasa as hac ears’ experienc etedecunk River. Horsemans! 
heal, recog by. A. JS Martin who hes b 7. maaton. 8. when, | OLDE MILLE LODGE | NATCHAUG FARM CAMP “Hu”. 
VEST SIDE Y.M.CA., 318B West Sith St., NEW YORK CITY | 128W\ Sach St, Bayonme, N.J. “Laurelton, N.J. & Sak ke mes ae tants Weide on CONN. 

—— Development for the real Ame rican Boy between eT oo stage png intelligent 











and 14 years. Booklet of pictures an P - 
q : I s 8 and descrip supervision. Write for booklet. Reasonable rates 


OYS 
Monroe, Orange tion on request. D %. K. ELpRipGE, So. Ard- 
School CAMP MOMBASH County, N. Y. D E V I I | E > A M P more, Upper Darby, Pa. DORA DAVIES, 856 Main Street, Hartford, Conn. 


Boys 10 to 18. Only fifty miles from New York 











a 





























Sailing, City. All athletic and_aquatic sports. x Private Box M, Morganville, N. J. 350 monthly. Boys 6 to E 
5 lake and property. $150 for nine week season. 14. Open June 15 to Sept. 15.—60 acres. All E 
ther and resident nurse. F.C. Honness, e pra ‘ ge ae i 
, Maine Sone Director, 246 Grafton Ave., Newark, N. Z. sports—35 miles from N. Y. C. Bookle*. FOXBORO FOR H Adult Camps 
RANCHES BOYS 5 
Flagstaff, Arizona 
amp f . . 
Bs" | KYLE CAMP C#ki" | CAMP ALGONQUIN o2,A:e2> ths: summer in eattle country || LE NAPE VILLAGE 
Maine, Tae tases ter aon, 6 te 16 wae, seas ; ve age , Beldernece, N. S with native Westerners and | | The Pocono Camp for Adults 
on. 100 e Parac » p zalows ‘ounde n 6. The camp which has al- eastern college men. 7000 , 3 2 
gs. Li. only—no damp tents. Safe bathing. Saddle ways worked for the future of the boy, hence ft. elevation in pine-clad mountains. Pack pend pe oa eee Gal bee 
ng Hall horses and ponies. Movies. 62 buildings. limited to forty-five. Boys from eight to twelve trips. All western activities. Athletics. Book- boating, fishing, tennis. $35 per week. Christian. 
> Sports. Dr. Paul Kyle, Kyle School for Boys, Box 14, preferred. Send for booklet. EpwiN  DEMERITTE, let——Eastern Manager, Dept. B, 20 East 39th JAMES H. KEISER,4813 Kingsessing Ave., Phila., Pa 
d, Conn, Irvington-on-Hudson, N. Y. 1l Willow Street, Belmont, Massachusetts. Street, New York City. _ _ ——— 
COBBOSSEE COLONY Wermeuch ms. 
Monmouth, Me. 











On ten-mile lake. Sports, Golf course and profes- 


In Th i ; 4 4 
DARTS CAMP FOR BOYS scironscts | SunsetCampforBoys tirmitiwintten | PAI RVVOOD cA", | ie oP Ries pas shins Banas 




















“That Different Cam Eaui teandie d cate Anion os Water tseate for BOYS H 
and Athletic Sports, Free Horseback ee and Monae tides and and Water Gpcess. Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Corrre.u, Directors, 
fata No Extras. Le, Medical Man Nature Study and Manual Training. Overnight Hikes to Mo- 3 ‘0 16 yrs. 10th Season. Wonderful loca- 209 Greene Avenue, - Brooklyn, New York 
Camp Director, Rates and further information Coach of Boston . = School Director. bor Booklet address tion on Torch Lake, near Charlevoix, 
write: JOHN W. T. LeEsURE, Manager, Darts, N. Y. . AGNES BOY Mich. Varied Activities. Riding. Trips. Sail- snr tamer MMT eM 
Until April 30-2524 Genesee St Utica, N.Y: 64 HARTFORD ST. DORCHESTER, MASS. ing. Beautifully illustrated booklet | 
bing. MR. and MRS. M.B. EDER, 5629 Belmont Ave., Cincinnati, 0. 5 " iiiilaeia etesiie : 


Se ce nun 


sand | CAMP HASWELL LAMP-! DLEWILD- < Ht. Johns Summer Camps DUNCAN &UMMég scHooL and 


| For Boys. 38th year. CAMP, Newport, Vermont 
e 











A Boys’ Camp of merit situated in the Catskills. Lake Winne om 
Ld pesaukee, N. H. Res ad- . re a 

Ohio | 2200 ft. elevation. | Experienced leadership, ex- venture through White Mountains. Land Canoeing, hiking, riding. Equipment and coaches 
ee " re: " ~ ae 4 a : ‘ . . r ‘or bo Seniors, 

cellent food, balanced program. Ages 7-15. Season and Water Sports. Booklet. LD, ROYS, for all sports, iand and water. Boxing, golf, | fare forschocl and collese exams, Juniors, S14, live happy 
—— 2months. Fee $300. : Booklet on request. : 6 Bowdoin Street, Cambridge, Mass. fencing. Tutoring if desired. Separate camp for camp life nearby. Beautiful estate, 300 acres, contains two 

Harry H. Haas, 501 W. 110th St., New York City “ d ay boys. St. John’s Military Academy lakes and 18 hole golf course. Altit ade 1800 ‘ft. Tutoring. 
ET T Box C-768. Delafield Wis. 3 Tennis, Swing. Fishing, Riding. Tri 

' sd w. Cc. NCAN, Box 99, Tarrytown, N. Y. 








‘al tan } Nearest Adirondack Boys camp to -(- Th Se C mM, B Ss 
ia | Wamego tevvatietr tars samt | MON Oumrsrex, stags, care con. | CAMP HIGHLANDS— WISCONSIN | M[ACKENZIE, Senzasz schoo 
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yn Camp 
7’ We feature personal, parental care and home life. 
|, Mass Self-expression thru daily dramatics. Music, Superb bathing, sailing, canoeing, deep-sea fishing; Three Camps—Boys—8-12; 13-14; = All Credits given _ apy he a tf to: alone cuanents 
Astronomy and Nature as boys like it. All sports. land sports. Horseback riding. Cabins. Tutoring, athletic and water sports. Music. Wi ooderatt, ary. high school and college preparatory subjects. 
Lake front white sand beach. 60 Acres. $200, Camp Mother. og wr rama rd for unde pie Photography, sata <7 For, anoe Trips, Riding. : and nt ge rater sports. Ail camp activities. 
REV. AND Mrs. CLARENCE J. HARRIS, Senior, Intermediate, Junior Ca ane ookle La an wat 
ay 45 Pinehurst Ave., New York City. HARRIMAN B. DODD, Worceste: Academy, W icester, Mass. | W. J. MONILAW, M. D., 5712 Kenwood Ave., Chicago | Mun nls 'Grarne'Sounte NY ere taTy: Mackenzie School, 
aine 
ind salt 
t food. 
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RIARCLIFF 


| Mrs. Dow’s School for Girls 


Margaret Bell Merrill, M.A., Principal 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR NEW YORK 





— Hall 


College preparatory for girls 
College Preparatory and 
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deal in New York City’s most | 
Mode “¢ i ; gs . : 
xpert beautiful suburb. General | General Academic Courses 

courses, art, music, dancing, Post Graduate Department 

dramatics, horseback riding. ee ” % ‘th New York 
r Hill 12 acres, affording all out- : A Skating Chorus ts the Ice Carnival ; Music and Art with New Yor 

neat door sports. Separate CoLLEGE preparatory with certifi- school home on the shores of Lake advantages 
eekly buildings for younger girls. cate privileges. Junior College, Otsego in the foot-hil!s of the Cats- New Swimming Pool 
00 00 Westch Park | vocational and cultural courses. kills. Riding, crew, golf, hockey, | ea 
: ° ° ° ~ pean -* “ ec F le t 
een estchester County, Lawrence Park, | Unusual eee in music, art, tennis. Superior horsemanship. a See ek 
Bronxville, New York and drama. Beautiful Colonial Catalog. Mrs. Russell Houghton. *” Director Director 
—— | 
& | The School 
Ge rey. for Gi PUTNAM HALL 
x } MARYMOUNT Jewry or Girls 
jesome SCHOOL COLLEGE Box B, Cooperstown, N. Y. College preparatory school for girls. Special one 
‘ (Wilson Park) Castle Ave.) year intensive course yeneral courses. Music. 
Conn. Tubnane Commas” Hesretattes” Pemmaaie Halonen. A School of American Ideals in a Country of American aa Art. Riding and swimming. Catalogue, 
LEN ARTLET’ A. ” neipa 
New ¥ 


ae Swimming Pool. Branches Fifth Ave., N. Y. Cit oy r 
Paris. For Cats slogue apply to laevunend Mote: BBB 8 9 9 BP OP PY Pa 2 = Poughkeepsie oon are 
8-14 | 


days t> a The Mason School for Girls DONGAN HALL 






































uring 
ers d rf 
qe wl esr Ca porn A Country School on ee. 
q D Overlooking New York Harbor 
a he astle AN. R E B R 0 0 K, | (ls) & 3 i Tl i af College Prepars —. General Course. Music. Art. 
Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N, Y. Miss Weaver’s School EMMA BARBER TURNBACH, Head Mistress 
T ‘ ? et Preparatory courses. Sports. Limited enro!!ment. School For Girls Dongan Mae. Staten Island, New Yor 
‘eam Foreign study group in Munich. Junior College Dept. Cheer end Lowe Schock. 
the i nh | Tarry a al -Hudson, New York Clara C. Fuller, Prin.. Box 6 B, Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y 
her d lara C. . es » Os . N.Y. 
 }\py'shtand Manor NOBLE SCHOOL 
College, Al Grades, “Sugumes Camp ai For Girls from 6 to 14 


MISS A. H. ROBERTS, Principal 


| HABIT TRAINING IN THE HOME “White Plaine, New York 


Psychological Service—Advice on Schools 


SELECTED GOVERNESSES UNDER SUPERVISION 
“ase Work, visiti Tutor THE LENOX SCHOOL 


Psychiatric Case Work, visiting or resident—Tutoring 


6, College. All Grades. Summer Camp an 


School, Sc 
G Director. 
Torry ep eNM ——“New-¥ork, Box 10. 


8 Dd) aS Ao 









i Naples, Maine 




















o FO : meet s ’ 
a SCHOOL For GIRLS A service without geographical limitations for all children normal or handicapped A m ay. = a —_ otering Conese oe aeaeery 
® A eautiful Lake GI id N. York. y . r van ite anc renera ourses © ary to B 
College” Preparatory, General and’ Speets sgt ASSOCIATED GUIDANC = BUREAU, INC. NEW YORK, N. Y. Modern fire-proof building. Athletics. Music. 

pallclasses Accredited. 63rd year. Junior School. 16 EAST FIFTY-THIRD STREE JESS PERLMAN, Director | | Art and French. Catalogue on request. % Address 
erbert E. Wright, D.D., Pres., Box B, Carmel, N.Y. Registrar, 52-54 East 78th St., New Yor 























| New York—Girls 


The Gardner School 


FOR GIRLS 


11 East 5ist Street 
New York City 


thorough school with 
deligt itful home life. Fire- 
proof building College 

preparatory, academic 
ecretarial and elective 
courses. Music. Riding, 
1 


wimming, tenr 
year. Catalogue 


is. Fond 


on request. 





Miss Eltinge 


| Principal 
Miss Masland Prineivets 








the Art 
advanced 
Preparation 
Address: 


Central Park and 
Museum. Academic and 
courses. Intensive College 

Outdoor life and recreation. 


Facing 


MISS ROSA B. CHISMAN, Principal 
1006 Fifth Avenue, New York City 











N.Y. School of Music & Art 


All branches of music and the arts. Dormitory in 


school building Students can enter any day 
Diplomas conferred Beautiful new building 
Ralfe Leech peermer. 26 West 86th 


Director, 
Street, New York, N. Y. 





CUDDER SCHOOL citis 


Day and Boarding. New York advantages. 

HiGH SCHOOL. Post GRADUATE COURSES: 

Home Economies; Secretarial and Executive 

Training; Social Welfare and Community 
Service Miss H. B. Scudder, 66 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. 


SEMPLE SCH®L 


30th year. College Preparatory. Post Graduate. | 
Langu ages, Art, Music and Dramatic Art. 
M T. Darrington Semple, Principal 
Box H, New York City 





Ar 
241-242 xe entral Park West, 








New York—Co-ed. 








[RiiR’ } 
BURT’S SCHOOL 
FOR TINY TOTS 1-12 
me Somees for Children for 12 Years 
1120" Constant Av Av Peekskill, N. Y. 














hone Peekskill 1139 
a 
oe 
Special—Children 





ASHINGTON SCHOOL 


Children possessing special talents and 
exceptional intelligence developed in 
this Co-educational Day School. Sub- 
ona ary through College Preparatory. 
.« 60th St.. N. Y. City. ‘Regent 7687 

label A. Tenney, Principal 








a New York—Boys 


HAMILTON 


FOR BOYS 
347 West 87th Street 


INSTITUTE 


FOR GIRLS 
West End Ave. at 87th St. 


Grammar and High College Preparatory. 
School. 34th Year. Secretarial, Domestic 
Science. 24th Yeur. 





Both seneene Under the Personal ogee of 
. ARCHIBALD SHAW, M.A. 





72 PARK AVENUE 
Bet. 38th and 39th Sts 
College and Regents’ Preparation, 44th Year 
Ernest Greenwood, Principal 
Address for Catalog 








beyatat-mn voetere)| 


OSSINING -ON-HUDSON, N.Y 


Prepares Boys for College 
classes. Military training. 
school for boys under 13. 
RANNEY, A.M., Prin 


RIVERDALE séhosttorsovs 


Well-Balanced Program. One of the Best Col- 
lege Board Records. Athletics. Student Activi- 
ties, Music. Fire-Proof Dormitory. 21st year. 
For catalog address FRANK S. HACKETT, | 
Head Master,RIVERDALE-ON-HUDSON, N.Y. 








Small 
rate 


and ae 
Athlet 


Sepa 
WILLI AM ‘ADDISON 





|'OAK KNOL 














HARPER’S BAZAR in its new home on 


Fifty-seventh Street at Eighth Avenue welcomes in- 
quiries, in person, by telephone, or by letter, from 
discriminating parents who are now considering ap- 
propriate schools for their children for next year. 
The schools we can tell you of, have the standing you 
are looking for—scholastically, culturally, socially. 
Won’t you let us help you? 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
International Magazine Building 
Fifty-seventh Street at Eighth Avenue 


Phone Columbus 7300 
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N ew York—Boys 


Northwo Junior | 


Under Lake Placid Club Education Foundation 


PREPARES for Northwood Senior School | 
and other leading preparatory schools. 
A home school for boys & to 15. 
Masters trained in the education 
of young boys Emphasis on 
outdoor life and recreation. , 
Unexcelled winter sports 
facilities and instruction, 
A sane progressive plan 
of education for the 
whole boy Cata- 
log. Box B, ‘ 





New York 
Military Academy 


A Scuoo. or DistTiNcrion 


Cornwa.t-on-Hupson, New YorEe 


~ of .- 
V7ltin AAs DSM. 
Brigadier-General 
Superintendent 





| SCHOOL 
TDAWLING ser bors 





T IRA A. FLINNER, Director, Lake Placid Club, N. Y. 


Pawling New York 




















MANLIUS 


For generations an American 





SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


school devoted to the making of ; 
GRADUATES of Irving make excellent records in 


the leading colleges and scientific schools of the 
country. Irving develops strong, manly char- 
acters—provides a broad, liberal education, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
men through the maintenance of | 
| Four years of high school and two years of pre- 
| 
| 
i 


unbending standards of character 


paratory work. 25 miles from New York, in the 
“Irving country.” 91st year, 37 
under present headmaster. 
modern and complete equipment. 
field, gymnasium, swimming pool. 


and scholarship. 
: ; ing 
Catalogue on cApplication cam. aanaede 
GENERAL WILLIAM VERBECK 


President 
BOX 126, MANLIUS, NEW YORK 


For catalog address 
REV. J. M. FURMAN, L.H.D., Headmaster 


Box 913 Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





























New Jersey —Girls 


MISS BEARD'S SCHOOL 


\ Country School for Girls, near New York. College 
Preparatory, Cultural and Special Courses. All Outdoor 
Sports. For catalog address: 

Registrar, Orange, New Jersey 

















School of the 
Holy Child 
School for girls conducted by the Sisters of the Holy 
Child Jesus. College preparatory, general courses and 
elementary department. Outdoor activities. 12 acres. 
Colleges at Rosemont, Pa., and Oxford, England. 


BLACKBURN ROAD, SUMMIT,N. J., SUMMIT 1804. 


KENT PLACE SCHOOL for GIRLS 
SUMMIT, NEW JERSEY. An Endowed School. 
Thirty-fourth Year. On the Estate of Chancellor 
Kent in the hills of New Jersey, twenty miles from 
New York. College Preparatory. Academic, 
Music, Art, Athletics. 

HARRIET LARNED HUNT, Principal 


Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster | 


















“A Home 
Away 


Jrom Home” 


A Desirable Residence 
for Girls Studying in 
New York -- 12th Year 
The surroundings, service 
of a genuine home. Elective chaperonage. 


Languages. Piano. Two adjoining houses. 
Catalog on request. Open all year. 


fFElrs. Hoswell’s 


Address Mrs. Henry Harrison Boswell 
344-346 W. 84th Street (next Riverside Drive) 


Tel. 
S 


and appointments 








Susquehanna 7653 











TEASDALE RESIDENCE 
For Girl Students and Young Women 
who come to New York to pursue courses of 
study and for a social season. 
Chaperonage 

Booklet on Request 
326 West Sth Se. Riverside Drive 


el. Susquehanna 785% 


Languages Music 














Wiss Belden’s Residence 


At Riverside Drive 


A beautifully appointed home 
for girl students. Large cool 
rooms, With or without pri- 
vate bath. Centrally located. 
Open all year. Elective chap- 
eronuge. Catalogue. 

Tel. Susquehanna 0045 


321 West 80th St., New York 


THE JANE ACORN 


lormerly the Acorn Club 
NOW AT 
331 W. 101st Street, New York City 
Residence for young women 
Musie Art Business 
MAkY F. FRASER, M. ETHEL SLITER, Directors 
Booklet on Request Seventh year 











MISS FERGUSON’S RESIDENCE 


A home of exclusive patronage for girls studying 
in New York. Conveniently located. Chaperon- 
age if desired. French. Openall year. Est. 1915. 
Tel. Susquehanna 5343. Catalogue. 

311 West 82nd Street, New York City 





umn Mo 


New eae ersey— Girls 











Co tect of St. ELIZABETH 


New Jersey 
A Catholic college for women offering courses 


Morristown, 


leading to Bachelor degree. in arts, science 
and music Registered by State Boards of 
Education in N. Y., N. J. and Pa, Courses 
in Home Economies and Music Campus of 
400 acres Tennis, hockey, riding and other 
sports. Catalogue. 

Address Dean. Box B, Convent Station, 


New Jersey 
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For Complete Information About Any School—Write Us Today 
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— A preparatory school for 300 boys in the 

—— Highlands of Northern New Jersey. Founded 
= in 1848. 

eye SEPARATE LOWER SCHOOL 


Illustrated catalog upon request. 
CHARLES H. BREED, Headmaster 
Box Z, Blairstown, N. J. 


me — Hi Lu > SCHOOL 


over Junior Dept. for boys 10-15 and 
separate Senior Dept. for older boys have 
faculties of ability and wide experience . ; r A 
This school gives thorough preparation PLAYING FIELDs. MAIN SCHOOL BUILDING, GYM, POOL, Head Master, 


. : | e 
\ | for college. Boys get in— stay in—and AND RECREATION BUILDING. Box B, Chestnut Hill, Pa. | | = 
make good. Let us tell you why. ] ? m1 n am 
John G. Hun, Ph.D., 107 Stockton St., 


rinceton, N. 
iscsi — - : **The Mountain School’’ 


Boarding School 
For Boys 


Tn the Open Country, | 
Eleven Miles North of 
Philadelphia. | 
Excellent Record in College 
Preparation | 


College Preparatory | 
| 























COMPLETE EQUIPMENT. 
















Catalog on Request 
T. R. Hyde, M.A., (Yale), 






































l _ 
BORDENTOWN 5 | A preparatory school for girls, renowned 
; | for its beauty of location and progressive 
‘ educational methods. Superior musical ad- 
ents Thorough pi pensation PASS erga eo 
a oe ane Domestic Science. Col- 


ra faculty, small cli 1 
eS. vidual attention Boys taught "haw to study. 
Supervised athletics. 44th year. FT. c 
special Summer Session. Catalogue. 





lege entrance exami- 
vations held at school. 
Annual European tour 






























ba COL. T. D. LANDON, Principal (optional). New gym- 
ss) Drawer C-30, Bordentown-on-the-Delaware, N. J. f she’s xj classrooms | i Advantages At aper- i a ong 
BY F frien¢ — ng 3 pool On main 

k in sun- ely girls for | cadens c ~pasketbal ; Est 

| Suncens wor viiht lesomes yration Hy Tonge . ancl \ — a R. 's 

vel | ep 853. atalog on re- 

; ENONAH 22x25 ca ame de hy 
rite) 





hou 2|ph 1 - 
summer, 
to Philadelphia. tour each — 7 ‘deli, 

sed Eurot and hockey : art 
~ rimming, i ‘features music, art, 


135, Birmingham, Pa. 
Alvan R. Grier, A.M., 
President. 


12 miles from Philadelphia. College en- 
trance, business and special courses. 
Horsemanship under instructor of Equi- 
tation. Special school for Juniors. For 


























——— Catalog and View Book write to hree- -ollege sté B 
the Registrar, Box 442, Wenonah. New Jersey. chp smanatc Write for catalog 
iris sts you | 
| Gables {or en t which bin csT, Principals eer 
PRINCETON PREBARATORY scHoot | f, dep _ i. 1853 


Headmaster 
Preparatory for all akan "Rapid progress 
Limited number of pupils and freedom from rigid 
cass organization. Excellent equipment. Special 
attention to athletics and moral welfare New 
gymnasium 55th year. For catalog address 
BOX B, PRINCETON, N. J. 





Mity Ly on. Schol 


5 eorreoner Pa. 








a Box 1510, 






















” 
iI PEDDIE Prepares for College aN MEN 
n entrance Board Exam- > 
es of inations. Six lorms | fo A college of 
nduding two grammar grades. Boys from 30 | the cultural an 
lusic states. Modern buildings 60 acres. Athleties practical. 
r every boy 63rd ar. Summer Session | Continuing the wok 
Drive July 16-Sept. 1. Box 6- s ‘Mistitatown: N. J iiss’ ale tai 








35th Year. Junior, College-Preparatory and Post- 


— seins o¢ HORTICULTURE w%c., | ITISS SAYWARD'S Forums ||... PEECHwooP 





Courses in G — ning, Landscape Design, Fruit, 
‘ ene x Graduate Boarding Departments. 














nce : Poultry, Bees, etc " Also Secretarial, 
Pennsyl jania Boys 2 year Diploma Course; 4 weeks Summer Course. Music, Domestic Science Courses. Swimming, 
- ” Addons. ‘The Direct oe X Autiee 2h Horseback Riding. S. Janet Sayward, Prin., 
1e | MareMs, Ea TOE, BOX A, AMOUNT, FR. Box B, Overbrook, Pennsylvania. 
d home 7 
re cool | 





ut pri- Straightforward boys will 
ocated find real fellowship at 


~ |SWARTHMORE|| TTARCUM SCH®L | 


y York 
s At Bryn Mawr, Ten Miles from Philadelphia ee Pre 
RN Thorough preparation for girls going to Bryn Mawr, Vassar, Smith, dress Box B, Jenkintown, Pa. 


























$100,000 














or athletics, it 





| 
ted by com- | | 
| 


Mt. Holyoke, Wellesley and other colleges. Regular four year course. 






































iauee goet. ! ’ | Certificate privilege. One year intensive review for college entrance. 
1d 8 to 13) re 
ets 1e Upper School (College | | Special course in Literature, Art and Secretarial Studies, correlated 
os Preparat : ; with the advantages of Philadelphia’s best in Music, Art and Drama. 
City Write for catalog to Registrar, Box 66 E mphi isis on Music with conservatory advantages under concert LINDEN An Endowed School 
n SWARTHMORE, PENNSYLVANIA. | artists. Outdoor recreation. Athletics. Riding. Schoot Moderate Tuition 
v Mrs. Edith Hatcher Harcum, B. L., Head of School, Pupil of Leschetizky for Girls Limited to125Girls 
cise Mrs. L. May Willis, B. P., Principal In Southeastern Pe owe ania, 
r r 1 ws dy L, UNC: uster County, the Far-] amed 
mss F FRANKLIN™ MARSHAL | ihe Principe Bas By Bry aur Bas Caren Sot the eats 
we frincipal, Dox b, Hryn Mawr, La. * arge Campus, Modarn 
CADEMY> < | 183rd Equipment, Gymnasium, 
_ ‘4 > ~kev 
NCE A Widely Recognized, Moderately Priced | | Y swimming ye oy: 

‘ » Ca ca . ae 
udying - Preparatory School J Courses: Academic, Pre- 
peron- 200 Boys prepared for college in the last 30 | | paratory, Secretarial, 
Hae feats. Wholesome School life and sports j Music, Post Graduate. 

° 3 lusual equipment and Location. Experienced | Separate Junior School 
| Masters. Full program of athletics. Junior F. W. STENGEL, D.D. 
City | School. Catalog on request. 4 




















| EM. Hartman, Ph.D., Principal, Box 408, Lancaster, Pa 














OGONTZ SCHOOL cits 


A finishing school 25 minutes from Phila. Individ- 
ual needs analyzed by psychologists and studies 
pursued in a healthful way. Estab. 1850. Rydal Hall, 
girls 7-14. Camp in White Mountains. Catalog 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| Box 122, LITITZ, PENNSYLVANIA 





wal KISKI 


A real school for regular fellows. Work hard, 


















































































ei a “pas eee i 
ae id forge ahead All outdoor sports, Abby A. Sutherland, Prin., Montgomery Co., Pa 
acre campus. All students join in at least 
2 or 3 sports. Preceptorial system enable 
boys tc to & ogress as fast as they d 4 ite 
peters HIGHLAND HALL 
iadiiaeacciies School for B A School for Younger Girls 
| P € ovs : > 
Box 9 Y > MODERN educational standards. College prepara- 
Ox 930 Saltsburg, Pa Junior Department of the Ogontz School 2 py we — York tory. General courses. Advanced work. Music, Art 
| mr ne —_, from 7-14 ong on conanent or adelphia Domestic Science, Secretarial. Outdoor life. Catalog 
mother-care by women who understand chil¢ Dita act Waet Tine Bate Mince in | Miss Maud van Woy, A.B., Prin., Box 800, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 
Hi development. A large country place in the Pre paratory and I st Graduate ¢ —— — 
” NA ARETH HAI | beautiful Rydal hills, 25 minutes from Phila- Home Economics, Costume Design, Secre- 
/ delphia. Attractive, modern school buildings, tarial, =n ression, Art, Music. Preparation : 
with bright, sunshiny classrooms. Modern, : C P Peeper ese eae CEDAR CRES A college for young women 
punded in 1743. A famous old military academ progressive methods. French under native for College. who appreciate Iife on a 
rses Oderate rates. Preparati foe Ciolikes cad teacher; supervised piano practice. Play and New Gy i suburban campus, with modern equipment and 
once business. Junior Set - oo ef College and games in care of a physical training director. ew Vymnasium commodious dormitories. Degree courses in 
s of “sad and athletics = isons: Bwenean, Horseback riding, swimming, skating, coasting. and Pool Liberal Arts, Secretarial Science, House’ — — 
ss snlendi 7 2g : , Pra coy a: Music and Expression Address: Dr. m. " 
rses A. D. Thaeler, D.D., Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. Splendid health results. Catalog. Horseback Riding Curtis, Pres., Box H, Allentown, Pennsylvania. 
is of Abby A. Sutherland, Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. Write for information 
ther ACADEMY ~ - ’ .? about courses and terms. 
on | | MARRIS BURG seccnVean Ma.and Mrs. €.. Wyant The SCHOOL QUESTION 
‘repares for all colleges: experienced teachers; Principals, Box 246, es ne tex ' 
- Ideal location; new plant including 
— Middler and Senior Depts. Large campus. Bethlehem, 
Headene fields and courts. Arthur E. Brown, Pennsylvania - : 
aster, Box D, Harrisburg, Pa. s7th Street at Sth Avenue, New Yor 
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Future pas 











Offers girls courses of high standard, general 
and college preparatory Fifth year intensive 
review for high school graduates Dramatics 
Near Sound, an hour from New York. 
Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B. 
Vida Hunt Francis, A.B. 
Box 97 


; Principals. 


Norwalk, Conn. 











NORTON MAS8 


A Country School near 
Boston. Thorough College 
Preparation, also Two 
Year Graduate Course. ; 
New Art Studio. French Tn House- 
hold Arts. Music. Fine Riding Horses. 

Attention to Habits of Study, Health 
and Happiness. 


THE HEDGES 


A Separate School for Girls of Junior High 
School Age. Wholesome Life of Study and 
Play. Mode rn Progressive Methods. 


Miss Gertrude E. Cornish, Principal 




















Lasell Seminary 


r'Wo-YEAR courses for high school graduates 


10 miles from Boston 


Musie, Art and 
Athletics, riding, 
Delightful home 
Separate school 


Home Economies, Secretarial, 

Dramatic Expression courses. 

tennis, canoeing, swimming. 

life and friendly atmosphere 

for younger girls Catalogs 
GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 

130 Woodiand Road ‘Auburndale, Mass. 














# E N A Boarding Schal for Girls 
«Suburban to New York City 
DEN College Preparatory 
Junior Collegiate and Finishing Courses 


Music, Art, Expression, Domestic 
Science and Secretarial Courses 


Beautiful Granite Residence Attractive School- 


house. Unexcelled Gymnasium, Athletics. 12 

Acres. Small classes | 
Write for INustrated Catalog 

MR. and MRS. WM. F. CARLSON, Principals 


Box 50, Stamford, Conn. 


—THE WEYLISTER— 


For young women. A year of cultural work of 
college grade, followed by a year of intensive 
secretarial training, or either year alone. Small 
groups; individual attention in home and 
school. 9% miles from New Haven, 14 hours 
from New York. Five-acre suburban estate; 
outdoor sports. Water sports nearby. 
Mrs. Marian W. Skinner, M, A. 
Miss Louise H. Scott 
Box B, Milford, Connecticut 

















[2 COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS D 
kxmphasizing college preparatory work Also gen- 
eral and special courses. One year intensive college 
preparation. Junior school. 62nd year. Catalogue. | 
Shippan Point, Stamford, Connecticut 


NOR THAMEION 


Regular preparatory course for Smith and other 
colleges. One-year intensive course for high-school 
graduates Nine-acre campus. Outdoor sports 


Address: School Secretary, Box B, Northampton, Mass. 








WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 


BOX G, NATICK, MASS. 
A College Preparatory School for Girls. Outdoor 
life. Athletics and winter sports. 17 miles from 
Boston Established 1893 


MISS FLORENCE BIGELOW, 


Principal 


Depends ¢ 


on a Good School 


Selection 








te 
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Don’t Miss All the Fun— 
Starting With the Rest! 


Why not select your school early and avoid 
possible disappointment? 


If you wait until the fall before deciding, 


the 


chances are you will not be able to secure accommo- 
dations in the one you really want. 


And it isn’t necessary to spend much of your vaca- 


tion time worrying about the right school. 


to the Harper’s 


about all the work there is to it. 


A letter 


Bazar School Department will be 


Any information 


you desire will be sent to you. 


When you select a school upon the recommenda- 
tion of Harper’s Bazar, you may be confident that 
complete satisfaction will follow your choice. 


This service is without any obligation whatsoever. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 


International 


Fifty-seventh Street at Kighth 


Magazine Building 


Avenue, New York City 














New England— Girls 
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Mount 
Ida 
School 


and 


Junior College 


Miles from 
Boston 


| 


Send for Catalogue 
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. Students preparing for college. 
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FOR GIRLS 


Following classes are admitted: 


, _(Certificate.) 
Final year students will be admitted. 


. Studentsdesiringtocomplete high school (Diploma). 
. Students 


who have completed high school or 
secondary school work, and desire Junior College 
Courses diploma will be given any student 
taking any of our two-year courses. With the ex- 
ception of English and literature, these courses 
are elective. 

Opportunities of Boston in Music, 
associations: Voice, Piano, Violin, 
with eminent Boston masters 

Students attend Historical 
any denomination, Christian Science 
tend Mother Church every Sunday. 

Outdoor sports Horseback Riding (our own 
stables), Golf, Tennis, Field Sports. Winter Sports, 


Art, historical 
Harp, Organ, 


Boston churches— 
students at- 


Gymnasium, 45 by 90 ft. Swimming Pool. Finely 
equipped school—8& buildings. 
Junior College Courses. Home Economics, Art 


of Expression, Art, Complete Secretarial Courses; 
Business Management, 
Some rooms with hot 
for 1928-1929 are being 
application. 


S pee tal cars 


and cold water. Students 
accepted in the order of 


leave Chicago September 25 


Exceptional a s 
with a delightful home life 150 Summit St., Newton, Mass. 
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Homelike atmosphere. 

Secretarial, Arts and Crafts, and Music courses. 
Senior House, also separate Junior School; 
Beach, All Athletics. 
Principal, Box-18, Stamford, Conn. 





College Preparatory, General, 
Attractive 
Horseback-riding, 
For catalog address, Jessie Callam Gray, 
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THE MARY A. BURNHAM SCHOOL 


For girls. Established 1877. College pr: 
special courses, one year intensive collex, 
tion. Opposite Smith College campus 
Aiss Helen E. Thompson, Principal, 
Northampton, Mass. 





‘paratory, 
prepara. 





ee 


CRESTALBAN 


A school for little girls. 5 hours from New York, 
Fifteen minutes from Pittsfield. Invig orating 
of the Berkshires. 200 acres, 3 buildings p, Bd 
training, character development, health. Open : 
classes. Outdoor sports. Miss Margery Whiting 
Prin., Box A, Berkshire, Mass. t. 


THEGAT EWA 


Thorough College Preparation. One Year in- 
tensive preparation for Board Ex: iminations, 
Music, Art and Secretarial Courses Outdoor 
Sports, Riding. Address: ALICE E REYNOLDs, 
80 St. Ronan Terrace, New Haven, Conn. 





———__. 


"A New England 
School for Girls 





LINCOLN SCHOOL cis 


College Preparatory and General Courses. New 

science laboratory and new gymnasium. Outdoor 

Sports. FRANCES E. WHEELER, Principal 
Providence, R. I 









* 

Prides Crossing, Mass. Girls 
On the seashore— 50 minutes from Bo ston. Ace 
ere dited. Successful **Col ene Board’ 


H 4 
(A ory: Elective Courses: Jun College. 
>. jeties. Riding. Catalog. keine 








OWARD SEMINARY 


College Preparatory, Junior College. Special 
Courses. HomeEconomics.Secretarial. Sports, 
Accredited. Lynn H. Harris (Ph.D. Yale), 
President, Box 26, West Bridgewater, Mass, 








HOWE-MAROT jie sonei ir Che 
College Preparation “ r 

Marot Junior College cote (Sine 

MARY L. MAROT, Principal, Thompson, Conn. 














New England—Boys 
JUNIOR 


WILLISTON SCHOOL 


ROBERT BLYTHE CUNNINGHAM, A.M., Headmaster. 
An endowed home school for thirty boys trom 10 to 14, 
best in education and care at reasonable cost, $750. New 
Residence Halil. A de a nt of /ILLISTON AC ADEMY, 
a college preparatory school. EASTHAMPTON, MA 


ORCESTER 


Tr {OROUGH Cott EGE Pr EPARATION 
Address, Worcester Academy, Worcester Ifass 




















Westminster 


Pre pares Boys for College 
Upper and Lower Se hool. Limited enrollment. 
RAYMOND, RICHARDS McORMOND, A. B. (Yale) 
Head Master, Simsbury, Connecticut 


RIDGEFIELD 


An accredited college preparatory 
school limited to 60 boys. In the 
foothills of the Berkshires, 50 miles 
from New York. For information write 


THEODORE C. JESSUP, Headmaster, Ridgefield, Conn. 


ITCHFIEL) 


“or Young Boys 
ae am Manpineee achieve fine results iw 
Class Room. Large estate Altitude 1100 
‘cas E. SARCKA, Box 523, Litchfield, Conn. 











CAMBRIDGE JUNIOR COLLEGE 
AND TOVILLIAMSTOWN, MASS. 


Rapid and thorough preparation for all colleges 
Summer School begins July 6th. Booklet. 





1928 


Mod- 


{33 JUPFIEL 
ENDOWED SCHOOL 

College Preparatory and General Courses. 

erate Tuition. Separate Junior _Bohodt. 
For catalog addres 


Rev. Brownell Gage, Ph.D., 15 High Street, Suffield, Cons 


ROX BURY 


Complete attention to the needs of the individual 
boy insures a thorough College Preparation. 
A. B. Sheriff, Headmaster, Cont 





Cheshire, 
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New ne, Boys 


Be TLFORD | 


ScuHoor 








COLLEGE PREPARATION 


| spEC Al ISTS in preparing 
boys a the College Entrance 
Board examination;. In- 
cludes successful entrance to 
Harvard, Ma pmo 
ete. Usual two years work in one 
ae school. This progress | 


oe 
= 





ot 
made possil »le by tutorial methods, teaching How to 


and classes imited to five. Hnter now. Cata- 
ny ty Ms 4min ition r_cord on request. Write 
BOX B, MILFORD, CONN. 


, Seance! 











For Boys Carefully 
Supervised 


Study 


Strictly. College 
Preparatory, Accredited 
and Athletics 








FOR 


STEARNS covs 


In the Picturesque New Hampshire Hills 
Preparation for Colleges and Scientific Schools. 
Unusually Rapid Advancement. Lower School. 

Winter Sports. Golf. Tennis. 
Baseball. Football. Water Sports 

Wholesome Home Atmosphere. Personal 
Supervision. Illustrated Catalog on Request. 
Arthur F. Stearns, Box 61, Mount Vernon, N.1I 


ITCHELL 


Separate Junior School 
20 miles from Boston. All of the 
advantages of modern methods and 
i complete equipment. Specially 
trained teachers. All athletic sports, 
horsemanship, gymnastics, boxing 
and fencing, tennis and track. Good 
fellowship and home like atmosphere. For cata- 
log address: ALEXANDE M SHELL, 
Box B, Billerica, Mass. 

















| New England. —Co- ed. : 


rena 





—the Understanding School 





Progressive boarding and day 
school for pupils from nursery 
to college—certificate admits to 
many leading colleges. Pupils 
receive all ‘round training with 
emphasis on initiative and imag- 
ination. Our buildings are lo- 
cated in a twenty-acre private 
park of great natural beauty with 
several athletic fields. Only one 
hour from New York. Write for 
our illustrated catalogue. 


Euphrosyne G. Langley, Principal 
Greenwich, Connecticut } 


EAST GREENWICHACADEMY 


ON NARRAGANSETT BAY 
Thorough College Preparation 
Business and Music Courses 
Accredited Certificate Privileges 
Capable Faculty 





Separate Junior School 
All Sports Gymnasium 
Moderate Rates Send for Catalog 
A. T. SCHULMAIER 
East Greenwich, R. I. 


Box 14 

















“ ” EXCEPTIONAL YEAR ROUND 

FAIRHOPE COUNTRY SCHOOL and CAMP 

7th yr. Boys, Girls, 2 to 12; Parental care, home- 

like environment, usual studies, creative he undwork, 

individual development; swimming, riding, farming. 
50-acre esta nodera 93 minutes from New 


MR. and MRS. JOHN H. CONROY. Ridgefield, Conn., Tel. ‘é30 


ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES 
A Mother School 
Open all year. Children 3 to 12. One 
New York. Usual studies. Outdoor 
ut Summer Camp. Stamford 2173, Ring 1-4. 
C RS. W. B. STODDARD, Shippan Point, Sts amford, 
onn. “The School That Develops Initiative. ’ 








Episcopal 
hour from 








For information About These Schools 


Write to 
Harper’s Bazar School Department 
Sith St. at 8th Ave., New York City 
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B eautsful Amentdale —Seat of 
NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY 


An estate of 251 acres suburban to Washington, D. C. 
James E. Ament, A.M., Ph.D., LL.D., President 





cirls’ school 
sp2cious build- 


251 acres along pic 


courses in 
Classic, 


Junior college, also college preparatory 
of exceptional beauty and arrangements. 


ings. 32 structures on woodland campus of 


turesque Rock Creek. Recent addition of 161 acres for bridle 
paths. Habitat of many species of beautiful birds. Special courses 
in music, art, expression, dramatics, home economics, gardening 


secretarial work. Additional cultural advantages oj nation’s 


capital. Visitors welcome. 
Address REGISTRAR 


Box 170 Forest Glen, Md. 
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Arlington Hall 


A Junior College for Girls 


IN WOODLAND park of 100 acres, 15 minutes from heart of 
Washington. High School. Junior College. Music, art, 
dramatics, home economics, secretarial work, and physical 
education. New buildings. Large campus with lake. Water 
sports. Horseback riding. Swimming pool. Cultural advan- 
tages of nation’s capital. Catalog. W.E. MARTIN, Pres., 
Box 818-H, Pennsylvania Ave. Station, Washington, D. C. 



































| 
WASHINGTON and PARIS 
Music, Dancing, Dramatic 
Art, Languages, Literature, 
Fine and Applied Arts. 
A Residential School for Young 
Women. Unique opportunities for 
cultural and professional study in 
artistic and stimulating atmos- 
phere. Allsubjects elective. Tui- 
tion according to work taken. 









JUNIOR Collegiate and High School Pasees. 


Household Science, Secretarial Science. Out- 
door sports. Country and City advantages. 
Address the secretary. Oakerest, 3640 16 
Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 


Southern—Boys 


3a 
im THE MEALTHF pe ¢, 
SEK K2 
& Homelike < 
Atmosphere. 
Supervised Studies. 
College Preparatory 
school for boys 11 to 
i 21. Classes average 10 
} i Graduates admitted 
H to all certificate colleges 
withcut 














exam nations. 


Every boy ieceives 

training in publie 
speaking and carefully supervised individual 
coaching in all sports. Every boy can be 
on a team. Fireproof buildings Swimming 
pool R. O. T. C. under Ll. 8. Gov't. 49th 
year. Catalog 


COL. M. H. HUDGINS. Box B, Waynesboro, Va. 








WAYNESBORO, VIRGINIA 














An Episcopal School in the Blue Ridge 
foothills, near Baltimore and Washington. 


~<S9ONALDSON 


For Boys 10-18 
Preparation for all colleges 
High Scholastic standing. 180 acres. Super- 
vised athletics. New fireproof dormitory. 
Reservations now being made. 
Junior and Senior High School 
For new illustrated catalog addres 
T. N. DENSLOW, B.A., Headmaster, 
Box 45, Ilchester, Maryland 














ot the nat miitary schools. 
try locatio luke; 
in South; ae r py Ny Seco 


Cadets ente 
Col. Sandy Beaver, Box H, Gainesville, Georgia 
oe geen 











STUY VESANT 820! f08 
YOUNG BOYS 

In the foothills of the Blue Ridge, 50 miles from 

Washington Healthful outdoor life for boys 

10 to 15. Preparation for leading Eastern College 

Preparatory Schools. For catalog address 

EDWIN B. KING, Headmaster, WARRENTON, VA. 


E RIDGE ae 

for Boys 
An accredited preparatory school of high standards and re- 
sultful methods. Junior Dept. Located in Picturesque **Land 


of the Sky.’’ Address; J. R. Sandifer, Headmaster, Box B, 
Hendersonville North Carolina 








Academie or college work ar- 
ranged. Unusual social advantages 
of Washington. 

Paris Branch 1928 
WR. and MRS. AUGUST KING-SMITH, Directors 
1749 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. C. | 








AIRMONT 


FOR GIRLS 28TH YEAR 

| Two Year JUNIOR COLLEGE and Col- 
lege Preparatory Courses. 
Also COLLEGE cou RSUS in Sec _etarial Science, 
Domestic *vcience, Music. Art, Expression, Cos- 
tume Design ar a Interior Be rating. Athletics. 

the Capital Utilized. 

Students from “s States. 

For catalog address 


1713 Massach Ave., Washi D.C. 








| A Home School Under Experienced 
Principals in a Residence Famed 
CHE for its Artistic Appointments. 
Wisses Stone’s run aa- 
antage 
taken of all that Washing- 
School : ton offers in Art, Music, 
Government and History. 
College Preparatory, General 
Academic and advanced Cultural 
Courses. Art, Music, Secretarial, 

















hevy Chase 


Junior College and Senior High 


Domestic Science, Interior Deco- eg a ge oy — ic 
ration and Costume Designing course for high-school graduates. College pre- 


Preparation for Travel. Physical paratory and general courses. Home 





Education. nomics, Secretarial, Interior Decoration, 
matic Art, Music, Art, Expression Strong 
ISABELLE STONE, PH. D., wr. Small classes. Suburban college with 
nd HARRIET STONE, M.S. ty advantages. Outdoor sports. Swimming. 
Riding. Write for “pg ation 


1626 Rhode Island Ave., N. W., Washington. D. C. 


. Farrington, Ph.D., Box B, Washington, D.C. 

















A Rugged Confidence 


gained from rubbing 
shoulders with other boys in class room and athletic 
field at preparatory school . and they will swing 
into college easily. They will be poised and mentally 
equipped for the next step in their education. 


We stress the importance of early reservations, and 
shall be glad to give you any information you may 
need concerning a preparatory school for your son. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
International Magazine Building 


Fifty-seventh Street at Eighth Avenue, New York 
Phone: Columbus 7300 














ENTUCKY Mi!Tary 

INSTIT UTE 
Oldest mil-school in America for Boys 8 
to 19. Accredited. Grades and High 
School. R. O. T. C. Horseback Riding, 
Swimming, etc. 11 Miles from Louisville. 
Catalog: Box B, LYNDON, KY. 


OME 





National patronage 
of over 200 boys 
Prepares for All Col- 
leges. Fully Accredited. Exceptional Equip- 
ment. Single Rooms. Gym. Pool. Golf, Small 

classes. Summer Camp for younger boys 
Murray P. Brush, Pa.D., Box 40, Port Deposit, Mp. 


STAUNTO 


One of the most distinguished schools in America 
preparing for Universities, Government Academies, 
Business. Superb disciplinary training equaled by 
academic excellence. Col. Thos. H. Russell, B.S., 
LL.D., Pres., Box B, (Kable Station), Staunton, Va. 


fen BRIE SCHOOL 


Accredited, New modern fireproof 
buildings. Near White Sulphur Springs. 
6th year. High moral tone. Ages 21. All 
sports. Riding. R.O.T.C. Catalo wei ieee 
BoxB, COL. H.B. MOORE, Lowis urg.W.V. 









MILITARY 
ACADEMY 





MILITARY 





A country boarding 


SEVERN SCHOOL school for boys. 


Ideal location on Severn River near Agnapetie. Prepares for 
College, we est Point and Annapolis ceptionally thorough 
work give and demanded. Stude ey taught how to study 

Water sports and all "athle ties. Boarding students. Limited 
to fifty. Catalog. ROLLAND M. Tee, Ph. D.. Principal, 
Severna Park, Md. 
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ST. HILDA? S HALL 
Box B, OLD CHARLES TOWN, W. VA. 
(60 Miles from Washington, D. C.) 
THE CHEVRON SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Episcopal. In the Shenandoah Valley. College Prep. 


ANCH CoiLece Gitis 


B. A. DEGREE COURSE. Musical Art. Also 
elective academic subjects. Commercial Art, 
Loneunges, hoary Design, Interior Deco- 
rating ‘retarial, Swimming, Gymnasium, 
Riding, Go if, All Athletics CATALOG: Address 

MANCH COLLEGE, STAUNTON, VIRGINIA. 








Box B., 


Supt., 




















Doubt 


About 


a 


School—Write 


Harper 


s Bazar 








Southern—Girls 


Virginia College 
FOR YOUNG WOMEN 


ONE of the lez ading schools in the South. Located 
in the valley of Virginia, famed for health and 
beauty of scenery. Modern ildings; large 
campus. European and American Instructors. 
Elective, Preparatory and College Courses. 
Accredited Music. Art, Expression, Domestic 


Science, Phys- . 

















ical Education 


sna ar 
aibrary Courses 
Supervised Ath- 
letics. Catalog 
Address Regis- 
trar, Box B, 
Roanoke, Vir- 
ginia 


Gulf Park 


BY-THE-SEA 
A Junior College for Girls 
A NATIONALLY patronized 


school. Beautifully located 
on the Gulf, completely 


























equipped, strong faculty. 
Four-year High School and 
two-year Junior College, both fully ac 
credited Art, Music, Expression, Home 
Economics, Secretarial Training, Physical 
Education. Year-round outdoor sports 
Horseback riding. Catalog. 
RICHARD G. COX, President 
Box H Gulfport, Miss. 

















“Fairfax, Fall 


IN THE Blue Ridge mountains, overloc 
famous Shenandoah valley. F 
preparatory, elective 
Junior college for girls. Music, art, 
education, household and se« 
Modern buildings ; 50-acre campus 
swimming, golf, hockey Catalog an 
John Noble Maxwell, President, 
Box B, Park Station, 
Waynesboro, Virginia 


Greenbrier Goll 


For Young Women. Junior Col. and 2 years H. S. Accredited. 
ear White Sulphur Sprinvs. Horseback riding 
Catalog. French W. Thompson, Pres., Lewisburg, W.Va. 


SULLINS COLLEGE 


»king the 
ur year college 



































BRISTOL 
VIRGINIA 


For Girls High School; Junior College ‘Ac 
creditec New buildings: every room connec “tht 14 
bath. Pool. Horseback Riding. Mountain clin 

Lake 100 acres. Washington advant: ues opti al 
Catalog W. E. Martin, Ph.D., Pres., Box B. 





WARD-BELMONT 
FOR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN 
Offers 4 years preparatory, 2 years college work 
Fully accredited All Sports including Riding 
Complete appointments. For information address 


The Secretary, Belmont Heights, Box 406, Nashville, Tenn, 


RANDOLPH-MACON SCHOOL 


For Girls. College preparatory and special courses 
for High School graduates Accredited. Separate 





oe School. Limited to 100 Special ad- 
antages in Music, Art, Expeceson. Branch of 
atalog 


R: rasa ag Macon system 
John C. Sir pson, A.M. Prine Box H, Danville, Va. 


Mary Baldwin College and Mary Baldwin Seminary 
For Young Ladie d1842.S Virginia 
‘Term begins Se pte mber 6th. In Shenandoah Valley. 

Unsurpassed climate, modern equipment. Courses: 
College, 4 years, A.B. Degree; College-Preparatory. 

Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Physical 
Education, Athletics.Gymnasium and I ield. Catalog. 
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Western—Boys 


TN 


The Valley Ranch School | 








VALLEY, WYOMING 
via Cody 
THOROUGH Eastern Prepar- 
atory School training com- 
bined with supervised W est- 
ern Ranch out-door life. 
Small classes with individ- 
ualhelp. Each boy assigned 
his own saddle horse. 
Riding, polo, rifle practice, 
mountain trips and athleties 
constitute open-air activi- 

















ties Excellent equipment. 
Christian influence. Cata- 
log. JULIAN S. BRYAN, 
Eastern Director, Valley 
Ranch Eastern Office, 70 
East 45th st., New York, 
i. Os 
M LIAMI Military Institute 
Germantown Ohio 


In the Miami River Valley, 
A school of high standards 
Military training for manly 

fields, baseball diamonds. Cat 


14 miles from Dayton. 

College preparatory. 
bearing. Football 
log 


ol. Orvon Graff Brown, Pres., Box 668 
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35 states. 


Sports: 


outdoor life 


COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 
FOR YOUNG WOMEN 


Gainesville, Georgia 


An Endowed College: 
Course with state authorized degree, 36 modern build- 
ings, beautifully located in the foothills of the Blue 
Ridge Mts. near Atlanta. 
10 national sororities. 
Conservatory: 
leading to Bachelor degree (B. Mus.). 
sion with degree B. O. 

Specials: 
\esthetic Dancing, Secretarial 
Academy: 
Standard four-year high school. 
Horseback-riding, Boating, 
Track, Golf, Tennis, etc. 


Climate makes possible 





50 Miles North of Atlanta 
Offering standard A. B. 


Student body of 500 from 


All branches of music under noted teachers 
Dramatics and Expres- 


Household Economics, Art, Physical Education, 


Independently organized in separate buildings. 
Privilege of electives. 


Basketball, 


Swimming, 


(182 acres.) 





For Catalogue 
address 








all the vea 


Ox 
Gainesville, 
Ga. 














% I'TUATED in the pastoral Piedmont Valley near 

ee this school is planned to teach girls how to study, to bring 
i them nearer to nature, and to inculcate ideas of order 

and economy. It offers a fixed rate. College Prepara- 
tory and Cultural Courses. French is the lan- 
. guage of the house. Separate cottage for 
young girls. Write for catalogue. 
Mile. Lea M. Bouligny 


Box 11, Warrenton, Va. 


Washington, 


WARRENTON 


COUNTRY SCHOOL JOY GIRLS WARRENTON, VIRGINIA 








los Glamos Ranch School 


WHERE a boy prepares for college 
while leading a natural, outdoor lite 


in Santa Fe National korest ear 
round health-building climate. Coun- 
try unsurpassed for scenic grandeur 


and historic interest. A saddle horse 
for every boy Wonderful oppor- 
tunity for 40 boys. Booklet, 


A. J. CONNELL, Director, 


Ww 


ni 


Los Alamos Ranch School, Box H, Otowi, New Mexico 








A Clean Mind in a{Sound Body 
Every Boy Recites Every Lesson Every Day 
THOROUGH preparation for college. 
Business courses. High academic 
standard. Boys taught how to study. 
Wholesome Christian atmosphere 

Modern equipment. Military train- 
ing. Interesting and varied — 
program—experienced coaches. -ar- 
by lakes afford water sports. 40 acres 


for outdoor recreation. Separate 
Junior School. Summer session. Rev. 
Charles Herbert Young, 3.T.D., Rec- 


tor. For illustrated catalog address 
The Superintendent, Howe, Indiana 
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NAKE IX): I RVG 


Non-Military. College Pre paratory Academy for 
boys. Near Chiesgo. All Atbleties. Endowed. Cata- 
log: J. W. Richards, Box 161, Lake Forest, Ill. 





NORTHWESTERN wavac‘acavemn 

NAVAL ACADEMY 
70 miles from Chicago. An endowed College, 
Preparatory School and Junior College. Its 
distinctive advantages and methods interest dis- 
criminating parents. CoL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Pres., 
Lake Geneva, Wis. 





MISS HARRIS’ TUTORING SCHOOL 


prepares students for Secondary Schools and Col- 

leges Each instructor a specialist. Summer and 
Winter Cc atalogue upon request: 
N S LILIAN I, RIS, Director 

2150 ke Park West, Chicago, Illinois 






yr 





ENROLL EARLY! 


Many of the better private schools fill up early in 
the summer for the fall term. We advise prompt 
registration. If you are in doubt about a choice, 
write to Hi: urper’s Bazar, 57th Street at Sth Ave- 
nue, New York City, and we will supply you with 
cati alogs and information. 
























FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 


For Girls and Young wv omen. 2-year Col] 
4-years Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Host 
Economies. 75th year. Campus : 25 a on 
door sports. Il bis Extra- curriogy 
activities. Catalog. Wy P. McKeEgE, A, M 
B.D., President, Box 660, Ni. Carroll, Il, 

— for girls, in 2 


Ferry Halll Ss 
wooded acres extend. 


ing to Lake Michigan, suburban to Chicago. aq 

vaneed courses for High School eradus ates. Sports, 
Gymnasium, pool. 60th year. Catalog. 
Eloise R. Tremain, Prin., Box 335, Lake Forest, Iii 








distinguished eg. 
lege prep: ratory 








Lindenwood College 


Standard college for young women. Two and four 
year courses. Accredited. Conservatory aq. 
vantages. 50 minutes from St. Louis. 101st year, 
KE-very modern facility. Catalog. 

J. L. ROEMER, Pres., Box 528, St. Charles, Mo, 


MONTICELLO SEMINARY 


Coilege Preparatory and Junior Colleg e Courses, 
Musie, Art, Dramatics, Physical oor. ducation, 
Secretarial, Home Economics. 30 miles from st. 
Louis. 300 | acre campus. All sports. 
‘or catalog and views address: 
Harkkiet Rick ConGpon, Godfrey, Illinois, 


HILLCREST Ages 6 to 14 


Miss Davison’s School. Charming home life. 
Thoroughness in grade work Music emphasized, 
Interpretive dancing and healthful outdoor reerea- 
tio 19th year. Only normal, healthy children 
accepted. Miss Sarah M. Davison, Prin. jox 4B, 
Beaver Dam, Wis. 








FOR GIRLS 
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California—Boys 
Military 


PAGE icin? 


A big school for little boys 
Page stands in a class by itself ag 
«a military school for little boys. 
Sound training in the common 
* branches comes first. The military 
is adapted to young boy needs 
Parents appreciate the atmosphere 
of understanding and encourage- 
ment for their little boys. This is 
the largest school of its kind in 
America. Write for the catalog. 
ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster 
1221 Cochran Avenue 
Los Angeles California | 


BEVERLY #3! 


rad BOYS 

Located in most health(ul clim 
NON -SECTARIAN AND NON- MILITARY, 
seventh gradethrough highschool. Educators, min- 
isters and laymen on advisory board. Annual cata- 


logue on request. 368 South Virgil Ave., Los Angeles, Cal. 
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California Girls 


=) 





An accredited suburban day 
and boarding school in the 
scenic foothills near Los 
Angeles—a beautiful country 
estate among the _ orange 
groves highest social and 
scholastic standards—whole 
some healthful outdoor life 
—riding and all sports—7th 
grade to college— = year 
begins Sept. 27 — catalog. 
Miss Parsons & ‘Miss Dennen, 
principals. 


GIRLS’ 
COLLEGIATE 
SCHOOL 


GLENDORA, 
CALIF. 











FRENCH SCHOOL 


Santa Barbara, California 
In Beautiful Mission Canyon overlooking Pacific 
Ocean. Limited to 20 girls who will receive a Frene! 
Cultural education. Address Santa Barbara French 
School for Girls, Santa Barbara, Calif. 








Special Schools 








euwvauauna 


SCHOOL FOR RETARDED CHILDREN 
Modern equipment. Resident Nurse and Physi- 
cian. Home environment. Individual instruction. 
Summer camp in Maine Established 1883. 
Catalogue. Box 165, Haddonfield, New Jersey 








C FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL > 


SUMMER SCHOOL AND CAMP. For boys who 
need individual attention. All sports, swimming, 
horseback riding. 41 miles from New York in the 
beautiful hills of Westchester C gers For informa- 
tion write t0 RUDOLPH S. FRIED, Principal, 


Box A, Katonah, New York. 
SCHOOL 


PERKI N S OF ADJUSTMENT 


For Children requiring special training and educa- 
tion. Unsurpassed equipment on sixty-acre ei 
tate. Intimate home life. Experienced St: 7s s 
ical direction. Franklin H. Perkins, M.D., 
Lancaster, Mass. 


THE WOODS’ SCHOOL 


For Exceptional Children Three Separate schools 
GI BOYS LITTL 


E FOLKS 
Camp with Tutoring 
, Box 152, Langhorne, Pa 
rs. Mollie Woods Hare, Principal! 











Booklet 
M 

















Aer 


33 


arf Every Inquiry Receives Our Most Careful Attention 



















































































Italy—Girls 


education. 





ae — 
Lie | 
s 
Cannes a ee 
¢ CANNES or 
OOL The Fontaine School JFRANCE | " 
lege, French Mediterr é ° 
0, Home Finishing c ourses. Intensive study ot a5 Tench. Cul- Secretarial 
S. Out. ural Travel. College preparation a specialty. } 
urricular Sports throughout year in healthful climate. Direc | 
AM, tof Miss Marie Louise Fontaine, 22 Park Ave., 
N.Y. City, or Villa Montmorency, Cannes, France. 
wd 
aa | || KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 
Fatory r 
rate SECR EX 
exten Lausanne ETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 
BO. Ad. uote non , " or ‘ cau teu =e 
Sports, Leer ] Pari Girl Training for educated women 
SW For Boys and Girls of | aris—Olris TON 
oS WISS SCHOOLS all ages. Unrivalled cli- ; { RESIDENT SCHOOL IN BOS’ oO 
— mate. Sanitary buildings. Up to date methods. mo a NAAN RHA RN One-year course includes 
Moderate prices. Prep. for College. Free infor- technical, economic and 
lege mation. pees. » eg Camp, L ——— | Chateau de Groslay, S. & O., near Paris BOSTON po “i Ls canaret 
BERN arents recommended stop a I | K ‘ r = P 7 
and four O eol| Belvedére, Lausanne, Prop. A. Steudler. E I E R R Tel.: Auteuil 24-95 ' 90 Marlboro Street positions. 
Ory ad. —— Two-year course includ 
Ist year, Mrs. Bernt Lie’s Finishing School for Girls, 39 NEW YORK ing six college subjects for 
Rue du Chateau & 9 Avenue Victor Hugo, students not desiring col- 
es, Mo. Boulogne s-Seine—Paris. | 247 Park Avenue lege, but wishing a cultural 
as well as a_ business 




























































PROVIDENCE College 
ARY PARC DES | 155 Angell Street tg ot Class 
V LE PAVILLON ‘iinces MED. Seperate nae 
3. Specis ‘ ~ 
eae vie ERS HOLM E Finishing School for girls. Near the Bois ie Sale. H toma: Goce : ene 
roms | ROVEZZANO * FLORENCE: ITALY | | piri, Ponty tts. furccnment “* Senses: Feo 
An international school for girls. Languages. MLLE. PARISOT, 26 Rue de ta Tourette, 
Music and Art. Travel during the holidays. Boulogne sur Seine, 
inois. Moderate rates. Catalog on request. " 
——.. American address: Rm. 1405,19 W. 44th St.,N.¥.C. ST. HUBERT’S SCHOOL | 
| Founded upon the highest traditions of American private | ALLARD CHOOL 
lig french Home Finishin schoo ucation in a thoroug rench atmosphere. } 
4 Delightful Fre jon Higt : Con = preparatory thor aca wa ae rekon Travel during | 
School for 12 girls. ighest stand- ; " CENTRAL BRANCH Y.W.C.A. 
me life Barry’ $ Forei D School for Girls | de of Seholarshi ane val penta vacations. Out-of-door sports. 
as ards s arship. Individual care, : : 
> Miss y LA 4 pupils chaperoned. Holiday trips. | National City. Bank. fad and Madison Ave, Mal} Devt iy, Lexington Ave., At 53rd St., N. Y. C. 
children Finishing School. Home L “ite.” ¥ Languages, Art, , In Passy quarter. Apply to: r 6 Avenue de Villars, Paris (7e), Man Secretarial Training — Expert 


instruction. Next class begins 
July 2. Ballard Schox 1 graduates 
always in demand. 
Established 56 years. 





4 Musie, College Preparatory. Trips to Rome, Peru- 

Box 48, gia, Venice. Lower School for younger girls. En- M7. LEGRAND 3,RUELYAUTEY 
trance any time. 5 

suena Secretary, Box 142, Cambridge, Mass. a aa 


a ; Mademoiselle PON TON vestintunas Art School 


French home in Passy quarter. Courses at at 
ies — Fencing, riding. tennis. ‘Holiday tripe: p ARIS ATELIERS of the N. Y 
mM 6, RUE LYAUTEY- PARIS-FRANCE- of the N. Y. } 
ary The MACJANNET > ~s CAMPS Communicate with Mile. Ponton. SCHOOL OF FINE AND APPLIED ART 










































= RACIAL Sot 








' LAKE Tue ELM | Ws. M. Opom, Director, FRANK ALVAH Parsons, Pres. 
‘my | ANNECY SAINT: eL0UD | Arenitecture & i hier mee Interior {ERC 
re) rehitectur coration; Costume 
s Boys—6-14—-Girls. Season June to Sept. % = ” : ze Design: Decorative illustration. Secretarial and Business 
self as % Sour Months Research Work in Italy C , Cc a. et re — 
1ess administration. Co-educa- 
boys BEGINS JUNE 18th tional.  Individua! advancement. 





“ Girls’ finishing school near the beautiful Bois de Circulars by Request 

mmon camel i ji ., . i Summer Session. For catalog address 

ii . . ant nc Boul e in Paris. Complete French education Fi e catalog 8S 
sacs : : ‘oulogn ‘ ple a \ PARISSCHOOL 9 Place des Vosges, Paris or } OUNDED Director, 253 Lexington Avenue, New 
































ilitary F 
- : 3 through American methods. Melle. F. Yvon, 1858 

needs H 3 i 2239 Broadway, New York York. Tel CALed S 
= H 28 Rue Tisserand, Boulogne s/Seine, Paris. , € edonia 713% 
sphere Travel Cage | 

‘age- H 
This is s 
ind in 











italog. CAMP TRAVEL CAMP FOR GIRLS FOR RELIABLE ADVICE ABOUT SCHOOLS AND TUTORS IN EUROPE CONSULT MIS) CONKLIN'S 
naster LAUSANNE SWITZERLAND | 
For cultured American girls. Six European | M Oo N D oO Vv ‘a R 














E 
fornia | countries visited. Month in Switzerland. 

N All land and water sports. Minimum cost. EDUCATIONAL ADVISORS SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 

E EARL B. HUBBELL COMPANY 12 RUE d’ AGUESSEAU, PARIS 8 
OOL Vv Originator of College Tours FRANCE, SWITZERLAND, ITALY, BELGIUM AND GERMANY 105 West 40th St. New York 
SOYs A 180 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago. 




















wma cvvaerea 


ITARY. U 71 4 » Se s a . . " mu somone mg 
vtsmin § A BOYS’ EUROPEAN CRUISE " : : : SCHOOL OF COMMERCE 
ual cata- In Ireland, France, Holland (Olympics), Germ: a Versailles—Girls : aimee: Gar Pideabe Gaccebatel 
geles, Cal. Belgium and England. Sailing June 27-30; Re- | i Positions, Send for, 

turning September 8th. The Lowest-priced tour | Sunn —— _anneell ‘How to Get the Job You Want.’ 


PLACES GRADUATES 














for equal length of time. Obtain particulars from 





























—— L.J.C ily, U.S. N., Retired, 2190 : 
' _ Zist St., Brooklyn, N_Y. Phone —Dewey 5558 Finishing School for Girls LV’E RMITAG Miles. ata pie's JOHN J. BROWN, D.C.L., Director, 25 W. 45th St., New York 
i ~ f chool for rls 
i tion. ee ee ay Lng chery enn aa 15 rue de l’Ermitage, Versailles, France 
re Large grounds, Sports. Thorough, understanding of Offers all advantages of Paris with country life. , * 
H : ——— requires nts. Am. Rep. sg Frances French studies— Music—Art—Travel. The SCHOOL 
ban day | Travel ' tlic Voellon, 40 Av scinto Se. Houston, Tess illes, near P Mrs. Hubert Whatley, 68 E. 79th St., N. ¥. C. 
. ‘the H FA Melle. my, secipacioes raat, dorian near Paris : Academic and Technical Training for girls who are 
ar Los — i 4 graduates of the leading schools. Five residence 


houses. For catalog address Euphemia McClintock, 


A.M., 129 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 
a and FLOATING-LJEVERSITY The Travel School 
loor Ife uixa’ Have you considered it in your educational plans for your boy or girl? 



































th yest The coérdination of travel and study is proving more and more prac- i Bridge 
a ; tical. The Harper’s Bazar School Department will be happy to give you | © 
any information you desire about travel schools. | 
— mam I Bho “Only College of Bridge” 
OL pam Seana eR IE HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT y g ge 
Eight Months—26 Countries Fifty-seventh Street at Eighth Avenue, New York City | te eel aan ay tay Moo Re 

ne (Extensive Shore Trips) | advanced players. Special courses for teachers. 

enrolled for Graduate Courses. Credits for | Mail course. Directed by E. V. Shepard. 






































































| French Men and Women Students and older people om 
Courses be arrange 2,500 to $4,150 ~ > > oC . 
—— | | inctudes "ail "expenses" Modern. ‘Steatner Travel SHEPARD’S STUDIO, Inc. 
7 — ye sag mt gr oil sburner with cieaaaieemeiies a a ee Box B Telephone Circle 10041 
bine drive. On two students assignec d "i . 
each room. Option returning from Europe 20 West 54th Street New York, N. Y. 
= COLLEGE CRUISE 
IWTERNATIONAL | UNIVERSITY | CRUISE, INC. 
roadway, New Yor! city, Te Bowling Green . Z 
AROUND THE WORLD P — 
caeu “ Social Training 
S. S. Rynpam, the ‘‘Pioneer University Afloat,”’ sails Septem- | 
Pus’ | HOME AND TRAVEL Git ae 2 ws ; “1 
ruction. GIRLS r r r 7 - . . 
i 1883. Caique combination of school and travel. Quali- ber 19, 1928, bes ith 375, young mee ho will continue theit | Charm, Poise and Personality 
denne cr _ ag ms. College preparatory or finishing studies while visiting 70 cities 1n 27 foreign countries, returning Self-consciousness overcome. Personality devel- 
eS — loderate cost. Mes. L. H, Stevenson, r 5) | oped. Social coaching. Conversation, Wit, Rep- 
: Wareage yh wy “. dg | Margherita, to New Y ork, May 4, 1929. = artee—personally or by mail. Est. 16 ‘years. 
ps 7? Mile. L p Cc 5 . 
OL) Ave., Sierra Madre, California. College, graduate, preparatory and business | guise, Cant Coe, | 6th and 7th Ave., 
s who 
mming, | PRIVATE MOTORING IN EUROPE courses given by a faculty of 45 under the presi- 
< in th I  ladie : . Vv . 
informe Including ‘Swiss “Austrian, “French “Alps: Taian dency of John Carleton Jones, Ph.D., LL.D. 
rincipal, Hill Towns. Three weeks’ residence ‘cultured ; it ; a i 
family in Paris! constant. opportunity a uitured Credit —_— w ee colleges. Kindergarten Training 
ee Prsation. int easor wo acancies 7TmM- ee 
SOL Reference Ss exch: anged. Mrs. Robert Barker. 211 ss. og wit c ‘assrooms, #) m H li ll 
aware Place, cago, Ill nasium, library, ana two swimming pools. etiaiiiiia Me issa Mi s 
veauce [| EUROPEAN TRAVEL SCHOOL F2n,ouNe Interior trips in Japan, Siam, Java, Ceylon, Min ein ee ye Dake 
- 17 r , 4 r,s vw hree-ye: liege degrees 
eT Sted Z cnonths’ study and travel. Winter Sports. India, Egy pt, Italy ’ France, Germany and Euroimants Roos. cma Woe, “Siroopcinaal rasiiones 
Box 53, Sali tties. | 9th season. Low, inclusive price. England facilities. Address Miss Harriette Melissa Milis, 
Miss 8 — 27 “Leviathan,” U. S. Lines. §ie c Enrolments accepted now \ Principal, Five B, 66 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 
Ss 
lice Lowe, 320 Russell St., Nashville, Tenn. For illustrated booklets—write 
)OL | The SCHOOL QUESTION UNIVERSITY TRAVEL ASSOCIATION Miss ILLMAN’S TRAINING SCHOOL 
‘OLKS ny Schools are known to Harper's Bazar. Box B, 285 Madison Avenue New York City Toadies er ety ee See ary Teachers. 


si there is a question in your mind let us 
wer it for you. Write to Harper's Bazar, 
1at 8th Ave., N. Y. C. | 






Residence for Ra ae number 
T. ILLMAN, Prin 
Box B, 4000 Pine St., Phila., Pa. 
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Progressive 


Dramatic Art 


MERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sargent 


For 44 Years America’s Leading Institution 
for Dramatic and Expressional Training 
SLX WEEKS 
TEACHERS’ SUMMER COURSE 
In Stagecraft, Play Directing and 
Advanced Expressional Technique 
JULY 9th to AUGUST 18th 
Regular Fall Term begins October 26th 
Extension Dramatic Courses in co-operation with 
COLUMBIA | UNIVERSITY 
Free Catalog describing all Courses from 
Room !79-F, CARNEGIE HALL, New York 


FU UU CUCU OCU UOC UU UU UU UU UU UU UU UU UUUUUUUUEUUEUUEUUTT 














OPERA 


DRAMA MUSIC 
COLLEGE of DANCE ARTS 





SINGING and PHOTO-PLAY 
For Acting, Teaching, Directing. 





Wm. A, Brady Developing personality and poise, es- 
Henry Miller sential for any vocation in life wAiviene | 
Sir John Martin Art Theatre and Student 

ee afford appearances hile learning. 
J. J. Shw . debuts and careers stressed. 
Marguerite "Clark Write ye wanted to Secretary, 66 
Rose Coghlan West 85th S ask forcatalog 20. 





FEAGIN SCHOOL OF DRAMATIC ART 
Acting—Directing—Producing—Teach- 
ing —Entertaining — Public Speaking. 
Pantomime. Fen-ing, one raft, 
Develoo Personality. Even: (Classes. 
« Shildren’ & Classes. Fall Te ny "Detober 1. 


112-D Carnegie Hall, New York. Circle 1766 





Diction 














PROFESSIONAL COURSES 
SUMMER CLASSES 
Individual instruction 
under the direction of 
Emil Alvin Hartman 
America's Foremost Instructor 
of Fashion Art 





b Detailed Information upon Request 
» 16 East 52nd Street 
. Fifth Avenue 


NEW YORK PARIS 





The Traphagen School of Fashion 


Intensive Six Week Summer Course 





All phases from elementary to full mas- 
tery of costume design and illustration 
taught in shortest time compatible 
with thoroughness. Day and Evening. 
Saturday courses for Adults and Chil- 
dren. Our Sales Department disposes 


of students’ work. Every member of 
927 advanced class was placed 
through our employment bureau 


{n Arnold, Constable & Co. Costume Design Com- 
petition over 100 schools and nearly 800 students 
look part; all prizes were awarded to Traphagen 
pupils with exception of one of the five third prizes. 


1680 Broadway [near 52nd St.], New York 





COSTUME DESIGN and 
INTERIOR DECORATING COURSES 


Ki The School of Famous Graduates 
Ki 


WORLDS BEST SYSTEM BEST — xS 
AND BEST POSITIO 


‘ k browns, desicner: S 


-599 FIFTH AVENUE (NEW YORK 


FRE® BOON STATE Cov 











Designing and Millinery 
Dressmaking, Draping, Pattern Cutting. Indi- 
vidual Instruction in Trade Methods for Whole- 
sale and Retail. Also for personal use. Open 
all year. Call or write now for particulars. 
Established 1876. No Branches 

McDOWELL 
DRESSMAKING AND MILLINERY SCHOOL 
71 West 45th St., New York 








Schools 


Best 





Are 





Advertise—The 


I 








Dancing 






America’s Best-Known Theatrical Producer and Foremost Dance 
Authority, who staged the best editions of the Follies and over 600 
other musical shows and whose inspirational guidance contributed so 
much to the success of Marilyn Miller, Ann Pennington, Gilda Gray, 
Fred and Adele Astaire, Mary Eaton, Oscar Shaw, Ada May, Evelyn Law, 
Al Jolson, Eddie Cantor and Will Rogers, offers training in 


EVERY TYPE OF DANCING FOR STAGE AND 





my 








SOCIAL AFFAIRS —at a surprisingly low cost 


You Can Start in Classes Any Monday 


Private lessons any time by_appoint- 
ment. Children’s classes every Saturday. 


REDUCE OR BUILD 
UP SAFELY 
Avoid dangerous drugs 
and health-impairing 
diets. 

Join Ned Wayburn’s day 
or evening classes in 
“Limbering arid 
Stretching.” 
Moderate cost. 





At Columbus Circle, 
*round. 











Write or call for free Booklet SG 


NED WAYBURN 
Studios of Stage Dancing Inc. 


1841 Broadway (Entr. on 60th St.) Studio 
New York. 
9 to10 P.M. Except Sundays. 
(Closed Saturdaysaté P.M.)PhoneColumbus2500 


Special Training for Boys and Men 
Courses in Stage Managing 
Ballroom Dancing instruction,class or private. 


CR YOU CAN 
LEARN AT HOME 


A complete, illustrated 
HOME STUDY COURSE, 
covers the work as given in 
our New York STupiI0os. 100 
lessons, with 10 complete 
dances and 11 special dance 
records, 

Write for free booklet SHG 





Open all year 

















| | Fine and prarry pm | 


aan 





Develop Your 
Artistic Talents 


All the regular Art Courses. Also Interior 
Decoration, Weaving, Book Binding, 
Pottery, Metal Working. For catalog, a 
dress E. H. Wuerpel, Director, Room 16 


ST. LOUIS SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS 
WASHINGTON UNIVERSITY _ ST.LOUIS 








Music 


arent AUN At 


LOUISVILLE 
CONSERVATORY gf MUSIC 


SO 





MUSIC ART DRAMATICS 
Fall and Summer Terms 
Catalog 


Address John L. Gruber, Pres., 722 S. Brook St. 
LOUISVILLE, KY. 























ce 


Rerun 


GRANDS CENTRAL 
SCHOOL OF ART 


Established by successful modern artists 
to develop individual talent. Courses 
in Painting, Drawing, Sculpture, Com- 
mercial and Applied Arts and Interior 
Decoration. Credits given for drawing 
teachers. Summer school at Eastport, 
Maine, and New York City. Day and 
Evening classes 








Catalogue on Request 


7001 Grand Central Terminal 
New York City 





Fine and Applied Art 











MASTER INSTITUTE 
OF UNITED ARTS 


MUSIC-- BCIURE OPERA. CLASS 


yan! BCTURE OPERA CLASB 
- DRAMA --- LECTURBS 


Summer a. poe N. Ag opens july Sth. 
Winter Session opens N. Y., Oct 


310 RIVERSIDE DRIVE ‘Cor. 103d St. th a N.Y. 








THE N. Y. SCHOOL of DESIGN 


SCULPTURE ILLUSTRATION . . PAINTING 
Also courses in Interior Decorating, Commercial Art, 
etc Summer C« one June to Aug. 24 Fall term 
uglas John Connah, Director 

145-147 East S7th Street, New York City 






fedk ye Pittsburg, 
18 months’ course professional 
training 


in commercial art; 9 
months’ course for fashion illustra- 
tion, both planned for beginners. All 
subjects of modern Art taught—letter- 
ing, painting (heads and figures from 
living models, no casts); posters, pen 
drawing, etc., etc. Professional artist 
instructors require half usual time. Daily 
interest in beginners by director. Cul- 
tural environment; student residences. 
Earn while learning—work on actual Z 






















commissions from Art buyers. Po- 
sitions for graduates. 
Well-illustrated catalog. 


541 Sixth Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa. 











wire 
Just AROUND THE 

CORNER FROM WHERE 
WE HAVE BEEN FOR. 
TWENTY-FIVE YEARS 


New IDEAS, EQUIPMENT. 

A C) ano ACHIEVE MENTS. 
SUMMER SESSION STARTS JULY 3*° 

CHICAGO ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


TZ: DIRE 
18 SOUTH MICHIGAN AVENUE < CHICAGO 











DESIGN AND LIBERAL ARTS 


212 Central Park South, New York City 


LIFE DRAWING, PAINTING, 
ILLUSTRATION, FASHION 
NTERIOR DECORATION 


ar... criticism, professional standards. 





| NATIONAL ACADEMY OF ART 


| Fashions, Illustration, Advertising Art, Magazine, Cartoon- 

| i *ainting, Interior Decoration. ~ 

instruction under professional artists—saves 
mi 











NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 


160 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City 36th Year 














Textile and Wall Paper Designing, Fashion 
Drawing, Poster and Commercial Art, 
Interior Decoration, Advanced Design. 
Teachers’ Course. Preparatory Courses. 
Positions and orders filled. 
) ing, 
BLEEKS DPejissines SCHOOL 
Dressmaking, Patterncutting, Draping, Sketching, 
Costume Design, Illustration and all branches of 
Commercial Art. Individual instruction. Posi- 
tions guaranteed. Booklet H upon. ane st. 


lest 125th Street New Y 


261 W 
574 Atlantic Avenue opposite L. !. station) ° ¥* Brooklyn 








The NEW YORK SCHOOL of 
INTERIOR. DECORATION 
578 MADISON AVE-NEW YORK 
SHERRILL WHITON, DIRECTOR 
PRACTICAL TRAINING COURSE 
“Summer term starts July 6th” 
Send for Catalog 4-R 


HOME STUDY COURSES 











Start any time—Catalog 4-K 








STUDY ART 


at home or in our New York Studie under 
Franklin Booth, M. Phoenix, Thomas 
Fogarty, J. Scott Williams, Lv anv. 
sther noted artists. Commercial 

Iilustration, Design. Send for Bulletin H-B" 





vag, PHOENIX ART INSTITUTE, Inc. 
350 Madison Ave., New York 








NATIONAL SCHOOL OF FINE 
AND APPLIED ART 


Interior Decoration, Color, Costume, Commercial 
Art, Poster. Design. Dynamic Symmetry. Life. 
Sketch Class. Dormitory. Catalog. Felix Mahon 

Pres., Connecticut Ave. and M, Washington, D.C. 





one year’s 
Cultural Environment. supervised Dormitories. ag mmer 
European tour, optional. Demand for Graduates 


Catalog—Address:—Director, 


Practical *‘Study Studio" 
instruction 


A OF ARY 


vg egg Art, Illustra- 
tion, Life, Lettering and 
Design, Fashion, Interior Decoration, 
Layout and Art Directing, Dress Design. 
Frank H. Young, Harry L. Timmins, Directors 
306 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. Dept. B 


VOGUE SCHOOL 


ESS DESI 
FASHION ILLUSTRATION 


Dept. H-V 116 S. Michigan Bivd., Chicago 














INTERIOR DECORATION SUMMER COURSES 
SURVEY TRAVEL visiting Interior Decora- 
COURSE 








tion centers of England, 
France, and Italy. 
Sailing from New York S.S.NewAmsterdam June 23 


Interior Decoration 
COURSES AT THE Domestic Architecture 
BOSTON STUDIOS Landseape Architecture 
July 2 to August 1 
Bosten School of Interior eeeretioan and 
rchitectural 
234 Clarendon ‘Street. Boston, meee Kenmore-4320 















nie 


Physical Education 


av rium ot 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION 


Two and three year accredited courses preparing 
young women for positions as Directors of Physical 
Education. 25th Session opens September 17, 192s 
CHICAGO NORMAL SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
Box 1368, 5026 Greenwood Ave., Chicago, III 











Nurses Training 











The Norwegian Lutheran Dea- 
coness Hospital School of Nursing. Offers 


a 2» year course to High 
School graduates. Excellent instruction and prac- 
tical experience. Apply to PRINCIPAL for further 
information. 
Fourth Ave. & 46th St., Brooklyn, NEW YORK. 








Vocational 
Vacations 


Some people take a vacation 
in summer; and some take 
the summer period to pre- 
pare themselves for inter- 
esting opportunities in the 
fall. That may be a vacation 
in its own way, 
times a change of work, or a 


for some- 


delving into one’s hobby, is 
the greatest relaxation in the 
world. 


Many of the _ professional 
schools announced here have 
six-weeks’ summer courses 
for those who want to take 
up or brush up on a definite 
New York is 
pleasant in summer, and 4 
vocational vacation could be 
made most profitable by the 
choice of the right profes- 
May we help 


line of work. 


sional school. 
you? 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
International Magazine Bldg. 
Fifty-seventh St. at Eighth Ave- 
Phone—Columbus 7300 





aati 








-_~— ——~_—- 


aR 0 Rea 


ee es 














nts 


Interior 
sinding, 
log, ad- 
oom 16 
_ ARTS 


-LOUIS 


———$— 


0 eae 





TION 
preparing 
f Physical 
"17, 1928 
DUCATION 
cago, Ill 








on 


~ 








tor JUNE 


1928 












































Gowns as Exotic as Floral Odeurs 


\ /APoOROUS Chiffons draped 


with faithful likeness after 


Louiseboulanger—and other couturiers 
by achievement. In such delicate tints 
as Cameo—Lady Finger—Blue Skies— 
Sweet Pea (Orchid) — 


new fulness that gracefully falls to 
slender lines. 

Though youth has been epitomized 
in these soft flowing gowns you 
quickly recognize a leaning to greater 


dignity and distinction 





Nile Green. 
Do these true illustra= 


tions, delineated from 


actual gowns — sive you $35 





their transparency — 
their loveliness—their chic || 
and charm—the uneven 


hem lines — the longer in 


Would you think they 


were available at 


|| wthat is the Bedell | 
i Price because Bedell 
must always give a 


better value. 


P T P ’ 
In the mode—inspired by 


earlier periods. 

Who may wear them 
— sweet Bridesmaids 
of course and Madame 
and Mademoiselle—for 
dinner, garden parties 


and every smart summer 
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Sold Exclusively at 19 Bedell 


Fashion Shops from Coast to Coast 
NEW YORK 19 West 34th St 
CHICAGO State St., cor. Monroe 
DETROIT 1259 Woodward Ave. 
CLEVELAND Euclid Ave., near Ninth St. 
LOS ANGELES . Broadway, cor. Sixth St. 
PITTSBURGH Fifth Ave., near Wood St. 
BROOKLYN Fulton St., near Hoyt 
NEWARK . Broad St. cor. West Park 
MILWAUKEE Plankinton Arcade Wis'nAv. 
ST. LOUIS Washington Ave., cor. Seventh 
PHILADELPHIA . Market St., cor. Twelfth 
PORTLAND, OREGON Sixth St., cor.Alder 
BRIDGEPORT Main St., cor. Elm 
OAKLAND, CALIFORNIA, 1530 Broadway 
BOSTON Washington St.. cor. Bedford 
BUFFALO Main St., cor. Mohawk 
ROCHESTER East Main St.. near Clinton 
WORCESTER Main St., near Chatham 
SYRACUSE South Salina, near Fayette 
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Millinery 


IS EAST 53*° STREET 
NEW RORKO 
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MADAME ET 
LA JEUNE FILLE 


The vogue of DOTS. Every con- 
ceivable style and combination 
can be seen in our establishment. 
For Madame . . . . or La Jeune 
Fille we are showing frocks and 


















ensembles in this lovely mode. 
Personality expressed in every ee : 

dot —color—and fabric. ~ Pastel Pique 
For Summer Sportswear 


Mrs. E. N. Potter Jr. 


FROCKS $25 COATS $35 
Mrs. L.B. Valentine HELEN - C: MORRISON 
553 Madison Avenue, New York 500 oi pny — 840 


Between 55th and 56th Streets 








Booklet F on Request 


pas 
For THE /\ | 
lady of 


tomorrow 


Original designs 
for those 

seeking custom 
made clothes | / | 
for the | | 
growing girl. 
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HAIRDRESSER 








BruuckNeiss 


20 and 22 Il Jost 57th Aireet 7 (New York 


1 Step from Fifth Avenue 
Sl, ls 
oe 
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ISTINGUISHED artist of 
coiffures and supervisor 
of the E. M. Hairdressers 


‘ Gur 


101 West 57th St., St., N.Y. C. 
N.Y. C. Circle 8873 Stuyvesant 0724 


























Tight, sleek heads of last year have given way 
to a newer, more intriguing style by Pierre. 


Transformations And —to complete 
an entrancing 
toilette. . . Pierre’s 
famous beauty 
preparations 


hair tinting, Pierre’s 
new method of 
permanent waving, 


facial treatments 


39 W. 57" 


ST... New YOoRR 





— 








To send a gift package from 
Sherry’s is the most delight- 
ful way of bidding your friends 


“Bon Voyage” 


Bon Voyage boxes and baskets 
priced from $15 


hui Showy 


300 Park Avenue F 
Fifth Avenue at 58th and at 35th Streets 


New York 








and in The Waldorf-Astoria 
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CLEVER 

| ACCESSORIES 

|, necessary for making a successful 
| toilet may be obtained at the Salon 
of Paul of Fifth Avenue. 
The famous 

| Transfa-bob with 
Permanently 

jwaved hair is is 


iz 





= or 
| illustrated. It over- rirTH AVENUE 
jcomes the awk- 595 Fifth Ave.,N.Y. 
wardness of grow- . Son 
ing hair. nt. on 48th St. 


Phone Murray Hill 4984—4985 











Here’s News! 


The Famous 
RENNA 
‘BEAUTY CHART 


Available now to all women 


CCLAIMED by editors, 
ey beauty experts, and wo 
meneverywhere. Afamousex- 
pert’s lifetime experience, con 
densed in practical, syste matic 

yet over a thousand beauty 
available 





form 
treatment combinations 
Yourownisexactlydetermined. Every 
woman should have this Chart—it 
shows scientifically how you may 
achieve beauty. Success follows its 
use. Greater beauty will be yours! 
Results proven! Bound in rich book 
cloth—in perfect taste. 


A $25.00 Diagnosis for $1.00 
to Make New Friends 


Pin a dollar bill, check or money or- 
o r to this announcement and mail. 

Chart will be forwarded at once with 
free book on the skin, and Regular 
One Dollar Purchase Certificate, 
so Chart need cost you nothing. 
The first Charts publicly distributed 
brought glowing lette rs of praise 
Send for yours—now! No _ risk 
Satisfaction guaranteed! 


TheRENNA Method ~_ 
Dept. 6-B) 110 W. 55th St., 
New York, N. Y. 


io. 


Just $1.00 
by mail 
with free 
certificate 
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Modernism Invades Footwear 


OW the brilliant colors and the geometric designs that 
have been employed chiefly in the world of art are the 


last word in summer footwear. 


On upper Fifth Avenue, at a 


salon-like shop that makes a specialty of fitting the narrow heel, 
we saw several striking examples of the new mode. 


Here gay bright straws are used to make the new woven 


sandals, either 


in solid or contrasting colors. 


And if deep 


rich greens, burning oranges and glowing blues were not enough 


to make the shoes modern, 


angular designs in kid, carrying 


out the predominating color of the straw are used on the vamp 


and up the heel of the shoe. 


For those who would hold their places in the vanguard cf 


modernity there is in this shop a French slipper in brown and 


beige kidskin of which one side is beige 


and the other brown. 


The two colors fuse only at the back of the slipper and at the 


toe, 
ingly smart and original. 


in a modernistic handlaced design. 


The result is refresh- 


















White, bleached or dyed hair 
waved smartly by Martin 

with a permanency never before 
attained successfully. 

Write for booklet, «The Head, A Study” 


Martin. 


from Vienna 


557 Fifth Avenue 
between 45th & 46th Streets 


Murray Hill 5628 











SENEGAS 


The Artist 
Who 
Dresses Hair 






eee 


“PERMANENT 
WAVE 
by SENEGAS”’ 


Miss 
Myrna Darby 


is not an advertising phrase, but a 
signature which each coiffure bears 
by virtue of its individualism—its 
miraculous way of accenting flatter- 
ing lines and intensifying personal 
All work done under the 
Senegas. 


charm. 
supervision of the master, 
o8 by appointment only. 


Ve DEZ DAMES’ 
Q W.463 ST. TEL. BRYANT 5087-8 








HE new location of 

Harper’s Bazar on 
Fifty-seventh Street at 
Kighth Avenue makes us 
even more familiar with 
the smart shops _pre- 
sented these pages. 
We will gladly give you 
further information con- 
cerning the shops in the 
smart  Fifty-seventh 
Street vicinity, if vou will 
telephone or write to 


on 


W HERE-TO-SHOP 
DEPARTMENT 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


International Magazine 
Building 
Fifty-seventh Street at 
Eighth Avenue, New York 
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| Give Two Weeks to 
Beauty and Rest 





N from ten days to two weeks, 
Madame Mays’ scientific method 
gives you new youth and beauty. 
Wrinkles, freckles, lines about 
the eyes and relaxed tissues of the 
face and throat are replaced by a 
skin of fine youthful texture. 
Clients from outside New York, 
while taking the treatment, have 
all the comforts and luxury of an 
elegantly appointed private home. 
All consultations and treatments 
are in the strictest confidence. 
Two weeks’ rest, then new beauty. 





Complete details and a booklet on request. 


MADAME MAYS 
50 West 49th Street New York 
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MANUEL, WHOSE TRANS~ 
FORMATIONS ARE FAMOUS 
FOR THEIR DELICATE SYMBOL 
OF FEMININE REFINEMENT !S 
THE ONLY HOUSE SPECIALIZING 
IN HAIR PIECES ONLY. 


Booklet upon request 





MANUEL 


EW YORK29 EAST 48™ ST. 
PAR. 1. S-20 QUE DE LADAK 











HAIR GOODS EXCLUSIVELY. 














From our 
Paris ateliers 
come the smartest 


NEW YORK 
636 Fifth Ave. 
at 51st Street 





Chiffon Dresses 
Two Piece Silk 
Suits 
Tennis Dresses 
Sport Suits 
Lingerie 


charge accounts solicited 


RGERE 


V—= 


PARIS 
39, Av. des Champs- 
Elysées 




















Graceful curves 


of beautiful, naturally waved hair 
—curling into a youthful knot at 


the neck. <A perfect lightweight. 


Transformation by Louis Parme 


18 W. 57th St., New York 
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Solosigns 


Posed by Miss Juliette « ompter 





PeterNorth 


Camera 
Portraits 


TELEPHONE: 
REGENT 0887 


28 Old Burlington St. 
London, W. 1. 














Dresses 
Sports Suits 
Hats 
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Sloane 2824 


8 Sloane St., 
Knightsbridge, 
London, S.W 1 








ERE is an introductory glimpse of some of our London 
Shops. The Where-to-Shop 
Harper’s Bazar London office, 175 Piccadilly, will gladly 
answer questions and supply further shopping informa- 


Department of the 


tion. The telephone number is Regent 4282. 
k * * 

Our New Lond Street is a designer and creator of cos- 
tumes “for the chic, artistic individual.’’ How entranc- 
ing—a little flowered crépe coat and skirt, with sun- 
tucked georgette shirt and the lightest weight stitched 
crépe de chine hat to match! Or an evening chiffon with 
the skirt made up of little circular frills, shading from 
yellow to yellow green. And the softest of leather coats 
for traveling, racing and motoring, and mackintoshed 
crépe de chine suits for yachting. Created, we repeat, 
for the individual. i. ie oe 


Turning off Brompton Road into Beauchamp Place, 
you find a street of smart specialty shops. In one of 
them, you will find not only a milliner who will provide 
you with the hat which is yours by birthright, but a dress- 
maker who will make you a frock to match. Here each 
patron receives the personal attention of the heads of the 
house, with a sympathetic understanding of her require- 


ments. * * * 


In Berkeley Street, just a stone’s throw from the May- 
fair and Berkeley Hotels, is a hat shop that is ultra-modern 
in decoration. In the unusual window you will see only 
two hats, but each is of that simple distinguished variety 
that beckons you inside. The spirit within the shop is as 
smart as the setting, and the hats created there have an 


air that is all their own. 


HARPER’S BAzayy ! 
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BEAUTY!!! 


Contour Rejuvenated 


Youthful Appearance 
Restored 


by a methodical use, AT HOME, of the 
Four Famous Scientific Preparations of 


DR. ORESTE SINANIDE 


Qualified and trained in Athen; 
and Paris, and the INVENTOR 
of special Electrical Modalities, by 
the personal application of which, 
he secures REJUVENATION. 


Treatments, enquiries, ete., 
53 Sloane Street, 
LONDON, SW-1 


Preparations also ob- 
tainable at 
18 Rue Godot-de-Mauroy 
PARIS 














Court DRESSMAKERS 
NITLLINERS 


Original 
Models 
The LATEST 
from PARIS 
HATS 
GOWNS 
LINGERIE 
SPORTS CLOTHES 


Exhibition ‘Daily 


103 Mount Street 
Mavfair, London 


Mildred aoe and Jeanne| 
Original | 
| 
| 






and 
Inexpensive 


Hats | 


Country| 
Clothes 





Evening 
Gowns 


5 Beauchamp 
\S Place, 
Brompton Rd. 
London, S.W. 3 


Telephone : 
Sloane 2058 


a 


cad 























Designer of Original Models 


TAILOR-MADES 
see _ ARTISTIC 


- i MILLINERY 
8 DOD Ys 


Lr 


125 New Bond St. ~N PONS Zam 
LONDON W1 OPE 


COURT 
GOWNS 





Telephone ; 
Mayfair 2560 








General Trading Co. 


(MAYFAIR) Ltd. 


6 Grantham Place, Park Lane, 
W. 1. 


and 114 Piccadilly, W. 1. 


Antique Furniture 
Objets d’Art 
Fabrics 


———. 


Carpets and Rugs 





Armchairs and Sofas 
Gifts 
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Photo Scaions 
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Paris 
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NEP 


S. A. 
COUTURE 





374 
Rue St. Honore 
Paris 


Near Place Vendéme) 








GOVFP*YY’ 


Robes 
Manteaux 
Lingeriés 


e 


10,Rue de Castiglione 
PARIS 
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LA GRANDE HISTOIRE apporte jusqu’a nous la renommée des femmes 
élégantes, tout comme celle des héros! 

A la fin du XVIéme siécle, nous dit l’auteur d’un vieux livre, le 
sceptre de la Mode fut entre les mains de Gabrielle d’Estrées, et le 
luxe consistait surtout dans l’abus des pierres précieuses et des perles, 
appliquées sur toutes les parties de l’habillement féminin, depuis la 
téte jusqu’aux pieds; c’était l’alliance de la joaillerie avec la passe- 
menterie et la broderie. Lors de l’entrée solennelle de Henri IV a 
Paris, le soir du 15 Septembre 15094, la belle Gabrielle était, au dire 
des mémoires contemporains “chargée de tant de perles et pierreries 
si reluisantes, qu’elle offusquait la lueur des flambeaux, et avait une 


robe de satin noir toute huppée de blanc.” 
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LOUISEBOULANGER 


CHAMPSELYSEES 
SRUE DE BERRI 


DRESSES 
FURS 
MANTLES 
LINGERIE 




















Germaine 
Guerin 


The Smartest 
Hand Bags 


& 


Tortoise Shell 


& 


Dressing Cases 


243, Rue Saint-Honoré 


Place Vendéme 


PARIS 











YVONNE 
DAVIDSON 


oe \/ 
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COUTURE 





SIMPLICITY 
INDIVIDUALITY 
PERFECTION OF CUT 


24,RUE DE MARIGNAN 
(Champs-Elysees) 


PARIS. 














SES ENSEMBLES 
MODE ET 
COUTURE 


ANCIENNE SOCIETE ANNA 


PAULETTE 


COUTURE 


104, CHAMPS ELYSEES. 
PARIS 


ELIANE 


26 - PLACE VENDOME 








LONDRES: 36, BERKELEY SQUARE. 








24 - RUE DE LA PAIX 
PARIS 
































In an atmosphere of 


French charm, the 
Paris shops of Louis 
Sherry offer to visitors 
abroad the delicacies 
and specialties they 
have known at home. 


OU Show 
i 


6 Rue de Castiglione 
6 Rond Point des 
Champs Elysées 


o) 


& 


French chocolates and 


bon bon S 


Afternoon Tea 
American Coffee 














COUTURE 
9,Rue des Capucines 
First floor 


. 
euewereen tT 


LA MopeE n’est qu’un perpétuel recommencement. 





Et si le gout 


de nos couturiers impose aujourd’hui ces charmants carrés de soie 


imprimée et ces splendides broderies espagnoles qui mettent leur 


chatoiement de couleurs sur la simplicité de nos robes modernes, ne 


devons nous pas nous souvenir que le chile fut porté déja il v a plus 


de cent ans? 


Nous lisons dans “ Joséphine, impératrice et reine’? de Masson, 


“’Impératrice fait son choix dans ses 676 robes d’étoffe. 
Combien en a-t-elle? Quelque sotte a dit 


son cachemire a présent. 


Il lui faut 


quatre cents. C’est bien moins; soixante en totalité. Cing amarantes, 


douze rouges, dix-sept blancs, neuf jaunes, six de diverses couleurs, 


trois bleus, deux noirs et cing rayés.” 


palette? 


Ne voila-t-il pas une belle 


Alin. Shaun ~ 





WELLY 


SOEURS 


MODES 
COUTURE 
LINGERIE 


21 Faubourg St. Honore, 21 
PARIS 





EUGENIE © 
JULIETTE 


HAUTE COUTURE 


20 Rue des Capucines 


PARIS 




















GLENATS 
CLOVES 


GLOVES STOCKINGS 
KNITTED GOOD 








281,RUE S' HONORE 
PRES LARUE ROYALE 


28 PARIS as 





AMERICAN 
DRESSMAKERS 


When visiting Paris do not 

fail to see 

The supplier in belts of the 
“HAUTE COUTURE of Paris.” 


RENEL 


Manufacturer 


8 Rue du Hanovre, Paris 


Caroline 


robeset manteaux 
rue la Boetie 
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DUCERF-SCAVINI 
BOOTMAKER 


21, Rue Cambon, PARIS 











The Information Bureau of 
Harper's Bazar 
will be pleased to help you 
with advice about any question 
that concerns you during your stay in Paris 
15 rue de la Paix, Parts 


(corner of rue Daunou above Dunhill’s) 
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De Luxe Gloves 
hosiery 
hand bags 


PARIS 


10,Rue Auber 
(OPERA) 
80 Av. des Champs-Elysees 


CANNES 
AIX ces BAINS 


BIARRITZ 
LE TOUQUET (Panis-pince} 











BRIGGéSONS 


WALKING - STICKS 
UMBRELLAS 


rh 





33, Avenue de l'‘Opéra \ | 
| PARIS 
23, St James's Street. 

LONDON X 








BEFORE YOU LEAVE 
TAKE NOTE 
OF 
THIS ADDRESS 


MALBOROUGH 


59, RUE St-LAZARE, 59 
MODELS A SPECIALITY 


FROM THE LATEST COLLECTIONS 
OF PARISIAN COUTURIERS 
BEARING AUTHENTIC SIGNATURES 





IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
FAULTLESS ALTERATIONS 







































AZARN JUNE 1928 


z 


il 





es 
3S ’ , | 


nl 


J PAUL POIRET 














KS paul poiret’s dresses are a standard of 
refinement and individuality 


BE INDIVIDUAL 


a 
paul poiret’s dresses defy the copyists and 


are only obtainable at poiret’s 








y SEE FOR YOURSELF 
¥ dont dress like everybody else; don’t accept 
to wear a uniform 


WEAR A POIRET DRESS 


9 MAISON 


' PAUL POIRET 


SOCIETE ANONYME 


PARIS 
CANNES BIARRITZ 
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DE LUXE SHOES 


AND 


LTATTIER GOODS 


ALL HIS CREATIONS 
ARE MADE FROM 


DERUGIA'S 


OWN DESIGNS 





HARPER’S BAZAR 
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Madame Andrée 
LEROY personifies 
the greatest Parisian 
elegance. She spe- 
cializes now in coats, 
either in furs, soft and 
exquisitely tinted, in 
lustrous silks or in 
serviceable woollens. 


19, AVENUE 
MATIGNON 


TELEG. FURS MAX 
109 PARIS 
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MARJORIE MULHALL 
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> KNAPP FELT HATS FOR WOMEN 
The Kappy Solt (‘Nhat 





rjori 








-) 
jorie e) ts soft as down and nestles on Your 
head with a delicious lightness _.. 80 dear to 


ts tls dainty, hant-made look / 























nine hearts 
She newer shades inal! SEZOS. 
np > aed 
YC ' 
OS " Pre sented at the 


Phe Crofiut and Knapp Company -...- 620 Fifth “Avenue , Lew York 
Smartest Dhops in the Principal Cities. ———_D 







































































The consummate art with which the old 
masters mixed and applied their pigments 
is attested by the color values and the 
character still retained by their paintings 



































HE mixing and application of colors is an 
art as old as man’s love of beauty. Yet with- 
in the past five years we have found better and 
more permanent lacquers and finishes than 
were discovered in the previous five thousand. 


Packard, for example, now paints and finishes 
a body in a far more beautiful and enduring 
way than was possible with the materials and 
methods of yesterday—and in less than half 
the time. For Packard anticipated the modern 
vogue of color by investing over a million 


dollars in new and highly advanced equipment. 


In a central mixing room Packard artists pre- 
pare the color lacquers in all their unlimited 


‘ hues. Nearly ten miles of special piping then 


convey the liquid colors to the spray booths 
where expert finishers apply them to Packard 
bodies—artistically and permanently—by the 
most modern of scientific processes. 


Thus Packard achieves the beauty of finish 
which continues and endures throughout the 
unusually long life of the Packard car. 


Packard cars are priced from $2275 to $4550. Individual custom models from $3875 to $8725, at Detroit 
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The New CrenelleSilverService created in England 

for r A E. Caldwell & Co. In the crenelle-to ped 

octagonal towers of old English Tudor ks od J. e. CALDWELL & CO A 
their suggestions of dignity, luxury and romance, Philadelphia 


this lovely design found its inspiration. 
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perfumes 
of the period 


Fashions change through the ages—each season sees new 


trends—so Babani, peer of French perfumers, grasping the 





woman of now. The French designed containers, of 


golden richness, will grace your boudoir. Bottled in 





France—Ambre de Delhi, Chypre Egyptien, Sousouki, 


BABANE 


Ming, Yasmak, Saigon, Nandita, Jasmin. $8.50 to $150. 











Exclusive with Exclusive with— 

Saks-Fifth Avenue . . . . New York Frederick & Nelson Seattle 
Marshall Field & Company . Chicago Meier & Frank Co. .  . Portland, Ore. 
Fred Harvey ‘ Chicago Menig oe wt . Denver 
John Wanamaker . Philadelphia BA BAN I The Golden Rule . St. Paul 
J. W. Robinson Co. .- & Los Angeles 93— Boul4 Haussmann “Drug Dept. at Schlesingers” Oakland 
The J. L. Hudson Co. . . Detroit New York Office  Thalhimer Brothers, Inc. . Richmond 
The Higbee Co. . . .  . Cleveland 111 East 16th Street “The House of AntHER Morris”, Norfolk 
Fred Harvey St. Louis and 


S. S. Pierce ¢ 


Fred Harvey 


10. . . .  «  « Boston 


Kansas City 


Chamberlin- Vanderbilt, Old Point Comfort 


rlotte, N. C 


rado Springs 


Diehl Grocery Company . Santa Barbara 








paris 
I. Magnin & Co... . San Francisco | | | | | | Efird’s Department Stores, Cha i 
Gimbel Brothers . . .  . Pittsburgh || M.E BlattCo. . . . Atlantic City 
The Palais Royal, Inc., Washington, D. C. | | The Broadmoor Drug Shop, Colo 
In 


































































Just as Cadillac beauty 
created a vogue in motor car style, 
so has Cadillae’s incomparable _per- 
formance re-created a vogue for driv- 
ing. There is an irresistible desire to 
take the wheel of the Cadillac and enjoy 
what none but a Cadillac-built car, 


with its 90-degree, V-type, 8-cylinder 
engine, can give — performance seem- 
ingly unlimited in range and variety, 
so unlabored, so easily controlled, 
so zestful yet restful, that once 
again Cadillac has given the idea of 
luxury in motoring a new meaning. 


lore _ 50 exclusive body stules by Scher and ( Fisher- TF leetwood 
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A NOTABLE PRODUCT 





























LLAaS 


GENERAL MOTORS 





















CelotArurs 











The House of Callot has long 
been known for the splendor of 
its colors. Callot designers 
have been particularly pleased 
with the colors of rayon fabrics. 
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C Hom CALLOT) (2 CICILY Jown 


SRL EE LEAR 
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White rayon satin, gold cloth, and pearls in striking combination 


EAUTY of line and fabric . . . always. And 

in rayon Callot has found the perfect medium. 
Rose of the coral. . . blue of the amethyst. . . green 
of the spring grass . . . exquisite indeed the color 
symphonies of rayon fabrics. So Callot vies with 
Poiret, Lanvin, Drecoll, Jenny in presenting rayon 
creations to beautifully gowned 
women the world over. 

Here are fabrics with the 
charm, the loveliness for which 
every woman has longed. Tex- 
tures of gossamer fineness; sur- 
faces rich and supple and en- 
chanting. And almost endless 
are the uses to which rayon may 
be put. Chiffons, crepes... 
taffetas, satins, velvets . . . mo- 
hairs, kashas . . . hardly a fabric 


but that is beautifully and 





fashionably expressed in fascinating rayoa weaves. 
And in upholsteries and draperies, rayon falls 
in graceful, luxurious folds and keeps its clear, 
full colors through season upon season of faith- 
ful service. 

Rayon is one of the most serviceable of textiles. 
It is uninjured by perspiration. 
It is difficult to soil and easy to 
clean. No special care is neces- 
sary . . . launder rayon as you 
would launder any fine fabric. 
Even through almost endless 
washings, rayon will not lose 
its rich colors, its trim lines. 
Practical as well as beautiful, 
durable as well as dainty, rayon 
has brought to smart attire and 
to correct interiors a new econ- 


omy as well as a new loveliness. 


Rayon should be laundered as you 
launder any other fine fabric. 
No special care need 
be taken. 





loveliness 


The following list of rayon uses only partly covers 
the variety of ways in which this versatile textile 
is extensively employed: 

Draperies. Rayon adds to the beauty of the finest and 
costliest drapes. It greatly lengthens the life of the fabric 
and improves draping qualities. 

Dresses. Flat crepe and satin effects for afternoon wear; 
sheer-wool and wool-rayon weaves for the tailored mode; 
satins, taffetas and velvets for evening wear—there is a 
rayon-weave for each of fashion’s occasions. 


Dress Fasrics. Taffetas, velvets,chiffons, crepes, grosgrains, 
satins, mohairs—rayon fabrics serve every apparel pur- 
pose charmingly and well. 

Hosiery. No womancan have too many pairs of fine hose. 
Rayon, long in service, moderate in price, makes it easy to 
keep the hosiery portion of the wardrobe always over- 
flowing with luxurious hose. 


Lintncs. Smartest hats and coats now display rayon 
linings—good-looking, comfortable, long-wearing. 


Men’s Unverwear. Rayon in underwear for men is com- 
fortable and long-lasting. It is not injured by perspira- 
tion and will not deteriorate under repeated visits to the 


laundry. 


Necuicegs. The rich warmth of their brilliance colorings 
as well as the pleasant touch of their soft surfaces make 
rayon fabrics excellent materials for the negligee. 


Scarves, Cravats. Wherever men’s costumes become 
decorative as well as practical, rayon is chosen for its rich 
colors and attractive patterns. It is unexcelled for the 
smart scarf or cravat. 


Sports Costumes. At the most famous watering-places, 
the most exclusive resorts of the Continent, rayon fabrics 
add their sparkling gayety, their dashing chic to the most 
effective creations of the sports mode. 


Unpvertuinos. Dainty, feminine, pleasing to the touch, 
rayon underthings add to the appeal of their beauty the 
advantages of unusual washability and uncommon service. 


Upuotstertes. The clear, vivid distinctness of rayon 
colors makes rayon fabrics ideal for any patterned of 
brocaded material. 


We will send you free on request samples of smart new 

rayon fabrics, with a booklet describing the use of rayon 

by Parisian couturiers. The frocks illustrated will offer 

interesting suggestions for your own wardrobe. 

Rayon Institute, 250 Fifth Ave., New York, Dept. H-5. 
Please send me free copy of “The Mode and Rayon, 

with fabric samples. 


Name ee 


Address 
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SUMMER GUIDE 


to 
SELF-TREATMENTS 
2 
“Sunproof’’ — Protect 


VALAZE SUNPROOF CREAM—a 
remarkable preparation for prevent- 
ing sunburn, tan and freckles. Indis- 
pensable to all lovers of the outdoors. 
An excellent make-up foundation, as 
a «eco + +e + oe 


Cleanse—Y outhify 


VALAZE WATER LILY CREAM 
—contains a youth-giving essence of 
water-lily buds. Cleanses immacu- 
lately. Keeps the skin cool, smooth, 
soft and delicately toned. 2.50, 4.00 


Clear— Bleach 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN- 
FOOD-—the skin-clearing master- 
piece. Purifies and mildly bleaches, 
leaving the skin exquisitely transpar- 
ent. Should be part of every 
woman’s regular regimen the year 
round . . . . . 1.00, 2.50, 4.00 
VALAZE FRECKLE CREAM —for 
obstinate tan and freckles . . 1.50 


Prevent, Correct “Squint” Lines 
—Crowsfeet —Wrinkles 
VALAZE GRECIAN ANTI- 
WRINKLE CREAM (ANTHO- 
SOROS)—richly nourishes, correct- 
ing dryness, crowsfeet, lines, wrinkles. 
1.75, 3.50, 6.00. 

Refresh — Revivify 
VALAZE EXTRAIT —a gently, 
instantly effective anti-wrinkle lotion 
forall skins. Absorbs the “tired look” 
from face and eyes —keeps delicate 
skins smooth and youthful. 2.50, 5.00 

Oily Skin—Large Pores 
—Blackheads 
VALAZE BLACKHEAD and OPEN 
PORE PASTE SPECIAL —a gently 
penetrative washing preparation 
which removes blackheads and other 
impurities; closes the pores. . 1.00 
VALAZE LIQUIDINE — instantly 
femoves oiliness and face “shine,” 
imparting a flattering finish. A neces- 
sity to good grooming, especially 
during warm weather =: > oe 
Drooping Chin—Baggy Eyes 
VALAZE GEORGINE LACTEE—a 
Permanent muscle bracer and tight- 
ener for chin, cheeks and relaxed 
Contours generally 3.00, 6.00 


FOR INDIVIDUAL BEAUTY 

DIAGNOSIS—write for Face Chart 

and Hair Chart, addressing MADAME 

RuBINSTEIN at her New York Salon, 
lept.H6. 


Shield Your Beauty F — 





“Not years, but exposure and neglect are the cause of aging 
faces. And of all the seasons, Summer exacts the severest toll 
of beauty!’ A timely warning from the most distinguished 
scientist of beauty in the world—HELENA RUBINSTEIN. 


ISCOVERER of the true, underlying cause of why 
D faces grow lined and old before their time, 
HELENA RUBINSTEIN conducted tireless experiments 
in every climate under the sun until she had achieved her 
remarkable sunproofing preparations—a scientific phenom- 
enon by which the skin is made immune to the parching, 
aging ultra-violet rays of the sun. 


Rich, rare creams too, she has created, which replenish 
the youth essences of the skin. .. lotions, revitalizing to 
tired tissue . . . unique washing preparations able to free 
the pores instantly of beauty-destroying impurities. 


During a period of over thirty years, these incomparable 
preparations have proved to an exclusive and highly 
skeptical world, that the preservation of beauty is due 
neither to chance nor to miracle, but to the consistent, 
daily use of active, scientific beauty preparations, special- 
ized to answer individual needs. 


Choose from the accompanying list, those preparations suited to 
your particular needs and begin tonight to let them build long- 
lasting beauty for you! 


To Intensify Self-Treatments 


—visit the Salon de Beauté Valaze nearest you. Even one 
Salon treatment will prove a revelation! Diagnosis and 
detailed advice on the home care of the skin and the art of 
make-up—without obligation. 


Perfecting Beauty’s Ensemble 


For a harmonious cultivation of face, figure, hair and hands, 
Madame Rubinstein has instituted two new exotically 
luxurious Maisons de Beauté Valaze, one in New York 
and one in Chicago. An exclusive feature of the New 
York Salon is the new aesthetic system of body-beautifying 
—RUBINSTEIN - MORDKIN RHYTHMICS. Under the 
personal direction of Mordkin, former master of the Imperial 
Russian Ballet. 


Nelena RdbinHein 


8 East 57th Street, New York 


Chicago, 670 N. Michigan Ave. Detroit, 1540 Washington Blvd. 
Boston, 234 Boylston St. Philadelphia, 254 South 16th St. Newark, 951 Broad St. 


London, 24 Grafton St., W. I. Paris, 52 Rue du Fg. St. Honoré 




















the Sun! 


HEIGHTEN ‘PERSONALITY 
with 
VALAZE COSMETICS 
8 


“CUBIST” 
The Last Word in Lipsticks 


A lipstick typically Rubinstein in 
becomingness and excellence. In 
a startlingly chic, modernistic case, 
Black or Golden, which simply 
breathes Paris! Three enchanting 
shades Red ‘Raspberry (medium and 
light), universally flattering and ‘Red 
Geranium, vivid—a superb evening 
tint for all. Amazing value at 1.00! 


VALAZE WATER LILY FOUN- 
DATION—the perfect make-up 
foundation. Lends the skin a soft and 
wonderfully alluring creaminess and 
makes rouge and powder remarkably 
adherent... . + » 2 


VALAZE WATER LILY POWDER 
—flattering, delicately clingy. Based 
on the intrinsically youthifying 
essence of water lily buds. Two blends 
— NOVENA for dry skins; COM- 
PLEXION for normal and oily skins 
In a wide range of tones for all types 
of beauty. The spired box of red and 
gold makes a striking addition to the 
dressingtable. . . . . . . 1.50 


VALAZE WATER LILY VANITIES 
—flattering, fashionabletones ofrouge 
and powder in square-shaped enam- 
eled cases of incomparable chic—in 
Chinese Red, Jade Green, Jet Black 
and Golden. Double Compact, 2.50; 
Golden, 3.00. Single Compact, 2.00; 
Golden, 2.50. 


VALAZE W ATER LILY LIPSTICKS 
— two enchanting shades — RED 
RUBY (medium), a rich, warm day- 
time tone, becoming to all types, but 
to Brunettes specially. RED CARDI- 
NAL (light), vivid, gay—perfect for 
Blondes and the ideal evening tone 
for all. Chinese Red, Jade Green or 
Jet Black cases to match vanities. 1.25 


VALAZE SUN - TAN —a unique 
foundation cream which imparts a 
fresh, glowing beach tan and at the 
same time sun-proofs the skin against 
sunburn and freckles. . . . 2.50 
Perfect with Valaze Sun-Tan Powder, 
the ideal summer tint in Novena and 
Complexion. 1.00 to 5.50 


VALAZE EYELASH GROWER and 
DARKENER—promotes growth of 
thick, dark, silky eyelashes and eye- 
WMOwSs. . 1. ss s * 2S 
Send to Dept H6, for 
‘PERSONALITY MAKE-UP” 





HARPER’S BAZAR 


ISABEY FLORAL ODEURS= 


which so unquestionably 
are the present parfum 
ame may now be had 
in Toilet Water, Face Powder 
and Dusting Powder = at 
smart shops everywhere. 


ISABEY>+ PARIS Inc. 
411 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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* first glance will tell you 
that the new Ford is an excep- 
tionally good-looking car. 

You will like its low, fleet 
lines—the exquisite two-tone 
color harmonies—the sweep of 
the full-crown fenders—the rich- 
ness of its upholstery and ap- 
pointments—the undeniable air 
of style and speed and strength 
about it all. 

Then as you stand away and 
study the complete car, you will 
begin to realize that the beauty 
of the new Ford is not of the 
every-day conventional sort, but 
a new kind of motor car beauty 
—a refreshing new note that is 
as outstanding and unusual as 
the performance of the car 

Pride of ownership will be yours when you 
tide in the new Ford because of its beauty of 
line and color. Yet your greatest thrill will 
come when you sit behind the wheel and know 
the joy of driving this great new car yourself. 





itself. 


It is so alert—so capable—so comfortable— 
so responsive and reliable under all conditions. 





Shown above is the instrument panel of the new Ford. It is 
done in satin-finish nickel and is just one example of the quiet 
simplicity and air of richness that distinguish the new Ford cars 








A Beautiful Car 


for the Modern Mother 


and her Daughter 


The new Ford will do 55 to 65 miles an hour, 
and that means you will have speed enough 
for every need and emergency. It is an espe- 
cially good car for women to handle in traffic 
because of its easy steering, short turning ra- 
dius, remarkable acceleration, multiple dry- 
disc clutch, and standard, selective sliding 
gear shift with ball and roller bearings. You 
change gears swiftly and silently in the 
new Ford with but the pressure of a finger. 

Four-wheel brakes and a Triplex 
shatter-proof glass windshield 
bring new confidence in driving 
and give you the safety demanded 
by modern motoring conditions. 
New riding comfort is brought 
to you by the low center of gravity, the 
minimum unsprung weight, the new trans- 
verse springs with Houdaille shock absorbers, 


Forp Motor Company 
Detroit, Michigan 












Town car style is combined with speed, safety, 

comfort, reliability, economy and ease of driv- 

ing in this smart, low Ford Sport Coupe. 

Wide, substantial rumble seat is standard 
equipment. 
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ind the ample room provided for 
all passengers. 

Above all you will find the 
new Ford a great car to drive 
because of its reliability. You 
know it has been built to give 






















you thousands upon thousands 
of miles of faithful, 
rupted service 

This freedom from trouble— 
this mental comfort— means a 


uninter- 


great deal to every woman who 
drives a car. 

The new Ford is also an economical car to 
drive because it runs 20 to 30 miles per gallon 
of gasoline, depending on your speed, and 
also because of its low up-keep cost. 

Take a little while today to inspect every 
detail of thenew Ford car and ask the nearest 
Ford dealer to call at your home and take 
you for a ride in it—in thickest traffic, on 
open roads, on steepest hills. You will know 
then that it is a joy for women to drive. 

Prices are low because of Ford 
manufacturing methods and _ pro- 
duction economies that are as un- 
usual as the car itself. 

The Roadster sells for $385; the 
Phaeton for $395; the Tudor Sedan 
for $495; the Coupe for $495; the Sport Coupe, 
with wide, substantial rumble seat, for $550. 
CAII prices are F.O.B. Detroit.) 
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You'll like the \ 
softness of their a 
deep, fleecier “pile” . 


HERE is a luxurious feeling of greater depth and soft- 
T ness in the “pile” of a West Point towel. It is the 
same difference that you feel in an oriental rug as com- 
pared with a thin carpet. But the practical advantage is in 
the quicker absorbency of these new West Point towels. 
Every drop of moisture is swept in and absorbed, yet the ‘ 
towel keeps its crispness after the most thorough rubdown. 

West Point towels are on sale in most of the larger cities, rang- 
ing in price from 75 cents to $2.50 each. Your favorite depart- 
ment store can probably show them to you in their wide variety of 
styles and sizes. The colors in their attractive border designs are 
guaranteed absolutely color fast. If they fade, 
for any reason, we will replace the towel with- 
out cost or question. 
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FIVE MINUTES 
Evin? 
» MORNING « 


The booklet, “Five MINUTES EVERY MORNING,” 
ihustrates a new series of slenderizing exercises and 
quick massage, to be done with a bath towel. 
May we send you a copy? 


STOWELS*. 
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WEST POINT MANUFACTURING CO. 


93 FRANKLIN STREET, BOSTON, Mass. 


WELLINGTON, SEARS & CO. Selling Agents 


65 WorTH STREET, New York City 
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(Above) READY—ACTION! Eileen Winters and Gordon Lansing of 
New York are prominent for their amateur movies. They know that in 
using Pepsodent their smiles rival those you see on the screen. 


Smiles ‘hat Sparkle Socially 
Reveal Teeth Kept Free of Dingy Film 























SEND FOR 10-DAY 
TUBE FREE 











Special film-removing dentifrice advised for 


twice-a-day use in clearing teeth and com- 


bating the commoner tooth and gum troubles 


ODERN dental research has thrown 
a new light on dull, “off-color” teeth 
and on many of the commoner tooth and 
gum disturbances. Both conditions now 
are largely charged to a stubborn film 
that forms on teeth. To a film ordinary 
brushing has failed to remove successfully. 
For that reason, a new and essentially 
different way in tooth and gum care—the 
Special Film-Removing Dentifrice called 
Pepsodent — is being widely advised by 
dental authorities. 4 tooth paste different 
in formula and action from any other den- 
tifrice. Dentists widely urge its use at 
least twice each day—every day. 





‘By running your tongue across your 
teeth, you can feel that film—a slippery, 
Viscous coating. Film clings to teeth and 





stays. It absorbs food and nicotine stains, 
and makes teeth look dull and clouded. It 
supplies a breeding place for the germs of 
decay. Film, also, is the basis of tartar. 
And tartar, with germs, is a cause of 
pyorrhea. 

Pepsodent removes that film in gentle 
protection of the enamel, giving teeth 
thorough cleanliness and high lustre. It 
aids in firming tender gums in accordance 
with the latest scientific findings. It in- 
creases the alkalinity of saliva and thus 
combats acids of decay. 

Teeth lighten as dull film coats go. 
Gums harden and take on healthy coral 
color. You note a marked difference in 
both teeth and gums. Send coupon for 
10-day tube to start you on your way to 
modern-day tooth and gum care. 


(4db0ove) BOBBIE CLARK and Marie Saxon, the well-known comedy 
stage folks, enjoy the races at Washington Park. Smiles kept bright by 
Pepsodent are no small part of their charm. 
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FREE—10-DAY TUBE 





Mail coupon to 


The Pepsodent Co., 
Dept. 246, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 


ee ; 


Address:....c..:...... 


Other Offices: The Pepsodent Co., 

191 George St... . .« . Toronto 2, Can. 

42 Southwark Bridge Rd London, S. E.1, Eng 

(Australia), Ltd., 72 Wentworth Av. Sydney, N.S. W 
Only one tube to a family 2878 















PEPSODENT 


The Quality Dentifrice— Removes Film from Teeth 














HARPER’S BAZAR 


hia sho 
VIEL Yt tta y will you stop in at Black- 


well and Brant’s with me?. . . You're a dear. I do need 
your advice about something most important—my silver, 


“I'm really rather an old-fashioned bride-to-be. I take 

is . this business of choosing silver so seriously that I have 
Ver put hours and hours of time into it . . . I've gazed at 
dozens of patterns, and asked each one the same solemn 


question: 


Te AT 5S 8 TR Gh 





“Now, a perfectly gorgeous de- 
sign—Fontaine. This is French 
Renaissance too, in a different 
mood from the Trianon... It 
might well be the favorite silver 
of one of the Louis’; an heirloom 
in some fine old French family. 
Isn’t it heavy—isn’t it impres- 
sive—and, above all, isn’t it 


. n- e ° 2 
“Isn't this one exquisite? It is beautiful 


called Wedgwood. You'd guess, 
wouldn’t you?—It catches the 
spirit of Wedgwood pottery so 
beautifully ... Yes, it would 
be perfect for an Adam dining 
room; but then, it would be 
lovely anywhere. It has the 






















“First of all, here is the Trianon 
design. Isn’t that stately dig- 
nity for you? Its Grecian sim- 


fragility of spider webs and 
rare old lace, caught in everlast- 
ing silver. 











plicity of outline accentuates 
the richness of the French Re- 
naissance ornament... And 
see how cameo-clear each detail 
is! That means fine workman- 
ship. (You'll find it in all this 
silver.) 








teaspoons in aegis pes anaes. W HICH PATTER N D I D 
wenty-six piece sets (complete service for 
WHICH PATTERN 


four) $73.35 to $99. Complete sets of hol- 
low-ware match each design. 


—TNTERNATIONAL 


FINE ARTS DIVISION 


SILVER 





















INTERNATIONAL CO. 
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CLYCINE 


THE WATCH OF PERFECTION 





Here is a watch wholly in tne spirit of the sopnisticated 
woman of today who demands of her accessories a suave 
and cunning contribution to her ensemble. The Glycine, 
fashioned so exquisitely and with such verve and aston- 
ishing charm, is wholly captivating. Glycine, renowned 
watch-makers for over three-quarters of a century, gives 
you now not only a notable timepiece but an ornament 
extraordinary, to complement the mode of today. The 
watch shown is 15-jewel movement in a hand carved gold 
case of 18 karats. It is priced at $70. Ask to see the many 
other smart Glycine models now on view at your jewelers. 





GLYCINE for Gentlemen—A precision timepiece with a 17-jewel 
movement, smartly cased in 18 karat white gold. Priced at $135. 
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& GARMENT FOR EVERY FIGURE 


NONE GENUINE WITHOUT 


Twe Omicina 
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VOGUE BRASSIERE MFG. CO., NEWARK. Nv. 













les the faventem 


WHEN smoking 1s recognized as 
a pleasure, Camel has the call. 


1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
mpany, Winston-Salem, N.C. 





Club Roadster 


Nowhere is the balanced excellence of Lincoln 
performance more appreciated than it is in this 
intimately personal car. As an open car the 
Club Roadster has the swift fleetness of Lincoln 
speed and Lincoln easy riding luxury for the 
all day distant trip. In performance— it is a 
Lincoln. As a closed car it is a beautifully dis- 


N C L N 


D 


M O T O R 


tinctive coupe—a masterly design by a famous 
custom body builder. There is not a flaw in 
its expression of true quality and fineness—no 
compromise in any detail. Made for the most dis- 
criminating users of personally driven cars, its 
fittings and appointments are as fine as art and 
skill can fashion. In quality—it is a Lincoln! 


M 
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Soday’s bride 


chooses Celanese | fabrics 


// dEcausE they are so lovely, so smart, so utterly 
oe distinctive, Celanese fabrics are the choice 
of today’s bride. And because her Celanese gown is 
so wonderfully durable...because its snowy white- 
ness never yellows with time...her children’s child- 
ren will see it in all the beauty that now delights her. 

There are Celanese fabrics of innumerable weaves 
and designs and colorings. .. satin and lace... taffeta, 
moire, and damask. . . voiles, Ninons, and tricots. 
All find a place in the modern trousseau and in the 
furnishing of the new home. 

Celanese is fast color; washes easily without rub- 
bing, even in cold water; never shrinks nor stretches; 
dries in no time;is not affected by perspiration; feels 
cosy, summer and winter. Celanese fabrics are fea- 
tured at the leading stores. 


For booklets and samples address Style Bureau 


CELANESE CORPORATION OF AMERICA 
15 East 26th Street, New York 
or Canadian Celanese, Ltd., Montreal, Can. 


CELANESE isthe registered trademark, in the 
United States, of the Celanese Corporation 
of America, to designate its brand of 
yarns, fabrics, garments, etc. 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


DEBONATR—there is no better 
word to describe her, sure of her- 
self and every detail of her cos- 
tume. Her dress of black crépe is 
by Drécoll. The careless knot of 
the embroidered searf, the tilt of 
the hat, the very absence of the 
inevitable necklace, the graceful 
flare of the skirt, all proclaim the 
cultivated and sophisticated taste 
typical of Harper’s Bazar. 


Six dollars is a small sum to pay 
for the achievement of such facile 
perfection—for two years of dis- 
tinctive and entertaining costumes 
—for fiction and features by such 
brilliant contributors as_ Irvin 
S. Cobb, Ernest Poole, Robert 
Hichens, Zona Gale, Susan Ertz, 
Emily Post, Gene Markey, Mollie 


Panter Downes. 


2 YEARS FOR $6 


[24 ISSUES] 


HALF THE SINGLE COPY PRICE 


HARPER’S BAZAR, 57th Street at 8th Avenue, New York City. 


Please send me Harper’s Bazar for 1 2 years at $6, or for 0 1 year at $4. I enclose 































my check or you may charge this to me. 
Name 
Street 


City & State.... 


Regular subscription price $4 a year; $1 extra for Canadian postage, $2 for foreign. 


HB 6-28 


(Extra issue free for cash.) 


A subscription for 2 years on this 
coupon cuts the price of each copy 


from 50c to 25c and saves you $6.00. 
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‘Derm anent 


“Waving , 


Write For Our NEW Booklet H 


EMILE 5 





NEW YORK 





No. 693 at 54th. /treet 


PLAZA 8090 











cJge lines must be erased | STRAIGHT Hair 
| ~they cannot be concealed xz 





Catherine a 
Silk Muscle Lift 





ing 


Summer, insisting on beauty, at the same time does its 
The out of doors exacts heavy toll on the 
complexion and the all-revealing sunshine turns the spot- 
Warm weather and concealing 
Keep your beauty fresh, wipe out the 
Bring back and retain your natural charm 


best to destroy it. 


light on every tiny wrinkle. 
makeup are enemies. 
tell-tale lines. 
and youthful comeliness, 
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Note How Mask Lifts and 
Supports Sagging Facial Muscles 





The Way Has Been Found 


Catherine McCune, one of America’s 
foremost skin and beauty specialists, says: 
“In all my experience I have never seen 
such a safe, sensible and inexpensive 
method of improving the contour of face 
and texture of skin. My Silk Muscle 
Lifting Mask treatment is so easily ap- 
plied in the privacy of your home. Its 
Principle of muscle lifting is most helpful 
M erasing tired lines, pouches, wrinkles, 
crows-feet, double chin and sagging 
The gentle massage induced 
by breathing while wearing the mask 
Purthes, brightens and refines the skin, 
thus restoring a wrinkle-free bloom of 
youth that requires little, if any, conceal- 
ing makeup. My Silk Muscle Lifting 
Mask treatment is a natural and inex- 
Pensive way of accomplishing that which 


muscles. 





required expensive plastic surgery or deep 
peel heretofore.” 

Let Catherine McCune tell you how to 
regain and retain your youthful freshness 
by sending for her wonderful book 
‘Beauty is Yours to Have and to Hold.” 


It’s Free—Send No Money 











Catherine McCune, 
1263 Security Bldg., Denver, Colo. 


Send me your book ‘“‘Beauty is Yours to 
Have and to Hold”’ without obligation to me. 


Name. 
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For that’s the 


amusing name given by the 
French to this slender little va- 
porizer. Le Kidis tiny enough for your 

hand bag. Delicately beautiful in lustrous 
mother-of-pearl, galalithe or exquisite enamel. It 
won t leak; and it can't get out of order. A new principle of air 

pressure — guaranteed for 15 years. qj When you 
travel, carry Le Kid V oyageur. oe protected by a 
smart leather case. q Marfranck Atomizers for the 
dressing table. Obtainable wherever you shop. 

| MARCEL FRANCK, Inc.,10 E. 32d St., N.Y. 





















can be made 
Soft and Wavy @ 
v/ 


—and now a “VLOTOLINE’”’ Wave! 
Lasts from Shampoo to Shampoo— 


Why envy other people blessed with wavy hair? Wonderful new prepara- 
tion known as VLOTOLINE (Vlo-to-leen) guaranteed to transform the 
straightest hair into beautiful, lustrous, natural soft waves. Amazing colorless 
liquid—makes ‘‘Waves that stay.” Not affected by dampness or heat. Use 
it at home with curlers or combs or take it with you to your hairdresser’s, if 
he does not carry it. Have him moisten your hair with it, preferably after 
a shampoo, then marcel it or set it with combs or fingers. Excellent for 


setting a permanent or rewaving a transformation. 


With the use of VLOTOLINE, which is unaffected by 

heat or dampness, your waving and curling troubles 
OFFER!-Try Vioto- 
line once and you'll 


are at an end. 

VLOTOLINE—“is absolutely greaseless and harmless 
never be without it. 
Mail this coupon with 


—contains no alcohol. 
50c. and we will send 
you a trial bottle — 


() [| \ [ enough for four appli- 


cations, 
(VLO-TO-LEEN) Reg. US. Pat Off 
4 ounce bottle $1.00, enough for 3 or 4 months 





















— eee ee eee ee ee oe oe 
At leading Department Stores or by mail 
(in New York and Brooklyn) 
Lorp_& TAYLOR BLOOMINGDALE 
Saks-FirTH AVENUE FRANKLIN-SIMON 
ALTMAN STERN HEARN NAMM 


| Vlotoline Laboratories Inc. 
| Dept. G-9, 224 East 42nd St. 
l New York 


I enclose 50c. for which send me a bottle of 











a ALD ica pe ee | Vlotoline—enough for at least 4 applications. 
Name 
VLOTOLINE LABORATORIES, Inc. 
Dept. G-9 224 E. 42nd St. New York City | Address... 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 
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N O need to name this scene! Where but the rue 
de la Paix? And in the foreground — Harper’s 
Bazar! Our new office—we’ve moved across the 
rue de la Paix since your last trip to Paris, un- 
less you’ve just come home—is located at number 
15, the corner of the rue Daunou, a most strategic 
location on perhaps the most important fashion- 
street in the world. Do you wonder that you get 
the very feel of fashionable Paris from our French 
fashion articles, with our editors and artists con- 
stantly absorbing all the atmosphere of this im- 
pressive thoroughfare? 





\\ HETHER your trip this summer is your first or 
your twenty-first to Paris, you will want to visit 
We shall take plea- 


sure in showing you our spacious new quarters, 


the Harper’s Bazar office. 


and our Information Bureau is capably conducted 
to give you personal advice on any problem where 
our intimate knowledge of Paris and the conti- 
nent can be of service. The number is 15 rue de 
la Paix. But why bother to remember —just see 


the sign and come in! 































































Super Quality 
Refrigeration 


he super-quality of refrigerators by BOHN, is so 
pronounced that they instantly appeal to those 
who desire distinction in all their home furnishings. 











Their very simplicity of line in lustrous, pear! 


white porcelain, both within and without, gives a 
mode of cleanliness which they alone make possible. Lemand B OH N 
Beautiful, mechanically perfect, scientifically cor- lorcelain Gxter 1075 


rect refrigerators, by BOHN, evidence their superiority. 


BOHN REFRIGERATOR COMPANY ~— Saint Paul 


NEW YORK, 5 East 46th Street CHICAGO, 227 North Michigan Plvd. BOSTON, 707 Boylston Street 


J: OC t | N? YPHON 
_N REFRIGERATOR 










William T. Tilden 24 


to protect his throat, 
smokes Luckies 


“The voice is essential to stage work 
and its care one of the actor’s great- 
est worries. During the course of 
some of my-stage appearances, I am 
called upon at intervals to smoke a 
cigarette and naturally I have to be 
careful about my choice. I smoke 
Lucky Strikes and have yet to feel 
the slightest effect upon my throat. 
I understand that toasting frees this 
cigarette from any throat irritants. 
They’re 100% with me.” 


VSP ET, 24 





© 1928, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 


“It’s toasted” fie 


No Throat Irritation No Cough. 
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